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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


ALONSO, King of Naples 


. 


SEBASTIAN, his Brother. 
- PROSPERO), the rightful Duke of Milan, 


ANTHONIO, his Brother, the uſurping Duke of Milan. 
FERDINAND, Son to the King of Naples. 
GONZALO, an honeſt old Counſellor of Naples. 


f Lords. 


ADRIAN, 
FRANCISCO, 


CALIBAN, a ſavage and deformed Slave. 
TRINCULO, a Jeſter. 


- + STEPHANO, a drunken Butler. | 
Maſter of a Ship, Boatſwain, and Men. 


' MIRANDA, Daughter to PRosPERO. 
ARIEL, an airy Spirit. | 


_ CERES, 
JUNO, 
 Nymphs, 
Reapers, 


Other Spirits attending on PR08PERO. 


5 C E N E—The Sea, with a Ship ; afterwards. an 
uninhabited Wand. 


Spirits. 


» 


* 


f 
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k N | | * 
% Tuis Prar is ſuppoſed to have been written in the year 1612, and 
to have derived its title from the dreadful Tempeſ of that year. 
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TE MPE 8 Fx 


Ar 
ON 4 SHIP AT SEA. 
A tempeſtuous Noiſe of Tenne and Lighting beard. 
Enter a Ship - Maſter ay a Boatfwain 


Maſter. Boatſwain, - e 
Boatſ. Here, maſter : What cheer? 
Maſt. Good: Speak to the mariners:—fall to't * yarely, 
or we run ourſelves aground : beſtir, beſtir. "— 


Enter Joris. 


Boai/. Heigh, my hearts ; cheerly, cheerly, my 4 
yare, ack. Take in the top-ſail ; Tend to the maſter's 


whiſtle;—* Blow, till thou burſt thy wind, if room enough! 


arely—readily, nimbly, fkilfully. _. 
Nm 7 thoſe flower-ſoft hands, 
That yarely frame their office, ” 
AnTaronY and CLEOPATRA, Act. II, 8. 2 


ebe yare in thy tion. 
4 Testetn Naa ABN. 8. . 


lv, till. thou burſt, wind,——till this anc 2 
burſt, thou wind. * ,* | 


„% — ani 29 may be href infer in the com 
| of the notes will be thus diſtinguiſhed by iar, 


B 2 | - Enter 


*** 


"Y T E M P E s T. 
- Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Antbonio, Ferdinand, Gonzalo, 
and others. 


Alon. Good boatſwain, have care. Where's the is ? 
* Play the men. | | SE GEL 

Boat/. I pray now, keep below. 3 F 

Ant. Where is the maſter, boatſwain ? , 

Baatſ. Do you not hear him? You mar our labour; 
Keep your cabins : you do aſſiſt the ſtorm. 

Gon. Nay, good, be patient. 

Boatſ, When the ſea is. Hence! W hat care theſe roar- 
ers for the name of king? To cabin: ſilence : trouble 
us not. 

Gon. Good; yet remember whom thou haſt aboard. 

Beagſ. None that I more love than myſelf. You are a 
- counſellor; if you can command theſe elements to filence, 
and work the peace of the preſent*, we will not hand* a 
rope more; uſe your authority, If you cannot, give 
thanks you have liv'd ſo long, and make yourſelf ready 
in your cabin for the miſchance of the hour, if it ſo hap. 
— Cheerly, good hearts—out of our way, I ſay, [ Exit. 
Son. I have great comfort from this fellow: methinks, 
he hath no drowning mark upon him; his complexion is 
perfect gallows. Stand faſt, good fate, to his hanging; 
make the rope of his deſtiny our cable, for our own doth 
little advantage: If he he not born to be hang'd, our caſe 
1s miſerable. [Exeunt. 


© Play the men.]—a& with vigour and alacrity. —Play the man — Ply 


the . 
When they ſhall hear how we have play d the men. 
HN AY VI, Part I. Act J, S. 6. Alen. 


* of the preſent ,]—Of this perilous inſtant. 
This ignorant preſent.” 
Maczzr k, Act. I, S. 5. Lady. 


* And that you not delay the preſent. | 
r e 4 J, Sc. 6. Mar. 
ba . 


Re-enter 


T E MP 2 8 1. 5 
Re-enter Boatſwain. 


Boatſ. Down wit the top-malt ; yare, lower, 1 ; 
bring her to try with main.courſe*. [A cry witbin.] A 
plague upon this howling ! oy are louder than the wea- 


ther, or our office. 


R S:hafian, Antbonio, and Gonzalo. 


Yet again? What do ye here? Shall we give o'er, and 


drown? Have you a mind to fink ? 
Seb. A pox of your throat! you bawling, blaſphemous, 


uncharitable dog ! 

_ Boatſ. Work you then. a 

Ant. Hang, cur, hang! you whoreſon, inſolent noiſe- 
maker! we are leſs afraid to be drown'd, than thou art. 

Con. T'll warrant him for * drowning ; though the ſhip - 

| were no ſtronger, than a nut-ſhell, and as leaky as an un- 
ſtanch'd * wench. 

 Boatf. Lay her a-hold, a-hold ; * ſet her two . 
off to ſea again, lay her off. 


Enter Mariners wet. 


Mar. All loſt! to rayers, to rayers ! all loſt! 
f « [ Exeunt. 


Boat. What, muſt our mouths be cold? 
Gon. The King and prince at prayers! let us aſſiſt ther, 
For our caſe is as theirs, 


Seb. I am out of patience. ft 
Ant. We're merely“ cheatedof our lives by drunkards.— 


f to try with main courſe. Ito wear or work with her mainſail. 
* for] — from. Þ unſtanch d ]incontinent. | 
i Lay her a-hold „Ehring her to lie as near the wind as ſhe can. 
* ſet her taus courſes off —ſet her main and foreſail off, ſo as to 
get out to ſea again, to lay her of by that means. 
! be cold ?]—from drowning, ® merely]—abſolutely. 
——* things rank, and groſs in nature, 
«4 Poſſeſs it merely, HamLieT, AQ I, S. 2. - Ham, 


B 3 This 


thing : The wills above be done, but I would fain die a 


6 7 1 r 1 8 . 


This wide-chopp'd raſcal ; — Would, thou 3 lie 
drowning, 

The waſhing of two tides ! 
Gon. He'll be hang'd yet; 

Though every drop of water ſwear againſt it, 

And gape at wid'ſt to glut him.“ [A confuſed noiſe within, 
I Sailor. Mercy on us !—We ſplit, we Tplit !— 
2 Sailor. Farewell, my wife and children! 
3 Sailor. Farewell, brother We ſplit, we ſplit, we ſplit 
Ant. Let's all ſink with the king. [ Extt. 
Seb. Let's take leave of him, [ Exit. 
Gon. Now would I give a thouſand furlongs of fea for 

an acre of barren ground; ling, heath, broom, furze, any 


dry death ! [Exit, 
e ns et CY 
The enchanted Iſland : before the Cell of Profpero. 
| Enter Proſpero and Miranda. 


Mira. If by your art, my deareſt father, you have 


Put the wild waters in this roar, allay them : 
The fky, it ſeems, would pour down ſtinking pitch, 
But that the ſea, mounting to the welkin's cheek, 


Daſhes the fire out. O, I have ſuffer'd 
With thoſe that I ſaw ſuffer ! a brave veſſel, 
Who had, no doubt, ſome noble creatures in her, 


_ © Daſh'd all to pieces. O, the cry did knock 
Againſt my very heart! Poor fouls | they periſh'd, 
Had I been any god of power, I would 


Have ſunk the ſea within the earth, or ere 
It ſhould the good ſhip ſo have ſwallow'd, and 
The freighting * ſouls within her. 


n to glut him.] to ſwallow him up. 11 long heath, Savin furze. 
? freighting ]-«freighted ; the active participle uſed paſſively. Prof 
170. 


* 


k dg 
- 
* 
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CEMPF EST 2 


Prof. Be collected; 

No more amazement : tell your piteous heart, 

There's no harm done, . 
Mira. O, woe the day | | 
' Prof. No harm.“ 

I have done nothing but in care of thee, 


(Of thee, my dear one! thee, my daughter) ho 


Art ignorant of what thou art, nought knowing 
Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Proſpero, maſter of a full poor cell, 

And thy no greater father. 

Mira. More to know 


Did never meddle * with my thoughts, 


Prof. *Tis time, 
I ſhould inform thee further. Lend thy hand, 
And pluck my magic garment from me,—So ; 

[ Lays down his mantle. 

Lye there, my art. Wipe thou thine eyes; have comfort. 
The direful ſpectacle of the wreck, which touch'd * 
The very virtue of compaſſion in thee, 
I have with ſuch proviſion in mine art | 
So ſafely order'd, that there is no ſoul— * 
No, not ſo much perdition as an hair, — 
Betid to any creature in the veſſel 
Which thou heard'ſt cry, which thou ſaw'ſt fink. Sit down: 
For thou muſt now know further. 

Mira. You have often 
Begun to tell me what I am; but cop d, 


4 Mira. O woe the day ! no harm ? t 

more better] — Such ungrammatical expreſſions, as double comparatives 
and ſuperlati vues, occur ſo frequently in our author, and the generality 
of o ry mas writers, that it would be endleſs to remark them all, and 
impertinent to correct them. 

* full poor cell, a cell exhibiting poFerty in the extreme. 

* meddle)—trouble, interfere with. 

OO IRENE" OR e 
B 4 And 


|” Out]-—fully, quite ali abyb. 7 9 


8 TEMP E S T. 


And left me to a bootleſs inquiſition ; ; 


Concluding, Stay, not yet, — 
Proſ. The hour's now come; ; 


The very minute bids thee ope thine ear; 
Obey, and be attentive, Canſt thou remember 
A time before we came unto this cell ? 


I do not think, thou canſt; for then thou waſt not 


Out three years old. 


Mira. Certainly, fir, I can. 

Prof. By what? by any other houſe, or perſon ü 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

Mira. Tis far off; | 
And rather like a dream, than an aſſurance 


That my remembrance warrants: Had I not 


Four or five women once, that tended me 2 

' Prof. Thou hadſt, and more, Miranda: But how is it, 
That this lives in thy mind ? What ſeeſt thou elſe 
In the dark back-ward and abyſm * of time ? 

If thou remember'ſt aught, ere thou cam'ſt here; 
How thou cam'ſt here, thou may'ſt, 
Mira. But that I do not. | 

Prof. Twelve years ſince, Miranda, twelve years ſince, 
Thy father was the duke of Milan, and : 
A prince of power. 

Mira. Sir, are not you my Father? 

Prof. Thy mother was a piece of virtue, and 
She ſaid—thou waſt my daughter ; and thy father 
Was duke of Milan ; thou his only heir 
A princeſs; no worſe iſſu'd. 

Mira. O the heavens ! 

What foul play had we, that we came from thence 2 
Or bleſſed was t, we did? 


Prof. 


* 


bs W & 2 3&5 9 
Pro/. Both, both, my girl: i 
By foul play, as thou ſay'ſt, were we heay'd china, 3 
But bleſſedly holp hither. 
Mira. O, my heart bleeds 
To think o' the teen ꝰ that I have turn'd you to, 
Which is from my remembrance! Pleaſe you, further. 
Proſ. My brother, and thy uncle, called Anthonio,— 
I pray thee, mark me, - that a brother ſhould 
Be fo perfidious !—he whom, next thyſelf, 
Of all the world I lov'd, and to him put 
The manage of my ſtate; as, at that time, 
Through all the ſigniories it was the firſt, 
And Proſpero the prime duke; being ſo reputed 
In dignity, and, for the liberal arts, | Bf, | 
Without a parellel ; thoſe being all my ſtudy, 1 
The government E caſt upon my brother, 
And to my ſtate grew ſtranger, being tranſported, 
And rapt in ſecret ſtudies. Thy falſe uncle— _- + 
Doſt thou attend me ? | 
Mira. Sir, moſt heedfully. 
Prof. Being once perfected how to grant ſuirs, 
How to deny them; whom to advance, and whom + 
To rraſh for over-topping ; ; new created 
The creatures that were mine; I ſay, or chang'd em, 
Or elle new form'd em: having both the key 
Of officer and office, ſet all hearts i the ſtate 
To what tune pleas'd his ear; that now he was 
The ivy, which had hid my princely trunk, 
And ſuck'd my verdure out on't. Thou attend'ſt ot. 
Mira, O good Sir, I do. 
Pro. I pray thee, mark me. 


teen] — trouble that I have given you. 
* To traſh for over. topping - to check for their over-forwardneſs ; 
—(i hunting) for giving the tongue too ſuddenly, or too loudly, 
* the 4% the tuning hammer is here plainly alluded to. 1 1 
? tnus . 


YU 8 1 
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I thus neglecting worldly ends, all dedicated 

To cloſeneſs, and the bettering of my mind 
With that, which, but by being ſo retir'd, 
O'er-priz'd all popular rate, in my falſe brother 
Awak'd an evil nature : and my truſt, 

Like a good parent,* did beget of him 

A falſhood, in it's contrary as great 

As my truſt was; which had, indeed, no limit, 
A confidence ſans bound. He being thus lorded, 
Not only with what my revenue yielded, 

But what my power might elſe exa&t,—like one, 
Who having, unto truth, by telling of it,, 
Made ſuch a finner of his memory, 

To credit his own lie, he did believe 

He was, indeed, the duke; out of the ſubſtitution, 


And executing the outward face of royalty, 


With all prerogative :—Hence his ambition growing,— 


Doft thou hear ? 


Mira. Your tale, fir, alta © cure deafneſs. 
Pro. To have no ſcreen*® between this part he play'd 


And him he play'd it for, he needs will be 


Abſolute Milan : Me, poor man !—my library 
Was dukedom large enough; of temporal royalties 


He thinks me now incapable: .confederates, 


So dry he was for ſway, with the king of Naples 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage; 
Subject his coronet to his crown, and bend 


The dukedom, yet unbow'd, (alas, poor Milan!) 


To moſt ignoble ſtooping. 
Mi ra. O the heavens! 


© @ good parent] — may have a degenerate child. 


e . of it, — by lying frequently. 


© To have ee eee en 3 
| 1 | 8 
17 70. 
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Pro. Mark his — and the event; then tell me, 
If this might be a brother. 
Mira. I ſhould fin f 
To think * but nobly of my grandmother : 
Good wombs have borne bad ſons. 
Pro. Now the condition. 
This king of Naples being an enemy | 
To me inveterate, hearkens my brother's ſuit; 
Which was, that he in lieu® o' the premiſes, — 
Of homage, and I know not how much tribute, — 
Should preſently extirpate me and mine 
Out of the dukedom; and confer fair Milan, 
With all the honours, on my brother : Whereon, 
A treacherous army levy'd, one mid-night | 
Fated to the purpoſe, did Anthonio open 
The gates of Milan; and, i' the dead of darkneſs, 
The miniſters for the purpoſe hurried thence 
Me, and thy crying ſelf. 
Mira. Alack, for pity ! 
I, not remembring how I cried out then, 
Will cry it o'er again; it is a hint, 
That wrings mine eyes to't. 
Pro. Hear a little further, | | 
And then I'll bring thee to the preſent buſineſs 
Which now's upon us z without the which, this ſtory 
Were moſt impertinent. | 
Mira. Wherefore did they not 
That hour deſtroy us ? 
Pro, Well demanded, wench ; 
My tale provokes that queſtion. Dear, they durſt not; 
(So dear the love my people bore me) nor ſet 
A mark fo bloody on che buſineſs ; but 


' 8 but]—otherwiſe than, Þ in Ane conſideration, = 
} @ hint]=a ſuggeſtion, "a 
With 


12 „„en 


With colours fairer painted their foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark; 
Bore us ſome leagues to ſea; where they bebe * 
A rotten carcaſs of a boat, not rigg' d, Init. 
Nor tackle, fail, nor maſt; the very rats 
Inſtinctively had quit it: there they hoiſt us | 
To cry to the ſea that roar'd to us; to ſigh 
To the winds, whoſe pity, ſighing back again, 
Did us but loving wrong. 

Mira, Alack | what trouble 
Was I then to you! 

Pro. O! a cherubim 
Thou waſt, that did preſerve me! Thou didft ſmile, 
Infuſed with a fortitude from heaven, 
When I have * deck'd the ſea with drops full ſalt; 
Under my burden groan'd ; which rais'd in me 
An undergoing ſtomach," to bear up 
. Againſt what ſhould enſue. 

Mira. How came we aſhore ? 

Pro. By Providence divine. 
Some food we had, and ſome freſh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity, who being then appointed 
Maſter of this deſign, did give us; with 
Rich garments, linens, ſtuffs, and neceſſaries, 
Which fince have ſteaded mueh: ſo, of his gentleneſs, 
| Knowing I lov'd my books, he furniſh'd me, 
From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my dukedom. 

Mira. Would I might 


* en I have deck'd, &c.]—WWhen I, who deck*d, bc. — ſprinkled, 
covered it with my tears—deww'd the 2 
2 fomach]— firm reſolution, 
AI But 


$ + « 0 
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But ever ſee that man !—Now, L ariſe. | Ws, 
Pro. Sit ſtill, and hear the laſt of our ſea-ſorrow. ts FT 
Here in this iſland we arriv'd ; and here 
Have I, thy ſchool maſter,” made thee more profic 1 
Than other princes can, that have more time 5 
For vainer hours, and tutors not ſo careful. R 
Mira. Heavens thank on fort! And _ [ pray 
I: you, fr, | 
(For ſtill *ris beating * in my ) oo reaſon 
For raiſing this ſea- ſtorm? 
Pro. Know thus far forth. — _ 9 — 
By accident moſt ſtrange, bountiful Mete, 
Now my dear lady, hath mine enemies 
Brought to this ſhore : and by my preſcience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon : 
A moſt auſpicious ſtar?; whoſe influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes . - 
Will ever after droop, —Here ceaſe more queſtions ; 
Thou art inclin'd to ſleep ; tis a good dulneſs, 
And * it 927 —_ wakes thou canſt not chooſe. — 
[Miranda ſleeps. 
Come oy, ſervant, come: I am ready now; 
AFP my Ariel, come. 


Enter Ariel, 


Ari. All hail, great maſter! grave Gr, hail! I come | 
To anſwer thy beſt pleaſure ;. be't to fly,— 
To ſwim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the-curl'd clouds; to thy ſtrong biclng, tak 
Ariel, and all his quality. 


m Now, Jariſe.] — Miranda, having ſat long, might think Profoers 8 
tale concluded here. — Pro. Noa I ariſe. 
n in — nm. * gear lady] — propitious miſtreſs, 
„ Amoſt anſdicious ftar]—** There is a tide in the affairs of * &c. 
Jurtus CESAR, Act 4, S. 3. Brutus. 
Pro. 


„rn 


Pero. Haſt thou, ſpirit, A 
Perform'd to point the tempeſt that I bad thee ? 

Ari. To every article. 
I boarded the king's ſhip; now on the ak 
Now in the waſte, the deck, in every cabin, 
J flam'd amazement: Sometimes, I'd divide, 
And burn in many places; on the top- maſt 
The yards, and bolt-ſprit, would I flame diſtinctly, 
Then meet, and join: Jove's lightnings, the precurſors 
O' the dreadful thunder-clap, more momentary 
And ſight-out-running were not ; The fire, and cracks 
Of ſulphurous roaring, the moſt mighty Neptune 
Seem'd to beſiege, and make his bold \ waves tremble, 
Yea, his dread trident-ſhake, 

Pro. My brave ſpirit ! 
Who was ſo firm, ſo conſtant, that this coil* 
Would not infect his reaſon? 

Ari. Not a ſoul | 
But felt a fever of the mad*, and play'd 
Some tricks of deſperation : All, -but mariners, 
Plung' d in the foaming brine, and quit the veſſel, 
Then all a- fire with me: the king's ſon, Ferdinand, 
With hair up- ſtaring (then like, reeds, not hair) 
Was the firſt man that leap'd; cried, Hell is empty, 
And all the devils are here. 

Pro. Why, that's my ſpirit ! 

But was not this nigh ſhore ? 

Ari. Cloſe by, my maſter. 

Pro. But are they, Ariel, ſafe ? 
Ari. Not a hair periſh'd; 


"TM point]—exittly, completely, 
I flam'd amaxtment]—I wrought wonders in the ſhape of fire, 
* this coil * ſcene of horrour and confuſion. 
* fewer 0 50 nad of the mad ſpecies ; the — a cxlintire 3 
was quite Ic 2 Wer 
| On 
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On their * ſuſtaining garments not a blemiſh, _ 
But freſher than before: as thou bad'ſt me, 
In troops I have diſpers'd them bout the iſle : 
The king's ſon. have I landed by himſelf; 
Whom I left cooling of the air with ſighs, 
In an odd angle of the iſle, and rung, 
His arms in this ſad knot. N 

Pro. Of the king's ſhip, 
The mariners, ſay how thou haſt diſpos 'd, 
And all the reſt o' the fleet? 

Ari. Safely in harbour 
Is the King's ſhip; in the deep nook, where once 
Thou call'dſt me up at midnight to fetch dew © + 
From the ſtill-vex'd Bermoothes®, there ſhe's hid: 
The mariners all under hatches ftow'd ; | 
Whom, with a charm join'd to their ſuffer'd labour, 
I have left aſleep : and for the reſt o' the fleet, 
Which I diſpers'd, they all have met again; 
And are upon the Mediterranean flote, * 
Bound ſadly home for Naples; | 
Suppoſing that they ſaw the king's ſhip wreck'd, 
And his great perſon periſh. 

Pro. Ariel, thy charge 


Exactly is perform'd ; but there's more work: 

What is the time o the day? 
Ari. Paſt the mid ſeaſon, at leaſt two guats. 
Pro. The time *twixt fix and now, 

Muſt by us both be fpent moſt preciouſly. | 
Ari. Is there more toil ? Since thou doſt give me pains, 


» ſuſtaining garments]—that bore being drenched in ho Gn without 


injury 
G ere Bermoothes] — The Bermuda Iſlands were fubje& to ſuch 
frequent ſtorms and hurricanes, that they were ſaid to be inchanted, and 
infeſted with monſters, witches, Weed &c, 
* WAVE. 
; Let 
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Let me remember thee what thou haſt promiſed, | 
Which is not yet perform'd me. 

Pro. How now? moody? 
What is't thou can'ſt demand? 

Ari. My liberty, 

Pro. Before the time be out? no more. 

Ari. I pray thee: | — 
Remember, I have done thee worthy este 3 
Told thee no lies, made thee ” no miſtakings, ſerv*d 
Without or grudge, or grumblings: thou didſt * 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro. Doſt thou forget P4 

From what a 1 I did free thee 2 
r 

Pro. Thou doſt; and think'ſt i it much, to tread the 00ze 
Of the ſalt deep; 

To run upon the ſharp wind of the north; 
To do me buſineſs in the veins of the earth, 
When it is bak'd with froſt. 

Ari, ] do not, fir. 

Pro. Thou ly'ſt, malignant thing! Haſt thou forgot | 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age, and envy, _ 

Was grown into a hoop ? haſt thou forgot her ? 
Ari. No, ſir. 

Pro. Thou haſt Where was ſhe born? ſpeak; tell me. 

Ari. Sir, in Argier.? 

Pro. Oh, was ſhe ſo? I muſt, 

Once in a month, - recount what thou haſt been, 

Which thou forgett'ſt. This damn'd witch, Sycorax, 
For miſchiefs manifold, and ſorceries terrible 

To enter human hearing, from Argier, 

Thou know'ſt, was baniſh'd ; for one thing ſhe aid, 

They would not take her life: Is not this true? 


Y made no miſtakings, ferw? d thee; 
* Argier]—The antient Engliſh name * Algiers. 
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Ari. Ay fir. 

Pro. This blue ey'd hag was hither bs dh child, 
And here was left by the ſailors : Thou, my ſlave, 
As thou report'ſt thyſelf, waſt then her ſervant: 
And, for thou waſt a ſpirit too delicate 
To act her earthy and abhorr'd commands, 

Refuſing her grand heſts, ſhe did confine thee, 

By help of her more potent miniſters, 

And in her moſt unmitigable rage, 

Into a cloven pine; within which rift 

Impriſon'd, thou didſt painfully remain 

A dozen years; within which ſpace ſhe died, 

And left thee there; where thou didſt vent thy groans, 
As faſt as mill-wheels ſtrike : Then was this iſland, 
(Save for the ſon that ſhe did litter here, 

A freckled whelp, hag-born) not honour'd with 

A human ſhape. | 

Ari. Yes; Caliban her ſon, 

Pro. Dull thing, I ſay ſo; he, that Caliban, 
Whom now I keep in ſervice. Thou beſt know'ſt 
What torment I did find thee in: thy groans | 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breaſts 
Of ever-angry bears; it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn'd, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo; it was mine art, 

When I arriv'd, and heard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 

Ari. thank thee, maſter. 

Pro. If thou more murmur'ſt, I will rend an oak, x 
And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till 
Thou haſt howl'd away twelve winters. 

Ari, Pardon, maſter : 

I will be correſpondent to command, 
And do my ſpiriting * 
VOI. 1. C Pro. 
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Fe 
Pro. Do ſo; and after 
Two days I will diſcharge thee. 
Ari. That's my noble maſter ! 
What ſhall 1 do? fay what? what ſhall I 40 ** 

Pro. Go make thyſelf like to a nymph o' the ſea: 
Be ſubject to no fight but mine; inviſible | 
To every eye-ball elſe. Go, take this ſhape, 
And hither come in it: 80, Ry with diligence. 

[Exit Ariel. 
Awake, dear heart, awake thou haſt ſlept well; 
Awake | 

Mira. The ſtrangeneſs of your ſtory put 
Heavineſs in me. 

Pro, Shake it off: Come on; 
We'll viſit Caliban, my lave, who never 
Yields us kind anſwer, 

Mira. *Tis a villain, fir, 
I do not love to look on. 

Pro. But, as tis, ; "oh 
We cannot miſs him: he does make our fire, 
Fetch in our wood; and ſerves in offices 

That profit us. What ho! ſlave ! Caliban! 


Thou earth, thou ! ſpeak. 


Cal. [ Within.) There's wood enough within. 
Pro. Come forth, I ſay; there's other n for thee: 


Come, thou tortoiſe ! when ? 


Enter Ariel like a water-nmph, 


Fine apparition ! My quaint Ariel, 


Hark in thine ear. | tay” 
Ari. My lord, it ſhall be done. [Exit 
Pro. Thou poiſonous ſlave, got by the deyil himſelf 


Upon thy wicked dam, come forth ! 
3 thine and mine. b it him: Ido well without him, 
© guaint] clever, pretty. | N 
{ | - "Enter 


* 
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Euter Caliban. 


Cal. As wicked dew, as Cer my mother bruſh'd " 4 
With raven's feather from unwholeſome fen, 
Drop on you both ! a ſouth-weſt blow on ye, 
And bliſter you all o'er ! 

Pro. For this, be ſure, to-night ths ſhalt have cramps, 
Side-ſtitches that ſhall pen thy breath up; * urchins” 

Shall, for that * vaſt of night that they may work, 

All exerciſe on thee : thou ſhalt be pinch'd 

As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more ſtinging 

Than bees that made em. 6, MX 

Cal. I muſt eat my dinner. oo Te # 
This iſland's mine, by Sycorax my mother, | e 
Which thou tak'ſt from me. When thou cameſt firſt, 

Thou ſtroak dſt me, and mad'ſt much of me; would'ſt 

give me . 

Water with berries in't; and teach me how 

To name the bigger light, and how the leſs, 
That burn by day and night: and then I lov'd thee, 4 
And ſhew'd thee all the qualities o' the iſle, 

The freſh ſprings, brine-pits, barren place, and "9" 
Curſed be I, that did ſo All the charms 

Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you! 
For I am all the ſubjects that you have, 

Who firſt was mine own King: and here you ſty me 

In this hard rock, whiles you do keep _ me 

The reſt of the iſland. 

Pro. Thou molt lying ſlave, 

Whom ſtripes may move, not kindneſs : I have us'd thee, 
Filth as thou 3; with human care; and * thee | 


| — 


1 wicked ]—peſtiferous, baneful, poiſonous. 
0 * arching] —probably ſpirits in their ſhape. 
f vaſt of night]—dead ſpace z—avafte. 


FS In 


- TEMPHS T 


In mine own cell, till thou didſt ſeek to violate 
The honour of my child. 
Cal. Oh ho, oh ho !—wou'd it had been done 
Thou didſt prevent me; I had peopled elſe 
This iſle with Calibans. 
Pro. Abhorred ſlave; 
Which any print of goodneſs will not take, 
Being capable of all ill! I pitied thee, 
Took pains to make thee ſpeak, taught thee each hour 
One rhing or other: when thou *didſt not, ſavage, | 
Know thy own meaning, but wouldſt gabble like 
A thing moſt brutiſh, I endow'd thy purpoſes 
With words that made them known : But thy * vild race 
Though thou didſt learn, had that in't which good natures 
Could not abide to be with ; therefore waſt thou 
Deſervedly confin'd into this rock, 
Who hadſt deſerv'd more than a priſon, 
Cal. You taught me language; and my profit on't 
Is, I know how to curſe : * The red plague rid you, 
For learning me your language 
Pro. Hag-ſeed, hence 
Fetch us in fewel; and be quick, thou we'rt beſt, 
To anſwer other buſineſs. Shrug'ſt thou, malice ? 
If thou neglect'ſt, or doſt unwillingly | | 
What I command, PII rack thee with old cramps z 
Fill all thy bones with aches ; make thee roar, 
That beaſts ſhall tremble at thy din. 
| Cal. No, pray thee !— Stn 
I mult obey : his art is of ſuch power, [Alde. 


5 ould "ft not. h fhew' thy, * vild race]—vile, ct diſpoſition. 
k The red pres rid you,] — The plague, in its utmoſt virulence, blaſt 
and deſtroy you. —The Ery/pelas was fo called. 


«© Now _- red eftilence ſtrike all trades in Rome.“ 
ta ontan Act IV, S. 1. Vol. 


It 
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Tt would controul my dam's god 7 Setebos, 
And make a vaſſal of him ! | 
Pro. So, ſlave; hence [Exit Caliban. 


= Enter Ferdinand at the remoteſt part of the flage, and Ariel 
4 inviſible, playing and ſinging. 
Ariel's Song. 
Come unto theſe yellow ſands, 
And then take hands : 
Court fied when you have, and kiſs'd, 
(The wild waves ® whiſt ) 
Foot it featly here and there ; 
And, fweet ſprites, the burden bear. 
Hart, bark! ; 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh. I' diperſedl. 
The watch-dogs bark : 
Bur. Bowgh, wowgh. 
Hark, hark! I bear 
The ſtrains of ſtrutting chanticlere 
Cy, Cock-a-doodle-doo. | 


Fer. Where ſhould this muſick be? Yr the air, or the 
earth ? 

It ſounds no more:—and ſure, it waits upon 

Some god of the iſland. Sitting on a bank, 

Weeping again the king my father's wreck, 

This muſic crept by me upon the waters; 

Allaying both their fury, and my paſſion, 

With its ſweet air : thence I have follow'd it, 

Or it hath drawn me rather ;—But *tis gone. | 
No, it begins again. T 


! Setebos,J—a demon dreaded by the Patagont. 
m whit)—being ſilent. 


* diſperſedly.)—from different parts of the ſtage, 
C3 Ariel's 


That the earth owes :—I hear it now above me. 
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| Ariel's Song. 
Full fathom five thy father lies, 
O his bones are coral made; 
Thoſe are pearls, that were his eyes * 
' Nothing of bim that doth fade, 
But doth Juffer a ſea-change, 
Into ſomething rich and ſtrange. 
Sea-nymphs hourly ring bis knell. 
Hark, now I hear them, —ding-dong, bell, 
[ Burden, ding-dong. | 
Ber The TOY does remember my drown'd father :;— 
This is no mortal buſineſs, nor no found: 


Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance, 
And ſay, what thou ſeeſt vond'. 
Mira. What is't? a ſpirit? 
Lord, how it looks about ! Believe me, fir, 
It carries a brave form: But *tis a ſpirit. | | 
Pro. No, wench; it eats, and ſleeps, and hath ſuch ſenſes 
As we have, ſuch : This gallant, which thou ſeeſt, 
Was in the wreck ; and, but he's ſomething ſtain'd  _ 
With grief, that's beauty's canker, thou might'ſt call him 
A goodly perſon : he hath loſt his fellows, | 
And ſtrays about to find them, 
Mira. I might call him 
A thing divine; for nothing natural 
I ever ſaw ſo noble, | 
Pro. It-goes on, I ſee, [ Ade. 
As my ſoul prompts it: — Spirit, fine ſpirit, I'll free thee 
Within two days for this. 
Fer. Moſt ſure, the goddeſs [| Seeing Mira. 
On whom theſe airs attend !—Vouchſafe, my prayer 


o owes :)—for this word, which occurs frequently i in our author, we 
now — write own, when it relates to poſſeſſion. 
May 


— 
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May know, if you remain upon this iſland; 
And that you will ſome good inſtruction give, 
How I may bear me here: My prime requeſt, 
= Which I do laſt pronounce, is, O you wonder 
ff you be ” maid, or no? 
P Mira. No wonder, fir ; 
1 But! certainly a maid. 
3 Ter. My language | heavens |— 
lam the beſt of them that ſpeak this ſpeech, 
Were I but where'tis ſpoken. 
Pro. How ! the beſt ?. 
What wert thou, if the king of Naples heard thee ? * 
Fer A ſingle thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee ſpeak of Naples: He does hear me; 
And, that he does, I warp : myſelf am Naples; 
Who with mine eyes, ne'er lince at ebb, brhcls 
The king my father wreck'd. 
Mira. Alack, for mercy ! 
Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords ; the duke of Milan, 
And his brave ſon, being twain. 
Pro. The duke of Milan, 
And his more braver daughter, could * controul thee, 
if now twere fit to dot: At the firſt fight 
25 on: Ariel, 
They have chang'd eyes alen Ariel, | 
P11 ſet thee free for this. A word, good fir ; 
I fear, you have done yourſelf * ſome wrong: a word 
Mira. Why ſpeaks my father ſo ungently? This 
Is the third man that I &er ſaw; the firſt, 
That &er I figh'd for: pity move my father 
To be inclin'd my way | 


P maid ]|—-made ; a woman, a created being. 
1 controul —contradict, confute. - 
, Wi wrong :J—in ſuppoſing yourſelf king of Naples. 
Gb 4 F. 4. 
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Fer. O, if a virgin, 
And your affection not gone forth, n mit you 


The queen of Naples. 


Pro. Soft, fir ; one word more. 
They are both in either's power: but this ſwift buſineſs 
I muſt uneaſy make, leſt too light winning [ Afide. 
Make the prize light. —One word more; I charge thees 
That thou attend me: thou doſt here uſurp | 
The name thou *ow'ſt not: and haſt put thyſelf 
Upon this iſland, as a ſpy, to win it 
From me, the lord on't. 

Fer. No, as I am a man. 

Mira. There's nothing ill can dwell in ſuch a . 
If the ill ſpirit have ſo fair an houſe, _ 

Good things will ſtrive to dwell with't. 
Pro. [To Ferd.] Follow me.— 
Speak not you for him; he's a traitor.— Come, 
PII manacle thy neck and feet together: 
Sea - water ſhalt thou drink, thy food ſhall be 
The freſh brook muſcles, wither'd roots, and huſks 
Wherein the acorn cradled : Follow. 
Fer. No; 
J will reſiſt ſuch entertainment, til | 
Mine enemy has more power. He draws. 

Mira. O dear father, 
| Make not too raſh a trial of him, for 
* He's gentle, and not fearful. 

Pro. What, I ſay, a 
My foot my tutor? Put thy ſword up, traitor; 

Who mak'ſt a ſhewy but dar'ſt not ſtrike, thy conſcience 
Is ſo poſleſs'd with ook. come from thy ward; 


3 ow'f not :]—haſt no title to. | 
* He's gentle, and not fearful.]—Tho' gentle, yet r no coward. 
» come from thy ward ; | quit thy poſture of defence. 


For 
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For I can here diſarm thee with this ſtick, e v1 


And make thy weapon drop Nn WO AgIGAY 
Mira. Beſeech you, father! | ARS 
Pro. Hence; hang not on my garments. 

Mira. Sir, have pity 

I'll be his ſurety. _ 

Pro. Silence : one word more * 

Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What, 

An advocate for an impoſtor ? huſh ! | 

Thou think'ſt, there are no more ſuch ſhapes as he, 

Having ſeen but him and Caliban; . Fooliſh wench ! 

To the moſt of men this 1s a Caliban, 

And they to him are angels. 

Mira. My affections 

Are then moſt humble; I have no n 

To ſee a goodlier man. 

Pro. Come on; obey : [To Ferdinand.] 

Thy nerves are in their infancy again, 

And have no vigour in them. 

Fr. So they are; 

My ſpirits, as in a dream, are all“ bound up. 

My father's loſs, the weakneſs which I feel, 

The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats, 

To whom I am ſubdu'd, are but light to me, 

Might I but through my priſon once a day 

Behold this maid : all corners elſe o the earth 

Let liberty make.yſe of; ſpace enough 

Have I, in ſuch a priſon. 


Pro. It works: Come on. | 
[To Ariel,] Thou haſt done well, fine Ariel Follow me. 


= Hark, what thou elſe ſhalt do me. 


Mira. Be of comfort ; , 
My father's of a better nature, fir, 


» bound up, | incapable of exertion. 


A 
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Than he appears by ſpeech; this is paints" , 


Which now came from him. 
Pro. Thou ſhalt be as fre 
As mountain winds; but then exactly do 
All points of my command. 
Ari. To the ſyllable. 
Pro. n follow : FRO not for him. [ Exeunt, 


* 
Pr 233 * * * 


„ . SCENE L 
Another abs of the Iſland. 


Enter Alonſo, Sebaſtian, Autbonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
| Franciſco, and others. 
Gonz. Beſeech you, fir, be merry: you have cauſe 
(So have we all) of joy ; for our eſcape 
Is much beyond our loſs : Our hint of woe 
ay Is common; every day, ſome ſailor's wife, 
The maſter 7 ſome merchant, and the merchant, 
Have juſt our theme of woe : but for the miracle, 
I mean our preſervation, few in millions 
Can ſpeak like us: then wiſely, good fir, . 
Our ſorrow with our comfort. | 
Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. 
Seb. He receives comfort like cold porrid ge. 
Ant. The ? viſitor ns give him o'er ſo. 
Seb. Look, he's winding up the watch of * wit; by 
and by it will ſtrike. 
Gon. Sir — 
Seb. One . 


Our hint of woe]—our ſource, occaſion of pf In calamity. | 
l 5 —— 125 —conſolator. . | Ig 
Y nut * . Gon. 
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Gm. When every grief is entertain d, mn Pere 

Comes to the entertainer a a 

Seb. A dollar. | 

| Gon. Dolour comes to him, indeed ; you "_ Eat 

mauer than you purpos d. , 

2 Seb. Vou have taken it wiſchierthan I meant- you ſhould. 

Gon. Therefore, my lord, — + -* 
Ant. Fie, what a ſpend thrift is he of his congue! 1 

Alon, I pr'ythee, ſpare. | | ls 

Con. Well, I have done: But La AL JUG, ot 

Seb. He will be talking. * | 

Aut. Which of them, he, or Adrian, for a good wager, 

firſt begins to crow ? yz ? ULWICR e ee 

Seb. The old cock. 

Ant. The cockrel. 

Seb. Done: The wager? 

Ant. A laughter. 

Seb. A match. 

Adr. Though this iſland ſeem 1 to be deſert, — 

Seb. Ha, ha, ha! | 4 

Ant. So, you've pay'd. * 8 

Aar. Uninhabitable, and almoſt eee 

Seb. Let, | 

Ar. Let 0 65 mW I? 

Ant. He could not mis t. | 

Aar. It muſt needs be _ ſubtle, tender, and — 

temperance. 

Ant. Temperance was a n anch 

ez. Ay, and a ſubtle; as he moſt badi deliver d. 

Adr. The air breathes upon us here molt ſweetly. 

deb. As if it had lungs, and rotten ones, 


| ee 
MegasukkE FOR MEASURE, Act I, S. 2. 4 
| a * temperance. ]=temperature, 4 


© TEMPEST 


- Ant. Or, as*twere perfum'd by a fen. 
Gon. Here is every thing advantageous to life. 

Ant. True; ſave means to live. 

Seb. Of that there's none, or little. 

Con. How luſh and luſty the graſs looks! how green! 
Ant. The ground, indeed, is tawny. 
Seb. With an eye of green in't. 
Ant. He miſſes not much. | 
Seb. No; he doth but miſtake the 10 totally 
Gon. But the rarity of it is (which is, indeed, . 
beyond credit) 
Seb. As many vouch'd rarities are. 

Con. That our garments, being as they were, drench'd 
in the ſea, hold notwithſtanding their freſhneſs, and gloſſes; 
being rather new dy'd, than ſtain'd with ſalt water. 

Ant. If but one of his pockets could ſpeak, would it 
not ſay, he lies ? 

Seb. Ay, or very falſely pocket up his report. 

Gon, Methinks, our garments are now as freſh as when 
we put them on firſt in Africk, at the marriage of the 
king's fair daughter Claribel to the king of Tunis. 

Seb, *I'was a ſweet MEE, ny we proſper well in our 
return. 

Aar. Tunis was never grac'd before with ſuch a paragon 


to their queen. 


Gon. Not ſince widow Dido's time. 
Ant. Widow ? a pox o' that! How came that widow 


in? Widow Dido! 


Seb. What if he had ſaid, en Eneas too? good 
lord, how you take it! | 


d W © an eye] —a ſhade. 
4 Widow Dido! Jan unwelcome term, reminding them of the late 
ſhipwreck, and its ſuppoſed fatal conſequences ;—or u, it may be 


only repeated to mark its 
Aar. 
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Ar. Widow Dido, ſaid you? you make me ay of 
that : She was of Carthage, not of Tunis. ; Het 

Gon. This Tunis, fir, was NN 

Aar. Carthage? £4 ar! 

Gon, I aſſure you, Carthage. n 

Ant. His word is more than the * miraculous hare 

Seb. He hath rais'd the wall, and houſes too. 

Ant. What impoſſible matter will he make eaſy next? 

Seb. I think, he will carry this iſland home in his pocket, 
and give it his ſon for an apple. 

Ant. And, ſowing the kernels of it in * is bring 
forth more iſlands, 0 

Con. Ay? 5 f 

Ant. Why, in good time. 

Gon. Sir, we were * chat our garments 3 now 
as freſh, as when we were at Tunis at the e of your 
daughter, who is now queen. 

Ant. And the rareſt that “er came there. 

Seb. Bate, I beſeech you, widow Dido. 

Ant, O, widow Dido; ay, widow Dido. 

Gon, Is not, fir, my doublet as freſh as the firſt day I 
wore it? I mean, in a ſort. 

Ant. That ſort was well fiſh'd for. | 
Gon. When I wore it at your daughter's marriage ? 
Alon. You cram theſe words into mine ears, " againſh | 
The ſtomach of my ſenſe: Would I had never 
Marry'd my. daughter there! for, coming thence, 

My ſon is loſt ; and, in my *rate, ſhe too, 

Who is ſo far from Italy remov'd, 

I ne er again ſhall ſee. her. O thou mine heir | 


5 © miraculous harp]— Amphion's. 
f againſt the flomach. of my ſenſe : Ito my utter * 
rate,] - eſtimation, opinion. | 


30 T E M & L. 

of Naples and of Milan, what ſtrange fiſh 

Hath made his meel on thee! 

* Fran. Sir, he may live; 

I ſaw him beat the ſurges under him, 

And ride upon their backs he trod the water, 

Whoſe enmity he Aung aſide, and breaſted - 

The ſurge moſt ſwoln that met him: his bold head . 

*Bove the contentious waves he kept, and oar'd 

Himſelf with his good umme in luſty ſtroke 

To the ſhore, that o'er his wave · worn baſis bow d, 

As ſtooping to relieve him: I not doubt, 5 

He came alive to land. | 
Alon. No, no, he's gone. 

Seb. Sir, you may thank yourſelf for this great loſs; 
That would not bleſs our Europe with your danghter, - | 
But rather looſe her to an African;  — 

Where ſhe, at leaſt, is baniſh'd from your eye, 

Who hath cauſe to wet the grief on vt. 1 
Alon. Pr'ythee, peace. | 4 
Seb. You were kneebd to, and importun n'd otherwiſe 

By all of us; and the fair ſoul herſelf - [2 

* Weigh'd between lothneſs and obedience, at | 

Which end the beam ſhould bow. We have loſt your = 


I fear, for ever: Milan and Naples have 


More widows in them of this buſineſs making. 
Than we bring men to n nn the fault's 
Your own. | 
Alon. So is the deareſt 0 the lok. 
Son. My lord Sebaſtian, » 

The truth you ſpeak doth lack ſome baer 


x F Len Ion. i fo aber. 
* Wegh'd, ]—Pondered, was long in. — 
1 Mich end o the beam * d B. 


And 
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And time to ſpeak it in: you rub the _ * M Aud. 

When you ſhould bring the an, n 
Seb. Very well. 51 xt ite | i 9 
Ant. And moſt cruger e 
Gon. It is foul weather in us a good 6 „ * 

When you are cloudy. * | [nd 
Seb. Foul Water? 200 
Ant. Very foul: * 


Con. Had T the plantation of us iſe, my lord, — — 
Ant. He'd ſow't with nettle· ſeed. | 105 my 
Seb. Or docks, or mallows. mr 
Gon. And were the king of it, What would 1 do? 
Seb. Scape being drunk, for want of wine. 
Gon. P the commonwealth, I would by contraries 

Execute all things: for no kind of traffic 

Would I admit; no name of magiſtrate; 

Letters ſhould not be known; riches, poverty, 

And uſe of fervice, none; contract, ſucceffion, 

= Bourn, bound of land, "tilth, "Os none * 

No uſe of metal, corn, or wine, or oil: ; 

No occupation; all men idle, all, | 

And women too, but Aden and pure. 

No ſovereignty. 1 
Seb. And yet he would be king. on't. 

Ant. The latter end of his commonwealth forgets the | 
beginning. 
Con. All things in 1 nature ſhould produce 

Without ſweat or endeavour: treaſon, felony, 

Sword, pike, knife, gun, or need of any engine, 

Would I not have; but nature ſhould bring forth 

Of its own kind, all foizon, all abundance 


To feed my innocent people. 
n Bourn, Limit, meer. n tilth 3 | 
_ ? wineyard, olive, none.  foizon,]—plenty. 


Seb, 


WAX ASATL 


Seb. No marrying *mong his ſubjects ? 

Ant. None, man: all idle; whores, and knaves. 

Gon, I would with ſuch perfection govern, fir, 
To excel the golden age. 

Seb. Save his majeſty ! 
Aut. Long live Gonzalo 

Gon. And, do you mark me, fir ? 

Alon. Pr'ythee, no more; thou doſt talk nothing to me. 

Gon. I do well believe your highneſs ; and did it to mi- 
niſter occaſion to theſe gentlemen, who are of ſuch ſenſible 
and nimble lungs, that they always uſe to laugh at nothing. 

Ant. Twas you we laugh'd at. 

Gon. Who, in this kind of merry fooling, am nothing 
to you : ſo you may continue, and laugh at nothing ſtill. 

Ant. What a blow was there given? 

Seb. An it had not fallen flat-long. 

. Gon. You are gentlemen of brave mettle ; you would 
lift the moon out of her ſphere, if ſhe would continue in 
it five weeks without changing. 


Enter Ariel, playing ſolemn muſick. 

Seb. We would ſo, and then go a bat-fowling. 

Ant. Nay, my good lord, be not angry. 

Gon. No, I warrant you; I will not adventure my dif. 
cretion ſo weakly. Wil | you laugh me : aſleep, for I am 
very heavy? FH 

Ant. Go, ſleep, and hear us. | 
| [ Gonz. Adr. fu. Sc. ſleep. 

Aen. What, all fo ſoon aſleep! I wiſh mine eyes 
Would, with themſelves, ſhut up my oni: I _ 
They are inclined to do ſo. 

Seb. Pleaſe you, fir, 

Do not omit the heavy offer of it: 


d metal, 


r EMH ES x. 


I dom ige ſorrow oben it doth n dus I Ak 
It is a comfort. 24.00 as od 
Ant. We two, my lord. 


Win guard your perſon, while — take youu! ret, 


And watch your ſafety. 
Alon. Thank you : Wond'rous 6 90 


[All fleep but Seb. and Ant. 


Seb. What a ſtrange drowſineſs poſſeſſes them? 
Ant. It wy q W "& 274K 
Seb. Why 

Doth it not 8 e ank 2 J find not 

Myſelf diſpos'd to ſlee. 1 

Ant. Nor I; my ſpirits are nimble. 


They fell togetlier all, as by conſent; 


They dropp'd as by a thunder ſtroke. What . 

Worthy Sebaſtian ?- O, what might ? No more: 

And yet, methinks, I ſee it in thy face, 

What thou ſhould'ſt be: the occaſion * Ds ne and 

My ſtrong imagination ſees: a crown oy 

Dropping upon thy head. 
Seb. What, art thou ang; 

Ant. Do you not hear me —_— 3 4 
Seb. I do; and, ſurely, Ns 

It is a ſleepy language; and chin ſpeak t 4 
Out of thy ſleep: What is it thou didſt ſa ?: 
This is a ſtrange repoſe, to be aſleep | | 
With eyes wide open ; ſtanding, ng moving z 
And yet ſo faſt aſleep. 

Ant. Noble Sebaſtian, + wo 
Thou ler'ſt thy fortune fleep, die rather ; eulen 
Whiles thou art waking. 

Seb. Thou doſt ſnore diſtinctly; 

There's meaning in thy ſnores. 


r ſpeaks thee] — ſuggeſts, points it out to thee. 
vol. i. D 


Sy 
Ant ; 
A 


„ 
% 
| ö 
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Ant. I am more ſerious than my cuſtom: you 
Muſt be ſo too, if heed me; which to as: 
* Trebles thee o'er. * 

Seb. Well; I am e water. 

Ant. I'll teach you how to flow. 

Seb. Do ſo: to ebb, 
Hereditary ſloth inſtructs me. 

Ant. O, 
If you but knew, Ad you te purpoſe ahetith, 
Whilſt thus you mock it! how, in ſtripping it, 
You more inveſt it! Ebbing men, indeed, 
Moſt often, do ſo near the bottom run, 
By their own fear, or ſloth. 

Seb. Pr'ythee, ſay on: | 
The ſetting of thine eye, and cheek, proclaim. 
A matter from thee; and a birth, indeed, 
Which throes thee much to yield. 

Ant, Thus, fir : 


Although this lord * of weak. 3 this, 


(Who ſhall be of as little memory, 


When he is earth'd) hath here * almoſt fected; 
(For he's va ſpirit of perſuaſion, only 


Profeſſes to perſuade) the King, his ſon's alive; 
*Tis as impoſſible that he's a d, 
As he, that ſleeps here, ſwims. 

Seb. J have no hope | 
That he's undrown'd. 

Ant. O, out of that no hope, 


What great hope have you! no hope, that way, is 


Another way ſo high an hope, that even 


* Trebles thee oer. makes thee thrice as great as 4 art. + 


t of aueak remembrance, |—doting. 


u almoſt per ſuaded,] — without any ſolid argument, or ler reaſon. 
a ſpirit of perſuaſton, ]-the ſemblance without the TL a mere 


8 impoſtor. 


Ambition 


on 


* 
\ 
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Ambition cannot pierce a wink beyond. balen + | 
But doubts diſcovery there; Will you grin, with rs, 
That -Ferdinand is drown'd ? ob 1 A * 
Seb. He's gone. H e eo wor h . ud. 

Ant. Then, tell me, el boog 17G IHOY bag 4 
Who's the next heir of Ken ? . r 1 de 

Seb. Claribel. 0 * rie Þ1 


Ant. She that is queen of Tunis ; hs that EY Wt 
Ten leagues beyond man's life; ſhe that from Nagios: 
Can have no note, unleſs the ſun were poſt, — 
(The man i' the moon's too flow) till new- born chins” 
Be rough and razorable; ſhe, from whom © 
We were all ſea- ſwallowed, though ſome _— again "An T 
And, by that *deſtiny, to perform an act, f 
Whereof what's paſt is prologue 'F her to —_—_ 
In your, and my diſcharge. NM bas 2 bag and 1 
Seb, What ſtuff is this? How * 5 5055 n Un 
Tis true, my brother's daughter's queen of Tonk 
So is ſhe heir of — r eg 9 219%? * 


There is ſome ſpac. « on, 
Ant. A ſpace, whoſe W my ; 01 * ns) 
Seems to cry out, How Jhall\that Clivite t 


® is þ 
L. 


Meaſure us back to Naples ? Keep in Tunis, Nous 210 
And let Sebaſtian wake Say, this were deatn 5 
That now hath ſeiz'd them; Why, they were no'worſe 
Than now they are: There be, that can rule Naples, 

As well as he that ſleeps ; lords, that can prate” fl 
As amply, and unneceſſarily, 0 4 Ss 

As this Gonzalo; I myſelf could make | 

A chough of as deep chat. O, that ru bore 


* doubts diſeevery there] —queſtions the reality of every glimpſe of 
happineſs, beyond the proſpect of this 10 hope,” 2 or the object alluded 
to under that expreſſion —a crown ; —whether there be any thang further 
diſcoverable, or even deſirable. 

note,]—notice, intelligence.  * deftin'd, ſeleted, * Sheep. 
y 4 chough}—a day. 4 ö The 


of  EENMPREDL 


The mind that I do! what a ſleep were this 
For your advancement ? Do you nem 0 
Seb. Methinks, I do. 42 
Ant. And how does your content 
Tender your own good fortune? 
| Seb. I remember, 
You did ſupplant your brother Proſpero 
Ant. True: 881 | 
And; look, how well my ewe upon n me; 
Much feater than before: My brother's ſervants. 
Were then my fellows, now they are my men. 
Seb. But, for your conſcience - 19 
Ant. Ay, fir; where lies that ? if it were aha 
Twould put me to my flipper; But I feel not 
This deity. in my boſom : twenty conſciences, 
That ſtand *twixt me and Milan, candy'd be 3 
And melt, &er they moleſt. Here lies your brother, | 
No bettet than the earth he lies upon, 6373: 21 
If he were that which now he's like, that's dend's] Nt 
Whom 1 with this obedient ſteel, three inches of it, 
Can lay to bed for ever: whiles you, doing thus, 
To the perpetual wink, for ay might put 
This ancient morſel, this fir Prudence, who 
Should not upbraid our courſe... For all the reſt, _ 
They'll take ſuggeſtion, as a cat laps milk ; 
They'll tell the clock to any baba * 
We ſay befits the hour. 
Seb. Thy caſe, dear friend, 


Shall be my precedent; as thou got'lt Milan, - 
I'll come by Naples. Draw thy ſword: — 


c © feater] — better, more gracefully. 
4 candy'd be they.) were they congealed, ſhould be diſſolved eber 
ſnould ſtop me. e doing thus,]—by ſtabbing Gonzalo. 
tale fargeftien,}=—readifly ſwallow any tale, adopt any hint of vil- 
lany tell the clock—chime 1 in with our plan, —depoſe as we ſhall direct 
them. 


2 | | N © Shall 


— 
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Shall free thee from the tribute whicls deu bert em 0% 
And I the king ſhall love thee. N — 


Aut. Draw together? E ed 
Ai wen Ira ny hand, yo the ike a rang 
To fall it on Gonzalo. 5 | n 

Seb. O, but one word,” lun ee rer, 


Enter Ariel, with al and fog... 


Ari. My, maſter throught his art foreſees ce ge, 
That you, his friend, are in; and ſends me fort 
(F or elſe his project 1355 to =P them living. t | 
of [ Sings in bi r. 
ö While you bere do froring lie, 25 QT 
Open-ey'd conſpiracy VE wu 
His time doth take: 
If of life you keep à care, 
+” Shake off ſlumber, and beware: > CN, yp 
| Awake ! awake ! | 
Ant. Then let us both be ſudden. N 
Con. Now, good angels, preſerve Fa 11 [They wake. 
Alon. Why, how how, ho awake! Why are you drawn? 
Wherefore this ghaſtly looking ? | 1. 
Gori!) What's the matter 
Seb. Whiles we ſtood here ſecuting your repoſe, _ 


Even now, we heart a hollow burſt of bellowink /: 


Like bulls, or rather lions; did it dot wake ben 


It ſtrook mine mr matt t BN Dal 49 
Alon. I heard nothing. * 3 344475 7 5979 a 
Ant. O, twas a dint right a'tmnter's er, 

az; 1 540] AZ SOT PERESD A 
t To fall infer i it fall. | | h 
e ee ae” 1 


Missunnts Niers DIA, AAV. 8. Is 
" Each drop ſhe falls would prove a crocodile. 4 
| „ eee, AVIV. d. a 
L bis Jou friends 3—ehef his friends. 22814 01 | 
| D 3 5 To 


* 
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'To make an carthquake. !.ſare, ie ab de car „ Tied? 

Of a whole herd of lions. | bn® 
Alon. Heard you this, e i ww CI d. 
Gon. Upon my honour, ſir, I heard — * f 

And that a ſtrange one too, which did: awake mae: 

* Iiſbak'd you, fir, and cry'd; as mine eyes open d. 

I ſaw their weapons drawn : — there was a noiſe, 

That's verity : „Tris beſt we ſtand upon our guard; 

Or that we quit this place: let's draw Nor r weapons. 
Alon. Lead off 25 ground; and let's mike Fvrther ſearch 


% 22 18 ett — 


* - 


For my poor ſon. 72 
eon. Heavens hs] 9 5 from theſe beaſts 2 
For he is, ſure, i the. iſland.” en $5 BY 
Alon. Lead away, 0 V. MO 
Ari. Proſpero my lord ban know what I fave done. 
So, king, go ſafely on to ek thy fon. c — 


8 . K N. E nt; . 5 


* 2 * 
2 ib uoy 1 . Another part of the ond, A NN 
2 
Due calbon with . of. Wd: 4 Nee 7 
N Thunder beard. 2 i 


Cal. All the Melia that the ſun ſucks uvßß 
From bogs, fens; flats on Proſper fall, and make him 
By inch meal a diſeaſe ! His ſpirits hear m 
And yet I needs muſt curſe. But they'll: nor pinch, 
Fright me with urchin ſhowꝭ, pitch me i' the mire, 
Nor lead me, like a fire brand, in the dark , 


1 Ne 
Out of my way, unleſs he bid em; but 5 
For every trifle they are {et N 11 
© abo IVOUT blow ako | 1 
1 fe — with a „b. a huninow ws vapour aeg from 
to p rand 


of | | o Sometime | 
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Sometime like apes that moe and chatter at me, 

And after, bite me; then like hedge-hogs, which 

Lie tumbling in my bare. foot way, and mount 

Their pricks at my foot · fall; ſometime ami 

! All wound with adders, who, with cloven rongues, 10 
Do hiſs me into madneſs ;:—Lo ! now ! lo! * 


Enter Trinculo. 

Here comes a ſpirit of his; and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in ſlowly : I'll fall flatz _ 
Perchance, he will not mind me. 

Trin. Here's neither buſh nor ſhrub, to bear off any 
weather at all, and another ſtorm brewing z 1 hear it ſing 
iche wind: yond' ſame black cloud, yond huge one, looks 
like a ® foul, bumbard that would ſhed his liquor. If. it 
ſhould thunder, as it did before, I know not where to hide 
my head: yond' ſame cloud cannot chuſe but fall by pail- 
fuls.— What have we here? a man or a fiſh? Dead or alive? 
A fiſh: he ſmells like a fiſh; a very ancient and fiſh- like 
ſmell; a Kind of, not of the neweſt, Poor- John. A ſtrange 
fiſn! Were I in England now, (as once I was) and had 
but this fiſh painted, not a holiday- fool there but would 
give a piece of ſilver ; there would this monſter * make a 
man; any ſtrange. beaſt there makes a man: when they 
will not give a doit to relieve a lame beggar, they will lay 
out ten to ſee a dead Indian. Legge d like a man and his 
fins like arms Win 0 my troth ! I do now ler tooſe my 


— mouths, _ _y wound]—twiſted hour. a 
" full bumbard—a large drinking veſſel, ſhaped like a gug—whence 
perhaps bumper. that huge e bombard of ſack.” _ 
HENRY IV, Part I, Act II, S. 4: 'P. *. 


® make a nan; I— make a man's fortune. At 
we had all been made men.” 
Mipsuuner NicaTt's Datan, Aa lv. 8. 2. Sung. 


M you're @ made old man.“ | 
_ Winter's Tarie, AR II, $. 3. Ch. 


D 4 opinion, 
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opinion, hold it no longer; this is no fiſh, but an ſlander, 
that has lately ſuffer'd by a thunder- bolt. Alas ! the ſtorm 
is come again: my beſt way is to creep under his gaber- 
dine; there is no other ſhelter hereabout: Miſery ac- 
quaints a man with ſtrange bedfellows: 1 mil here ſhroud, 
till the dregs of the ſtorm be paſt 


Enter Stephano Singing, @ boitle in bis band. 
Ste. I ſhall no more to ſea, to fea, ND SR 


Here ſpall I die a-ſhore, — 
This is a very ſcurvy tune to ſing at a man's funeral: 
Well, here's my comfort. 2. [Drinks, 
The maſter, the ſwabber, the boat ois and I * 
de gunner and his nate, 


' Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Marge, 
But none of us car'd for Nate: 
For ſde bad a tongue with a tang, 
Would cry to @ ſailor, Go, hang : 
Sbe lov'd not the  Javour of tar nor of 10 | 
_ 7a taylor might ſcratch ber where-?er e did itch : 
Den to ſea, boys, and let her go bang. 
This is a ſcurvy tune too : But here's my an. [Drinks, 
Cal. Do not torment me: Oh! 
Ste. What's the matter? Have we devils here? Do 
ou put tricks upon us with ſavages, and ' men of Inde? 
a! I have not ſcap'd drowning, to be afraid now of 
your four legs; for it hath been ſaid, As proper a man 
as ever went upon four legs, cannot make him give 
ground: and it ſhall be ſaid ſo again, while Stephano 
breathes at noſtrils. 


* gaberdine rock: ung | 
«« You ſpat upon my Jewiſh paberdine.” x 
£ Mzxcnant or Venice, A& J, S. z. $hy. 

P men of Ind: ?]—then thought to be monſters. © | 
1 nag lege 3] —Calban's and Trinculb's together. 


- Cal, 


© Q rm, 0 


„* a 


Cali Tha ſpirit tees ens l Uhle {i ao brew Hokd 
Ste. This is ſome monſter of the ide, with 4 legs 
vo has got, as I take it, an ague: Whete the devil ſhould 


he learn our language? I will give him ſome relief, if it he 


but for that: If I can recover him, and keep him tame, 
and get to Naples with him, he's . any Aer 
that ever trod on neats·leater. 

Cal. Do not torment me, 6, prythee u bring * — 
home faſter. 

Ste. He's in his fit now; and 9855 a afiet FR 
wiſeſt : He ſhall taſte of my bottle: if he never drunk wine 
afore, it will go near to remove his fit: if I can recover 
him, and keep him tame, I will not take too much for 
him; he ſhall pay for him that hath him, and that ſoundly; 

Cal. Thou doſt me yet but little hurt; thou wilt anon, 
I know eit by * thy itt Now * works __ 
thee, 

Ste. Come on your ways s * your F DW 0 5 
that which will give language to you, cat; open your 
mouth: this will ſhake your ſhaking, I can tell you, and 
that ſoundly : you cannot del wh 8 2 fro „ open 
your chaps again. J A 

Trin. I ſhould know Vas: voice: : Ie ſhould be — he 
is drown'd; and theſe are devils: O] defend me- 

Ste. Four legs, and two voices ; a moſt delicate monſter! 
His forward voice now is to pea well of his ag head 


00 e u e de an" tm. Lend value; wal think x no 
price will be-too high, more than enough for him ; will not R ke for kim 
even more than he is worth. 2 33430765. 901 
7p trembling :]—as if poſſeſſed. + 

« Mark how he Tully in ths ecftacy !” 1 

| Cou ED or ER RORS, Act 200 8. 4. Cour, 

* Thus ſtands ſhe in a trembling ecſtacy.” ?“ 

Pots. alone 8 


you p. 447. 
t cat NEE liquor r will make a cat ſpeak. Prov, 
* His forward ves, Kc. ]—alluding to Fame's two faces. 


* backward | 


* 


42 T EMP EE S T. 

back ward voice is to utter foul ſpeeches; and to detract. If 
all the wine in my bottle will recover him, I will help his 
ague: ann! I oſs js ene in ers over 
Wane. 55: groot mg 97% live I} oops } 

22 ee. en | 
His. Doth thy other pn, call nw? Mercy! eee 
This is a devil, and no ma 1 vill leave him: 150 "00G 
no dong ſpoon; | ; 

Trin. Sena if * beeſt Stephano, eee me, 

and ſpeak to me: for I am Trinculo; — be not . 
thy good friend Trincuooo - 
Ste. If thou beeſt Trinculo, come forth ; oil pull thee 
by the leſſer legs: if any be Princulo's legs, theſe are 
they. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed: How cam'ſt thou 
to be the ſiege of this moon- calf? can he vent Trinculos ? 
% Trin. I took him to be kilPd with a thunder-ftroke :— 
But art thou not drown'd, Stephano ? I hope now, thou 
art not drown'd. Is the ſtorm over- blown? I hid me un- 
der the dead moon · calf 's gaberdine, for fear of the ſtorm : 
And art thou living, n O 1 two Nea 
politans//ſcap'd! 

Ste. Pr'ythee, do not turn me about; my ſtomach hs 
not */conſtant.. _ 

Cal. Theſe: be fine thingy; an if they heir not ſprights. 
That's a brave god, and * W * 270 | 
I will kneel to him. 

Ste. How did'ſt thou spe? How an thou hither? 
ſwear, by this bottle, how thou cam'ſt hither, I eſcap'd 
upon a butt of ſack, which the ſailors heav'd over. board, 

Come Amen /] —ſtop your draught. K 


*I hade no long ſpoon Lack as the Vice uſed when he ſupped with 


the Devil, in the 2 d Moralities. 
*. Marry, he muſt have a lon "5 ſpoon that muſt eat with the devil.” 
7 Cong or Errors, Act IV, S. 3. S. Dro, 


Y the Arge of this meon-calf I- the excrement of this odd fiſh, 
, ® conftant]|—well ſettled. 


0 


TEMPEST. 


by this bottle! Which I made: of the bark of a tree, with 
mine own hands, ſince I was caſt a- ſnore. uοα 
Call Ill ſwenr, upon that bottle, to be thy true ſubject; 
for the liquor is not earthly. : 2aim2d 

Ste. Here ; ſweat then, how eſcap'dſt thou? 
Trin. Swom a-ſhore; „man, ow a "Ty mum 


Ste. Here, kiſs the book: Thodgh" thou cant e 
le à duck, thou art made like 2 goſe. 

Trin. O Stephano, haſt any more of this? Nl T0007 & 
Sie. The whole butt, man; my cellar is in 2 ber 
the ſea-ſide; where my wine is kid. 1 5 now, mo6n- 
how does thine: ague HZ "x ap 7 
Cal. Haſt thou not g 0p from heaven? 


1 
_— 01 


977.3 | n 1140 7 


in the moon, when time was. 
Cal. I have ſeen thee in her” and 1 do 4500 thee: my 
miſtreſs ſnew d me thee, and thy dog, and thy buſh.” at 
Ste. Come, ſweat to that; Kiſs the book: 1 wilt frnith 
it anon with new contents: ſwear. © 1 wo! 
Tyin. By this good light this is Fl very ſhallow Lie, 
EI afraid of him ?—a, very weak monſter The man i 
the moon ?—a moſt poor credulous e Wen drawn, 
monſter, in good ſooth. 
Cal. IIl ſhew thee every fertile inch 0˙ de ile; 
And I will kiſs thy foot: I pr'ythee, be my god. 
Trin. By this light, a moſt perfidious and drunken mon- 
ſter; when his god's afleep, he'll rob his bottle.  _ 
Cal. III Kiſs thy foot: Pl fwear myſelf thy ſubject. 
Ste. Come on then; down, and ſwear. 0 
Trin. I ſhall laugh myſelf to death at this puppy- headed 
monſter: a moſt ſcurvy 71 1 could find in * 
to beat him. - . - Af 
Lie. Come, kiſs. 

"I Trin, 


< * 


43 


like a duck, PII be Moor eig 21097 on mi pd J 


Ste. Out of the moon, I do afſure thee : 1 1 the man 


* 


„% nens 
Pi. Bur that the poor monſters in drink 2 An 


abominable monſter! 8 9923. 2% 1 4308 b nwoaarin 
Cual. Vil ſhew thee the * D e pluck. thee 
: berries ; 14144 ERJCHO Ei 1090 3012 107 


I'll fiſn for thee, | and get thee 1 enough.. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I ſervel 2 
Tl bear him no more ſticks, eee Nb 
Thou wond'rous, man. | 
Trin. A moſt loca moutter ; to make a a wonder of 
a poor drunkard. 0 
Cal. I pr: 'ythee, let me bring thee where ads grow' 
And 1 with my long nails will dig thee pig-nuts; 
Shew thee a jay's neſt, and inſtruct thee how r we 
I ſnare the nimble marmozet ; 1'll bring thee 
To cluſt ring: filberds, and ſometimes I'll get then. 
Young *ſcamels from the rock: Wilt thou go with me? 
Ste. I pr'ythee now, lead the way, without any more 
talking. Trinculo, the king and all our company being 
drown d, we will inherit here. Here; bear my bottle! 
Fellow Trinculo, we'll fill him by and by again. 
Cal. [Sings drunkenly.)] Farewell maſter ; farewell, 8 
Tin. A howling monſter; a druken Weller. 
Cal. No more dams III make for Ib; | 
Nor fetch in firing FEY PID 
A requiring, | P 
NWer ſcrape trexcbering,. nor we ab; ; 
Ban Ban, Ca- Caliban, | 
= ee een | 
8 hey-day !- hey-day, e irony, hey-day, 
freedom! 
Ste 0 brave monſter lead the way. |  [Exeunt. 


. ante} ae dne, or mw. 
77 trenc ber trenchering, or trencheren, trenchers,” 


— 


1 — » 


ACT 


_— 


Mane. a. 


. 


And he's compoy'd of harſhneſs. IL muſt remove rk ny 
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2 
. 
* 

* 


FIC III! AN 1 


A T A E 5 NE 3 
e Before. rape [+* op op Sell op . 


Unter Ferdinand, e | 
Per. There be fome ſports are painful: but rr 


Delight i in them ſers off: ſome kinds of baſeneſs 


Are nobly undergone; and moſt poor matters N e 4 


Point to rich ends. This my mean taſe 
Would be as heavy to me, as odious; but 
The miſtreſs, which I ſerve, quickens what's * 
And makes my labours pleaſures: O, ſhe is 


Ten times more gentle, than her father”: 8 crabbed; 5 


Some thouſands of theſe logs, and pile them vp, 
Upon a ſore injunction: My ſweet miſtreſs. _.- 


© x 


Weeps when ſhe ſees me work ; and lays, ſuch. baſencls 
Had ne'er like executor. I forget: 


But theſe ſweet thoughts do even refreſh my la laboursy 


Moſt buſy-leſs, when I do it, 


Enter Miranda ; [ Proſpero, eds wen] 
Mira. Alas, now | pray you, 


Work not ſo hard: I would, the lightning had 


| Burnt up thoſe dogs, that you are enjoin'd to pile 


Pray, ſet it-down, and reſt you: when this burns, 
"Twill weep for having weary'd you: My father 

Is hard at. ſtudy pray nom, reſt nee, N een 
He's ſafe for theſe three hours. > 


I forget : Kc. I—I prate, and forget my alk: yet PI Rill think of 
her ; for theſe ſweet thoughts refreſh my labours, and I ſeem leſs en- 
cumbered by my work, feel leſs — in performing it, when my 
miſtreſs employs my whole attention :—or, I find myſelf moſt ſenſible 
of the difficulties of my employment, when I am eaft engaged in think= - 


Fer, 


ing on my ben ade, » leaft when ¶ do it. 


1 1 E M FP E S T. 


Fer. O moſt dear miſtreſs, 5 
The ſun will ſet before I ſhall diſcharge | 133 
What 1 muſt ſtrive to do, | ; 
Mira. If youll fir down,, 

Pll bear your logs the while+ Thy gin me that z 
Tl carry't to the pile. IA wot wars . 
Fer, No, precious creature; 


Thad rather crack my ſinews, break n wo back, 1 7 


Than you ſhould ſuch diſhonour undergo, ; 84 Na 
While I fit lazy by. | 
Mira. It would become me 


1178808 1 
= 4 .# 


As well as it does you: and 1 ſhould dai it ? ? 2 


With much more eaſe ; for wy good will is to it, 
And yours it is againſt.. 8 
Pro. Poor worm! thou art infected; 
This viſitation ſhews it. 
Mira. You look wearily. 


. 1 - | 1 
. % — 


Fer. No, noble miſtreſs; 3 tis freſh morning with me. 
When you are by at night. I do beſeech vou, 5 1 


(Chiefly that I might ſet i it in my prayers) _ 
What is your name? 
Mira. Miranda :—O my Abt, 
I have broke your r fo} yd 
Fer. Admir'd Miranda! ig won 8 
Indeed, the toꝑ of admiration; mY . 
What's deareſt to the world] Full many So | 
J have ey'd with beſt regard; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bundage 
Brought my too diligent ear: for ſeveral ee 
Have I lik'd ſeveral women; never any 
With ſo full ſoul, but ſome defect in be; 
Did quarrel with the nobleſt grace ſhe ow'd, 
And put it to the foil: But you, O you, 


: 19 * 
181 


4 gen —beheſt, command. 


* 2 8 a. 
* 181 1 fl +* 43 +7 4 


4 
N 
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So perfect, and, ſo ee 8 are created | 
* Of every creature's hat.. 4 167 0 
Mira, I do not know by ny —— wb #7 a 

One of my ſex; no woman's. face eee mr 


More that I may call,men, than you, good friend,, 
And my dear father: how features are e, 

I am ſilleſs of; but, by my modeſty, . Fob 
(The jewel in my dower) I would not wit atone Bi 
Any companion in the world but ou 
Nor can imagination form a ſha pe 
Beſides yourſelf, to like of; But I prattle eee 
Something too wildly, and my father's preceptSçę 
I therein do forget. | 1 
Fer. I am, in my c cet enn 1 Ba 
A prince, Miranda; I do think, a king: IN WA 

(I would, not ſo!) and would no more endure 

This wooden flavery, than J would ſuffer 
The fleſh-fly blow my mouth: —Hear my ſoul ſpeak 3 _ 
The very inſtant that I ſaw you, did VET 
My heart fly to your ſervice; there refides, 
To make me ſlave to it; ba for your lake, 

Am I this patient log man. $7 17 
Mira. Do you love me? 

Fer. O heaven, O . bear l to this bud. 
And crown what I profeſs with kind event. 
If I ſpeak true; if hollowly, invert 

What beſt is boded me, to miſchief !-I 1 

Beyond all limit of what elſe i the world. 

Do love, prize, honour you. | 

Mira. I am a fool, © \ nad.) x7 

To weep at what I am glad of. 
Pro. Fair encounter (0220-079 & of 
* Of every creature 5%. like the Venus of Apelles. * 


Save from my glaſs, mine own; nor have I ſeen * „ 


8 1 * „ 3 „ a ; 2 7 os 5 
* F #? 
4 TEMPE 8 T. 
\ . 
* 


Of two moſt rare affe@ions! Heavens rain mm 
On that which breeds between them! 
Fer. Wherefore weep you n 
Mira. At mine unworthineſs, that a offer 
What I defire to give; and much leſs takes, 
What I ſhall die to want: But this is trifling ; 1 
And all the more it ſeeks to hide itſel. 
The bigger bulk it ſhews. © Hence baſhful cunning! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence ! . 
1 am your wife, if you will marry me; © 
I not, Fl die your maid: to be your £ fellow ne 
ou may deny me; but I'll be your —_ 
Whether you will or no. 
Fer. My miſtreſs, deareſt, 
And I thus humble ever. 
Mi ira. My huſband then? 
Fer. Ay, with a heart as wing: 
As bondage e'er of freedom: here's my hand. 
Mira. And mine, with ae, And now farewell, 
Till half an hour hence; 1 
Fer. A thoufand, thouſand! il benen 
Pro. So glad of this as they, I cannot be, | 
Who are ſurpriz d with all; but my rejoicing 
At nothing can be more. Pl to my book; 


For yet, ere ſupper- time, muſt 1 5 


Much buſineſs — of ele WG C1. 
| s CEN E. F: 
a 
Atother part of the Tfand. 


Enter Caliban, Stepbano, and T; rinculo, with p Borte. 

Ste. Tell not me; — when the butt is out, we will drink 
water; not a drop before, therefore bear "Ps: and board 
em: Servant. monſter, drink to me. | i 


| 1 1 
* Ws arr evith all; ;]—Upon whom all gladneſs is come ſuddenly. 
Trin, 
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Jiu. Servant-monſter ? the folly of this iland! 

They ſay, there's but five upon this iſle: we are three of 

them; if the other two be brain'd like us, the tate totters. 

Ste. Drink, ſervant. e when 11 bid thee; thy eyes 
are almoſt ſet in thy head. * 

Trin. Where ſhould they * ſer elſe? he were a ve 
monſter indeed, if they were ſet in his tail. 

Ste. My man- monſter hath drown'd his tongue in ck 
for my part the ſea cannot drowh me: I fwam, ere I could 
recover the ſhore, five-and-thirty leagues, off and on, by 
this light.—Thou ſhalt be my lieutenant, monſter, or my 
i ttandard. 

Trin. Your lieutenant, 6, you li - he's no ſtandard, | 

Ste. We'll not run, monſieur monſter. 280 

Trin. Nor go neither: but vou lie, like dogs; and yet 
ſay nothing neither. 

Ste. Moon-calf, ſpeak once in d life, if chou beeſ 5 
good moon-calf. 

Cal. How does thy honour? Let me lick thy hoe: 

I'll not ſerve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin. Thou ly'ſt, moſt ignorant mene ; Lam in caſe 
to juſtle a conſtable: Why, thou * deboſh'd fiſh thou, was 
there ever a man a coward, that hath drunk ſo much ſack as 
I to- day? Wilt thou tell a monſtrous lic, being but hall a 
fiſh, and half a monſter ? | 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me; wilt thou ke him, my lord? ? 

Trin, Lord, quoth he !— that a monſter ſhould by boch 
a natural! | 

Cal. Lo, lo, again: bite him a I pr ks + 

Ste. Trinculo, keep a good tongue in your head; if'y you 
prove a mutineer, the next tree The poor monſter” $ 
my ſubje&, and he ſhall not ſuffer indignity: 


l flangard, 113 — aue Nee able to ſtand. | 
* deboſp'4]—debauched, y 
VO L. I * E Cal. 
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Cal. I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be plw't to 
| -hearken once again to the ſuit I made to thee? _ 
Ste. Marry will I; kneel, and n it; I will ſtand, 
and lo ſhall Trinculo, 


Exter Ariel anvifible,. | 
Cual. As I told thee before, I am ſubject to a tyrant; a 
eceer that by his Vp g hath cheated me of the nd. 
Ari. Thou ly'ſt. 
Cal. Thou lyſt, thou jelting monkey, thou; 
7 would, my valiant maſter WO TY — 
I do not lie. 
Ste. Trinculo, if you W him any more in hi tale, 
by this hand, I will ſupplant ſome of yg teeth. 
Trin. Why, I ſaid nothing. 
Ste. Mum then, and no more Zo Caliban.] Proceed, 
Cal. I ſay, by ſorcery he got this iſle; 
From me he got it. If thy greatneſs will 
Revenge it on him (for, I Ron, thou dar'ſt, 
But this thing dare not) | 
Ste. That's moſt certain, 
Cal. Thou ſhalt be lord of it, and * ſerve bar 
Ste. How now ſhall this be IE] ? Canſt thou 
digs me to the party? | 
Cal. Yea, yea, my lord; I'Il yield him thee ates 
Where thou may'ſt knock a nail into his head. 
Ari. Thou ly'ſt; thou canſt not. 
Cual. i What a py'd ninny's this? Thou ſcurvy patch! 
10 do beſeech thy greatneſs, give him blows, 
And take his bottle from him : when that's gone, 


hr” What a pyd ninny s this ? Thou ſcurvy patch ! ]—alluding, as Peter, 


to FER s character of a 7efter, and his motley coat. 
« A crew of patches, rude mechanicals.”” 
Mipsuu MER NioRHT's DREAM, Act III, 8. 2. Puck. 


The patch is kind enough. 
r or VENICE, n 8. 5. Shy. 


He 
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He ſhall drink nought but brine for Fl not ſhew him { 
Where the quick freſhes are. 
Ste. Trinculo, run into no further danger; ; me 
the monſter one word further, and, by this hand, I'll turn 
my mercy out of doors, and make a ftock-fiſh of thee. 
Tri. Why, what did 1? I did nothing; I'll go further 12 
Ste. Didſt thou not ſay, he ly'd? 
Ari. Thou ly'ſt. | 
Ste. Dol ſo; take thou that. 480 bm 
As you like this, give me the lie another time, +» 
Trin. I did not give thee the lie :—Qut o' your wha, 
and hearing too ?—A pox of your bottle! this can ſack 


and drinking do.— A murrain on your monſter, and the 
devil take your fingers ! 


Cal. Ha, ha, ha | 
Sie. Now, forward with your tale. Pr' nee ſand fur- 
ther off, 
Cal. Beat him enough ; after a little time, 
I'Il beat him too. | 
Ste. Stand further, —Come, proceed. 
Cal. Why, as I told thee, tis a cuſtom with him 
PR I the afternoon to ſleep : there thou may'ſt brain him, 
Having firſt ſeiz'd his books; or with a log 
Batter his ſkull, or paunch him with a ſtake, 
Or cut his wezand with thy knife: Remember, 
Firſt to poſſeſs his books: for without them 
E He's but a ſot, as I am; nor hath not | 
| One ſpirit to command: They all do hate him, 
As rootedly as I: Burn but his books; 
He has brave utenſils (for ſo he calls them) 
fore, Which, when he has an houſe, he'll deck withal, _ 
And that moſt deeply to conſider, is L H -61 
The beauty of his daughter; he himſelf 
Calls her, a non- pareil: I never ſaw a woman, 


bs 1 1 1 n 2 HK 
But only Sycorax my dam, and ſhe; a ; 
But ſhe as far ſurpaſſes Sycorax, 


As great ſt does leaſt. 
Ste. Is it ſo brave a laſs? 


Cal. Ay, lord; ſhe will become thy bed, 7 warrant, 


And bring thee forth brave brood. 


Ste. Monſter, I will kill this man: his daughter and 1 
will be king and queen; (ſave our graces!) and Trinculo 


and thyſelf ſhall be vice- roys: Doſt ou like the mo, 


Trinculo ? 
Trin. Excellent. 


Ste. Give me thy hand; len forry I bat the: : but, 


while thou liv'ſt, keep a good tongue in thy head. 

Cal. Within this half hour will he be afleep; 
Wilt thou deſtroy him then ? 

Ste. Ay, on mine honour. * 

Ari. This will J tell my maſter. 


Cal. Thou mak'ſt me merry: I am full of pleaſure; 


Let us be jocund: Will you * troul the catch, 
Lou taught me but while-ere? 
Ste. At thy requeſt, monſter, I will do reaſon, any 


rea- 


ſon: Come on, Trinculo, let us ſing. { Sings. 
Flout'em, and ſtout em; aud ſrout'em, and aus em; 1 


Thought is free. 


Cal. That's not the tune. Ariel — on 
Ste. What is this ſame? [ a tabor and pipe. 


Trin. This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the 
ture of nobody. 


pic- 


Ste. If thou be'ſt a man, ſhew thyſelf in thy likeneſs : 
if thou be'ſt a devil, take't as thou liſt, -# 


Trin. O forgive me my ſins! 


Ste. He that dies, pays all debts : I defy 22 


upon us! 
® tu the carcb, E=ſng it, paſs it glibly off the tongue. 


Cal, 


T E MFP E S 7 = 
Cal. Art thou affeard? 
Ste. No, monſter; not I. 
Cal. Be not affeard; the iſle is fall of noiſes, 242 
Sounds, and ſweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not. 
Sometimes a thouſand twangling inſtruments 
Will hum about mine ears; and ſometimes voices, 
Thar, if I then had W d after long ſleep, 
Will make me ſleep again: and then, in dreaming, 
The clouds, methought, would open, and ſhew riches 
Ready to drop upon me; then, when I wak'd, 
I cry'd to dream again. 
Ste. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where I 
ſhall have my muſic for nothing. 
Cal. When Proſpero is deſtroy'd. 
Ste. That ſhall be by and by: I remember the ſtory. 
Trin. The ſound is going away; let's follow it, 
And after, do our work. 
Ste. Lead, monſter ; we'll follow, -I wou'd, I could ſee 
this taborer : he lays it on; wilt come? 
Trin, III follow, Stephano. 1 


c e een 
Changes to another part of the Iſland. 


Enter Alonſo, wn. Autbonio, Gonzalo, Adrian, 
© Franciſco, Sc. | 


Gon. By'r lakin, I can go no further, Sir; 

My old bones ache: here's a maze trod, indeed, 

Through forth- rights, and meanders ! by your patience, 
I needs muſt reſt me. 


2 afeard ?]—a word frequent in old plays; ; afraid, frightened. 
Trin. Wilt come? &c. 


? Byr latin, a diminutive of /ady. 
1 forth-rights,]—ftraight paths. 
E 3 Alon. 


54 e 


Alon. Old lord, I cannot blame thee, 
Who am myſelf attach'd with wearineſs, 
To the dulling of my fpirits : fit down, and reſt. 
Eyen here I will put off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer: he is drown'd, 
Whom thus we ſtray to find; and the ſea mocks 
Our fruſtrate ſearch on land: Well, let him go. 
Ant. | Afide' to Sebaſtian.] J am right . that he s fo 
8 out of hope. 
Do not, for one repulſe, forego the purpoſe 
That you reſolv'd to effect. 
Seb. The next advantage 
Will we take throughly. 
Ant. Let it be to-night; 
For, now they are oppreſs'd with travel, they 
Will not, nor cannot, uſe ſuch vigilance, 
As when they are freſh. 
Seb. I ſay, to-night: no more. 


Solemn fn ſtrange muſic ; and Profpero on the top „ inviſible. 
Enter ſeveral ſtrange ſhapes, bringing in a banquet; they 
dance about it with gentle actions of ſalutation ; and, in- 
viting the king, Sc. to eat, they depart. 


Alon. What harmony is this? my good friends, hark 

Gon, Marvellous ſweet muſick! 
Alon. Give us kind keepers, heavens ! What were theſe? 
Seb. A living drollery : Now I will believe, 

That there are unicorns; that, in Arabia | 

There is * one tree, the phœnix Coney: one Ar | 

At this hour reigning there. 

Ant. VII believe both; 
And what does elſe want credit, come to me, 


r A living 1 J—A WW exhibited by living kites, 


* one tree, the phanix” throne wich which the bird i is laid to die, 
ang 1 revive as that ſprings again, 


And 
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And I'll be fworn 'tis true: Travellers neꝰer did lie, . 
Though fools at home condemn em. 

Gon. If in Naples 

I ſhould report this now, would they believe me? 

If I ſhould ſay, I ſaw ſuch iſlanders, 

(For, * certes, theſe are people of the iſland). . 4 
Who though they are of monſtrous ſhape, yet, note, - 
Their manners are more gentle, kind, than of 

Our human generation you ſhall ind 

Many, nay, almoſt any. 

Pro. Honeſt lord, 

Thou haſt ſaid well; for ſome of you there preſent, | 
Are worſe than devils. . 
Alon. I cannot too much * muſe, | 

Such ſhapes, ſuch geſture, and ſuch ſound, expreſſing 
(Although they want the uſe of tongue)! a wind 

Of excellent dumb diſcourſe. | 
Pro. Praiſe in departing. [Afide. 
Fran. They vaniſh'd ſtrangely. 

Seb. No matter, fince | 
They have left their viands behind; for we have ſtomachs, — 
Will't pleaſe you taſte of what is here ? 

Alon. Not I. | 

Gon. Faith, fir, you need not fear : When we were boys, 
Who would believe that there were * mountaineers, 
Dew-lapp'd like bulls, whoſe throats had hanging at*em 
Wallets of fleſh ? or that there were ſuch men, 

! Whoſe heads ſtood in their breaſts? which now, we find, 


t certes, inly—“ certes, ſays he, 
1 I have already choſe my officer.” 
| OTreLLo, Act ], 8. 1. Fage. 
0 muſe, —admire. 


” Praiſe in dtparting. ben the feaſt is ended, and you find how 
you-have fared. 

* Mountaineers , ]—inhabitants of the Alps. 

? Wheſe heads flood in their breaſts ?]—the Blemmyes of Pliny, B. v. C.8. 


E 4 Each 
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Each *putter out an five for one, will-bring us 
Good warrant of. | 
Alen. 1 will ſtand to, and feed ; although my laſt, 
No matter, ſince I feel the beſt is paſt ;— 
Brother, my lord the duke, ſtand to, and do as we. 


Thunder and lightning. Enter Ariel like a harpy ; claps bis 
wings upon the table, and, with a quaint device, the banquet 
vaniſhes, | 


Ari. You are three men of ſin, whom deſtiny, 
That * hath to inſtrument this lower world, 
And what is in't) the never-ſurfeited ſea 
Hath cauſed to belch up; and on this iſland 
Where man doth not inhabit; you *mongſt men 
Being moſt unfit to live. I have made you mad; ' 
And even with ſuch like valour men hang and drown 
Their proper ſelves. [ Alonſo, Sebaſtian, and the ref 
Ye fools! I and my fellows [draw their ſwords. 
Are miniſters of fate ; the elements | 
Of whom your ſwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound the lqud winds, or with bemockt-at ſtabs 
Kill the lot waters, as diminiſh 
One * dowle that's in my plume; my fcllow-miniſters 
Are like invulnerable : if you could hurt, 
Your ſwords. are now too mally for your ſtrengths, 
And will not be up- lifted: But remember, 
(For that's my buſineſs to you) that you three 
From Milan did ſupplant good Proſpero; 
Expos'd unto the ſea, which hath requit it, 
Him. and b! innocent child: for which foul deed 


a putter out on five for one,] —voyager that advances money at 500 
pe cent, to be received upon his return. 
* hath to inſtrument] —employs for the accompliſhment of its purpoſes. 

e 2 r OE particle of "Fe * 
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The powers (delay ing, not forgetting) have __ _... 
Incens'd the ſeas and ſhores, yea, all the creatures, | 
Againſt your peace: Thee, of thy ſon, Alonſo, 
They have bereft ; and do pronounce by me, 
Ling'ring perdition (worſe than any death 

Can be at once) ſhall ſtep by ſtep attend 

You, and your ways; © whoſe wraths to guard you 69 
(Which here, in this moſt deſolate iſle, elſe falls 

Upon your heads) is nothing, but heart s ſorrow, 

And a clear life enſuing. 


He vaniſhes in thunder : then to foft muck, enter the 1 
again, and dance with * mocks and * and carry out 
the table. | 


Pro. ¶ Afide.] Bravely the figure of this harpy haſt thou 
Perform'd, my Ariel; a grace it had, devouring ; 
Of my inſtruction haſt thou nothing bated, 
In what thou hadſt to ſay : fo with good life, 
And obſervation * ſtrange, my meaner miniſters 
Their ſeveral kinds have done: my high charms work, 
And theſe, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their diſtractions: they now are in my power; 
And in theſe fits I leave them, whilſt I viſit 
Young Ferdinand (whom they ſuppoſe is drown'd) 
And his and my lov'd darling. [Exit Profpero from above, 
Gon. Þ the name of ſomething holy, 1 mw ſtand you 
In this ſtrange ſtare ? 
Alon. O, it is monſtrous! monſtrous! 
Methought, the billows ſpoke, and told me of it; 
The winds did ſing it to me; and the thunder, 
That deep and dreadful organ-pipe, pronounc'd 


$7 


© whoſe wwraths to guard you from, &c. — vengeance can only 
be averted by contrition and amendment. 
* mocks and mowes, —wry mouths and antic geſtures, 
" 10 li ife, great livelineſs, f frange, ]—exquilite, he 
; T 
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The name of Proſper; ; it did *baſs'my treſpaſs. 
Therefore my ſon i'the 00ze is bedded; and 
III ſeek him deeper than e er plummet ſounded, 
And with him there lie mudded. [ Exit, 
Seb. But one fiend at a time, 15 | 
PH fight their legions o'er, af 
Ant. Il be thy ſecond. [ Exeunt. 
Gon. All three of them are deſperate ; their great guilt, 
Like poiſon given to work a great time after, 
Now *gins to bite their ſpirits :—I do beſeech you 
That are of ſuppler joints, follow them ſwiftly, 
And hinder them from what this ecſtaly 
May now provoke them to. 
Aari. Follow, I pray you. [Exeunt. 


lt. 


K 1 


AGH W. 8:0 BIN B+ I. 
Profpero's Cell. | 


Enter Proſpero, Ferdinand, and Miranda. 


Pro. If I have too auſterely puniſh'd you, 
Your compenſation makes amends ; for I 
Have given you here a third of mine own life, 
Or that for which I live ; whom once again 
T render to thy hand: all thy vexations 
Were but my trials-of thy love, and thou | 
Haſt * ſtrangely ſtood the teſt : here, afore Heaven, 
. ba/:]—ſound in a deep tone, proclaim loudly. 


ab ! —delirium- alienation of mind. 
a third of mine own life, I—a4 thrid thread, or fibre. The three 


principal objects of Preſpero's care were his realm, his daughter, and his 
own — and, though he here gives away his daughter, he ſtill 
retains his concern for her; when ſafely returned to Milan, he tells us, 
„ Eyery third thought mal be my grave.“ 
*frangely]—incomparably. ; 
I a 


"= 6 


2 


be” ' 2ſperfion) ſprinkling. lee capable of inſpiring. 
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J ratify this my rich gift: O Ferdinand, oy ana bid 
Do not ſmile at me, that I boaſt her off 
For thou ſhalt find ſhe will outſtrip = praiſe, bf 
And make it halt behind her. | "2, 
Fer. I do believe it, / 
Againſt an oracle. 2 
Pro. Then, as my gift, 4 thine own n 
Worthily purchas'd, take my daughter: But 
If thou doſt break her virgin knot, before | 


7 
wy 


All ſanctimonious ceremonies may 


With full and holy rite be miniſter'd, FO THR EE 
No ſweet ! aſperſion ſhall, the Heavens let fall g 
To make this contract grow; but barren hate, 
Sour-ey'd diſdain, and diſcord, ſhall beſtrew r 
The union of your bed with weeds ſo loathly, wn” 
That you ſhall hate it both: therefore take heed, 
As Hymen's lamps ſhall light you. 5 
Fer. As J hope 
For quiet days, fair iſſue, and long life, 
With ſuch love as is now; the murkieſt den, 
The moſt opportune place, the ſtrong'ſt ſuggeſtion 
Our worſer Genius * can, ſhall never melt ] 
Mine honour into luſt ; to take away | 
The edge of that day's celebration, 
When I ſhall think, or Phœbus' ſteeds are founder d, 
Or night kept chain'd below. 

Pro. Fairly ſpoke: | 
Sit then, and talk with her, ſhe is thine own.— - 
What, Ariel ; my induſtrious ſervant Ariel !— 


Enter Ariel. 


Ari. What would my potent maſter ? here I am. 
Pro. Thou and thy meaner fellows, your laſt ſervice 


- 


Did 


* 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
| 
. 
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Did worthily perform; and I muſt uſe you 
In ſuch another trick: go, bring "the rabble, 


Oer whom I give thee power, here, to this place: 


Incite them to quick motion; for I muſt 
Beſtow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art; it is my promiſe, 
And they expect it fromme. 

Ari. Preſently? 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. 

Ari. Before you can ſay, Come, and go, 


And breathe twice; and cry, ſa, ſo; 


Each one, tripping on his toe, 
Will be here with mop and moe: 
Do you love me, maſter ? no. 
Pro. Dearly, my delicate Ariel: Do not approach, 


Till thou doſt hear me call. 


Ari, Well, I conceive. | [ Exit, 
Pro. Look, thou be true ; do not give dalliance 
Too much the rein ; the ſtrongeſt oaths are ſtraw 


To the fire i the blood : be more abſtemious, 


Or elſe, good night, your vow! 


Fer. I warrant you, fir; 
The white, cold, virgin-ſnow upon * heart 
Abates the ardour of my liver. 


Pro. Well. — 
Now come, my Ariel; bring * a corollary, 2 
Rather than want a ſpirit; appear, and pertly,— _ 
No tongue; all eyes; be ſilent. {Soft muſick. 


u the rabble,]—crew of inferior ſpirits. * vanity ]—gaudy diſplay. 
P The white, cold, wvirgin-ſnow &c. 4 beautiful alluſion to Mount 


tna. 


1 à corollaxy,]—a ſurplus, more than ſufficient. 
. 6 tongue; all Long be filepit: lor elſe, as he tells us ak, 
the hell is marr d. 
“ Hear his ſpeech but /ay thou nought. 
F, MacBerTH, AQ IV, 8. 1. 1 Nucl. 


A * 
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Of wheat, rye, barley, vetches, oats, and peaſe ; 


Thy turfy mountains, where live nibbling ſheep, - 


And flat meads * thatch'd with ſtover, them to * 3 
Thy banks with pionied and * lillied brims, 31 
Which ſpungy April at thy heſt betrims, 


To make cold nymphs chatte crowns and thy * broom 


- -  -» groves, 7 

Whoſe ſhadow the diſmiſſed batchelor loves, 

Being laſs-lorn; thy pole-clipt vineyard. 

Where thou thyſelf do'ſt air; The queen of the . 
Whoſe watery arch, and meſſenger, am I, | 
Bids thee leave theſe; and with her ſovereign grace, 
Here on this graſs-plot, in this very place, 1 
To come and ſport : her peacocks fly n 
Approach, rich Ceres, her to entertain. 


| Enter Ceres. 


Cer. Hail, many-colour'd meſſenger, that ne 'er 
Doſt diſobey the wife of Jupiter ; 


Who, with thy ſaffron wings, upon my flowers | Ad « 


Diffuſeſt honey drops, refreſhing ſhowers ;. 


And with each end of thy blue bow doſt crown 


My ” boſky acres, and my unſhrubb'd down, 

Rich ſcarf to my proud earth ; Why hath thy queen 

Summon'd me hither, to this * ſhort-graſs'd green? 
Tris. A contract of true love to celebrate; 

And ſome donation freely to * eſtate 

On the bleſs d lovers. 


* thatch'd with from, covered with — 
* twilled—flowery, reedy. 


% —forſaken. * pole- cli 8 
* 40 doe * Hort — Fa eftate)—co 
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8 A Maſque. Fg „ 984% HH 
Iris. Ceres, moſt bounteous lady, thy rich les 


A beſtow. 


62 TE M P EIT 


Cer, Tell me, heavenly bow, 
If Venus, or her ſon, as thou doft know, + 
Do now attend the queen? ſince they did plot 
The means that duſky Dis my daughter got, 
Her and her blind opt s ſcandaPd Tat | 

J _ forſworn. 63 52 
| ris, Of her foriny | 

? I met her deity a nuql 1 
Cutting the clouds towards Paphos: 49 and 'her foe s n 
Dove-drawn with her : here thought they to have done 
Some wanton charm upon this man and maid, 
Whoſe vows are, that no bed-rite ſhall be paid 
Till Hymen's torch be lighted : but in vain; 
Mars's hot minion is return'd again | 
Her waſpiſh-headed ſon has broke his arrows, acts 
Swears he will ſnoot no more, but Play with ee 
And be a boy right out. 

Cer, Higheſt queen of ſtate, 
Great Juno comes; I know her * her gait. 


Jun. How does my bounteous fiſter? o Go with” me, 
To bleſs this twain, that they may I _ 
And honour'd in their iſſue, .  , 


Jun. Honour, riches, i, 
Long continuance, and increaſi 2 
_ * Hourly joys be ſtill upon youu! © 
Juno fings ber bleſſings on you. n : 
Cer. Earth's increaſe, and © foiſon. plenty; 5 
Barns, and garners, never empty; 1. 
Vines, with cluſ'ring bunches growing; 
Plants, with goodly burden deli; | | 


(hr 4 ba- Pluto. © fn pleng)—pleny b in the Ws 
| Spring 


Leave your 'criſp channels, and on this green land 


Spring come to you, at the fartheſt, 
In the very end of barveſtl ! 
Scarcity, and want, ſhall ſhun you; N NC” + 
Ceres bleſſing ſo is on pt. 
Fer. This is a moſt majeſtic viſion,” une 
Harmonious charmingly: me 1 c- 
To think theſe ſpirits ? id bas agi ficod a3 
Pro. Spirits, which by mine aert 
J have from their confines calPd to ea 21603 Noris 8} 
My preſent fancies. 9 | 
Fer. nm 7: 20046! # zi I a 
So rare a wonder'd father, and a wales | W 3 
Make this place paradiſe. N 
Pro. Sweet now; ſilence: _ 4 mil: 
Juno, and Ceres, whiſper ſeriouſiy; r vv 
There's ſomething elſe to do: huſh, and * mute, 
Or elſe our ſpell is marr'd. 
[ Juno and Ceres whiſper, and Pi bis on 8 
Iris. You nymphs, call'd Nia, or . N 
brooks, | g 1 . 
With your s crowns, and ever W looks, 


pore 


Anſwer your ſummons ; Juno does command: 
Come, temperate nymphs, and help to celebrate 
A W be not too latte. 


Enter certain nymphs. 


You ſun-burn'd ſieklemen, of Auguſt weary, | 
Come hither from the furrow, and be merry ; 
Make holy-day : your rye-ſtraw hats put on, 
And theſe freſh nymphs encounter every one 
In country footing. 


4 Harmonious charming ly Icharmin gly karmonious—charming lay. 


© 2 avonder'd N admirable F rather. 


f i —crun FR : 18.48 
: * q * Enter 
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28 certain en * babited: . hs Aw with the 
nymphs in a graceful dance; towards the end whereof 
Profpero. ſtarts ſuddenly, and ſpeats; after which, to a 
Arange, hollow, and confuſed noiſe, they vaniſs heavily. 
Pro. | Aſide.] I had forgot that foul conſpiracy 

Of the beaſt Caliban, and his confederates, 

Againſt my life; the minute of their eee 

Is almoſt come. To the ſpirits. } Well are 

no more. 
Fer. This is ſtrange: my father's in ome ee 

That works him ſtrongly. = 
Mira, Never till this "uy * 

Saw I him touch'd with anger, ſo diftemper'd. 

Pro. You do look, my fon, in a mov'd fort, 

As if you were diſmay d: be cheerful, fir: 

Our revels now are ended: theſe our actors, 

As I foretold you, were all ſpirits, and 

Are melted into air, into thin ai: 

And, like the baſeleſs fabrick of this viſion, 

The cloud - capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 

The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 

Tea, all, which it inherit, ſnall diſſolve; 

And, like this inſubſtantial pageant faded, 

Leave not a rack behind: We are ſuch ſtuff 

As dreams are made on, and our little life 

Is rounded with a ſleep. Sir, I am vex'd; 

Bear with my wealneſs; my old dun is troubled: 


e r 


. avoid—depart. | 
h rack ]—a nn ky 6 wind ek gun in fea 
ing cloud traci —veſtige. | | 
| „Leaving no tradꝭ behind.“ e d 
Timon or Ar RExNs, Act. I, 8. 8 Poet. 
| ] amwex'd;]—at 2 which 
might remind him of Antonio s. | 
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Be not diſturb'd-with my infirmit // | 

If thou be pleas'd, retire into my cell 

And there repoſe; a turn or two 280 walk, | ; 

To till my beating ming Th £1 ut va T 
Fer. Mira. We wiſn Jour peace, | 7 1 

ent (Bunt Er- uu Mite. 

Pro. Come with a a thought: 1 u 3 


— 46 = * 1 7 10! 0 = 4 «t ? 


9 1 23 4 If 


Profle comes 's forward from the. — enter N Fo bin. 


Ari. Thy thoughts I ae —_— uy plenſre 2 
Pro. Spirit, | 


We muſt prepare * to meet with Caliban, ; 8 TH 
Ari. Ay, my commander: when I 3 Ceres, 

I thought to have told thee of ite but 1 fear? q, 

Leſt J might anger thee. 1 
Pro. Say again, where didſt thou leave theſe varlers? 
Ari. I told you, fir, they were red hot with drinking; 

So full of valour, that they ſmote the air 

For breathing in their faces; beat the are p 26991 

For kiſſing of their feet; yet always bending 

Towards their project: Then I beat my bad, b 

At which, like unback'd colts, they prick'd their ears, 

Advanc'd their eye-lids, lifted up their noſes,-! © -- 

As they ſmelt muſick ; ſo I charm'd their ears 

That, calf-like, they my lowing follow'd, — k 

Tooth'd briers, ſharp fürzes, pricking goſs, and thorns, 

Which enter'd their frail ſhins : at laſt I left them 


P the filthy ET pool oy * cell, 


. 


let · k kt vb ned. 5 * ee Rane 
| lite unbactd colts, | n 

2 — 2 wild «ad wariton Berd. 02 nay 

Fon cc Or race of youthful and unhandled colts”? & c. 


6 LY 4  Mancnavr or Vexter, 2 8. 1. Lor. 
Be YOL. I. Y * 8 There 


/ 


Nurture can never ſtick ; on whom my pains, 
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There dancing up to the chins, that the foul lake 
O' er- ſtunk their feet. 511 
Pro. This was well done, my bird 997 $2297 br 
Thy ſhape inviſible retain thou ſtill : % rr 121314 
The trumpery in my houſe, go, bring it hither, 1 
= For ſtale to catch theſe thieves. = 
Ari. I go, I go. nee © [Boit. 
Pro. A devil, a dern devil, on n whoſe: nature 


Humanely taken, all, all loſt, quite loſt; 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows, 
So his mind cankers : I will plague them * 
Even to 8 3 hang them on this line: 
| [Profpere remains inviſible, 


Enter Ariel laden with gliſtering apparel, Sc. Enter 
Caliban, Stephano, and Trinculo, all wet. 


Gals Pray you, d + Hawes that the blind mole may 
not 
Hear a foot fall : we now are near his cell. | 
Ste. Monſter, your fairy, which, you ſay, is a harm. 
leſs fairy, has done little better than * the Jack 
with us. 
Trin. Monſter, I do ſmell all horſ-pis ; at which my 
noſe is in great indignation, 
Ste. So is mine. Do you hear, monſter b If I ſhould 
take a diſpleaſure againſt you; look you 
Trin. Thou wert but a loſt monſter, / - 
Cal. Good, my lord, give me thy favour iu 
Be patient, for the prize I'll bring thee to 
Shall hood-wink this miſchance: therefore, ſpeak ſoftly; 
| All's huſh'd as midnight yet. 


nun For fale)—an allurement, bait, decoy, _ „ 


| Fris 


® Fack]—Jack o lanthorn, which leads travellers aftray. . 
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Fin. Ay, but to loſe our bottles in the pool. 4157 

Ste. There is not only diſgrace and diſhonour i in that. 
monſter, but an infinite loss. 

Trin. That's more to me than my werting : Herpes is 
your harmleſs fairy, monſter. 

Ste, I will fetch off my bottle, * L he 190 cars 

| for my labour... / 

Cal. Prythee, my king, be quiet : See'ſt ha here, ' 
This is the mouth o the cell; no noiſe, and ente: 
Do that good miſchief, which may make this ind 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, in) 
For aye thy foot-licker. , + F 

Ste. Give me thy hand: I do begin to have blo 

thoughts. 

Tri rin. O king Stephano ! O peer O worthy _ 
Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee 

Cal. Let it alone, thou fool; it is but traſh. * 

Trin. Oh, ho, monſter ; we know what belongs. to a 
? trippery :—O, king Stephano ! 

Ste. Put off that gown, Trinculo; oy this hand, 
III have that gown, 

Trin. Thy grace ſhall have it. e 

Cal. The dropſy drown this fool! what do you —_— 
To doat thus on ſuch luggage ? Let 't alone, - 
And do the murder firſt : if he awake, 
From toe to crown hell fill our ſkin with ant | 
Make vs ſtrange ſtuff. - 

Ste. Be you quiet, monſter — Miſtreſs line, is not this 
my jerlgin ? Now is the jerkin under the line: Now, 


O king Stephanus &c,]—alluding to an old ballad, two ſtanzas 
whereof are ſung by Jago. ** King a was a worthy feer, &. 
| OTAELLO, Act. II, S. z. 

p fripptry : :J—an old cloaths ſhop.” - . 4 Let along...” + | 
Now is the jerkin under the line Neu, &c. ]—fevers; contracted in © 
pat im —_—_— goes men Fob their N between line 


— 


t, 


thy 


15 F 


FZ2 Ns 8 Jerkin, 
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jerkin, you are __ to loſe your hair, and prove a bald 
jerkin. 


Trin. Do, oo, we ſteal by line and level, and like 


grace. 

Ste. I +4 thas for that jeſt here's a garment for't : 
wit ſhall not go unrewarded, while I am king of this 
country : Steal by line and level, is an excellent paſs of 
pate; there's another garment fort. 

Trin. Monſter, come, put ſome *lime upon your On 
and away with the 
Cual. I will have none * we mall loſe our time, 
And all be turn'd to * barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villainous low. 

Ste. Monſter, lay to your fingers ; help to bear this 
away, where my hogſhead of wine is, or Pll turn you out 
0 my kingdom: go to, carry this. 

Trin. And this. 

Ste. Ay, and this. 


A noiſe of hunters heard. Enter divers ſpirits in ſhape of 
hounds, hunting them about ; e and Ariel Setting 
them on. 


Pro. Hey, Me hey 
Ari. Silver! there it goes, Silver! | 
Pro. Fury, Fury! there, Tyrant, there! hark, hark! 
[To Ariel. ] Go, charge my goblins n they grind their 
-joigts | 
With-dry convulſions ; ſhorten 4 up their ſinews 


With aged cramps: and more pinch - ſpotted * them, 
Than pard, or cat o' mountain. " 


2. Hark, they roar. -' 


* /ime]—birdlime. © 
«© She's lim d, I . you, we have * her. 
- #4 Mock ADO ABOUT Nor nix, Act III, 8.1 1. U 


Pn 


| PEE EL 
Pro. Let them be hunted ſoundly : At this hour 


Shortly ſhall all my labours end, and thou 
Shalt have the air at freedom: for a little, | 


0 
-. 
18 


* WW — tit... Mi 
——_—_—_ * 
* TX 
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Lie at my mercy all mine enemies: e 


Follow, and do me ſervice. TEE 294 da bee, 


* 
— 


Before the Cell. 


Pro. No does my project gather to a head: 
My charms crack not; my ſpirits obey; and time 
Goes upright with his carriage. How's the day? 
Ari. On the ſixth hour; at which time, my lord, 
You ſaid our work ſhould ceaſe. Wa 
Pro. I did ſay fo, 
When firſt I rais'd the tempeſt. Say, my ſpirit, - 
How fares the king and his followers ? 
Ari. Confin'd together | 
In the ſame faſhion as you gaye in charge; Z 
Juſt as you left them; all priſoners, ſir, 
In the lime-grove which” weather-fends your cell; 
They cannot budge till your releaſe. . The king, 
His brother, and yours, abide all three diſtracted; 
And the remainder mourning over them, 
Brim-full of ſorrow, and diſmay ; but, chiefly, 
Him that you term'd The good old lord, Gonzalo, 
His tears run down his beard, like winter drops 


* ſhelters from inclement weather. 
F 3 


if 1 (i 4 of ; 690 


Enter Profpero in bis magict robes, and Ariel. 


* 


From eaves of reeds : yout charm ſo ſtrongly works em, 
reer v on, without Bag under his bunben. 
| That 
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That if you now beheld them, your affedtions 
Would become tender. 

Pro. Do'ſt thou think fo, ſpirit ? 

Ari. Mine would, fir, were I Vn OY e ee 

Pro. And mine ſhall. Wy 
Hal thou, which art but air, a * hacks a feeling 
Of their afflictions ? and ſhall not myſelf, 
One of their kind, that reliſh all as ſharply, 
Paſſion as they, be kindlier mov'd than thou art? 
Though with their high mou. I am r to the 

quick, 

Yet, with my nobler reaſon, *gainſt my fury z 
Do I take part: the rarer action is . 
In virtue than in vengeance: they being penitent, 
* The ſole drift of my purpoſe doth extend 
Not a frown further: Go, releaſe them, Ariel; 
My charms PH break, their ſenſes Þ11 reſtore, | 


7 


And they ſhall be themſelves. 
Ari. I'll fetch them, fir. N I Eri. | 

Pro. e elves of hills, rl ſtanding lakes, and 
groves ; | 


And ye, that on the ſands with printleſs foot 


5 ouch, —ſenſation. | 17 375 
5 A touch more rare 
te 'Subdues all pangs. 

* CruBziint; Act I, 8. 2. In. 


Nor tender feelings, to baſe touches prone; Pokus. 696. 


— reliſh all as ſharply, 
Paſſion as they, Falten dam liable to the ſame impreion; 
and actuated by the ſame paſſions: = * * 
Ariadne paſfoning 
For Theſeus' perjury.” _ 
Two GenTLeMEN or VI koxa, Ad Tv, g. 3 Jul. 


Y ” Y rr I paſſion to fy Wherewith. 55 { + 

þ | Love's Lazour Los r, Act J. 8. 1. King 
„Dumbly ſhe'paſſons.” , eee, 465 

2 » Piet arif v my perpo, wrath duh ond, | FT . 


vil. 
ind 


* R NEA nm 


Do chaſe the ebbing Neptune, and do fly him 
When he comes back; you demy-puppets,” that 


— 


By moon-ſhine do the green ſour ringlets make, 


| Whereof the ewe not bites; and you, hoſe paſtimnmm 


Is to make midnight muſhrooms; that rejoice 
To hear the *:ſolemn curfew ; by whoſe aid 
(* Weak maſters though ye be) I have be · dimmd 
The noon-tide ſun, call'd forth the mutinous winds 
And *twixt the green ſea and the azur'd vaut 
Set roaring war: to the dread rattling thunder 
Have I given fire, and rifted Jove's ſtout oak | 
With his own bolt: the ſtrong-bas'd/promontory | 
Have I made ſhake; and by the ſpurs pluck d up. 

The pine, and cedar :' graves, at my command, 
Have wak'd their ſleepers; op'd, and let them forth _ 
By my ſo potent art: But this rough magick | 
I here abjure: and, when I have requird, + 

Some heavenly muſick, (which'even now I do) Þ 

To work mine end upon their ſenſes, that 3:1 
This airy charm is for, I'll break my ſtaff, 

Bury it certain fathoms in the earth, | 

And, deeper than did ever plummet ſound, -_ 

Pl drown my book. 19 25 [Solemn muſick.] 


Re-enter Ariel: after him Alonſo with a frantick geſture, at- 
tended by Gonzalo, Sebaſtian and Anthonio in like manner, 
attended by Adrian and Franciſco. They all enter the circle 
which Proſpero had made, and there ſtand cbarm d; which 
Propero obſerving, ſpeaks. „ 
A ſolemn air, the beſt comforter 


* ſolemn curfenu; I—the bell which proclaimed the cloſe of day, at 
whoſe ſound they were permitted to be at large till the firſt cock. x 
> Weak maſters though ye be They are powerful auxiliaries, but weak, 
If left to themſelves, their agen being then'confined to ſuch trifling 
performances as are juſt recounted. N 
F 4 To 


SIR 
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| To an unſettled fancy, cure thy brains, na. 
Now uſelefs, boil'd within thy ſkull ! 2 and, | 

For you are. ſpell-ſtopp'd.— N 281 of 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable man, 

Mine eyes, even ſociable to the ſhew of ak, 

Fall fellowly drops. The charm diſſolves apace; 

And as the morning ſteals upon the night, 

Melting the darkneſs, ſo their riſing ſenſes 

Begin to chaſe the ignorant fumes that mn 2 

Their clearer reaſon. -O good Gonzalo, 

My true preſerver, and a loyal fir ' -- 

To him thou follow'ſt; I will Pay thy graces 

Home, both in word and deed. — Moſt , 

Didſt thou, Alonſo, uſe me and my daughter: 

Thy brother was a furtherer in the act 

Thou'rt pinch'd for't now, Sebaſtian, W EY and 

blood, | 

You brother mine, that nta MSA 

Expell'd *remorſe and nature; who, with Sebaſtian, - 

(Whoſe inward pinches therefore are moſt ſtrong) ) 

Would here have kill'd your king; I do forgive thee, _ 

Unnatural though thou art !—Their underſtanding 

Begins to ſwell ; and the approaching tide 

Will ſhortly fill the reaſonable ſhore, _ 5 

That now lies foul and muddy. Not one of — 

That yet looks on me, or would know me: Ariel, 

Fetch me the hat and rapier in my cell — 

I will diſ-caſe me, and myſelf preſent. [Exit Ariel, 

As I was ſometime Milan : —quickly, ſpirir ; d 

Thou ſhalt &er long be free, | 


% LAT 4 


th e "7 brains, Kc, ds | 
Lovers and Salah have ſuch /eething brains. 


| Mipsunmzr Nicurt's DREAM, Act V. 8 1. De. 
9 . © remorſe] —plty.. 


— 


Ariel 
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Ariel enters finging, and helps wanne 


* 1 
* _— 


Where the bee ſucks, there juck I * F K 
In a cowfliy's bell Tie, | Wt” _ 1841 
There I couch :— when owls do cry, | 
On the bat's back I do fly, | 


After i ſummer, merrily : 
Merrily, merrily, ſhall I live now, _ _ 36 
Under the bloſſom that hangs on the bough. 44 


Pro. Why, that's my dainty Ariel: I ſhall miſs thee - 
But yet thou ſhalt have freedom: So, ſo, ſo,—- 
To the king's ſhip, inviſible as thou art:: ? 
There ſhalt thou find the mariners aſleep 
Under the hatches ;_ the maſter and the boatſwain, 
Being awake, enforce them to this place; 
And preſently, 1 pr 'ythee. 
Ari. I drink the air before me, and return 
Or e er your pulſe twice beat. Ire 
Gon, All torment, trouble, wonder, and amazement 
Inhabits here; Some heavenly power guide us 
Out of this fearful country 
Pro. Behold, ſir King, 4 :- 
The wronged duke of Milan, Proſpers : r "up 
For more aſſurance that a living prince 
Does now ſpeak to thee, I embrace thy body An 
And to thee, and thy company, I bid 
A hearty welcome, 
Alon. * Whe'r thou be'ſt he, or DG 
Or ſome inchanted trifle to abuſe me; 
As late I have been, I not know: thy pulſe 


* when owls do cry, ]—when winter approaches. 
= Then nightly ſings the ſtaring ow/.”? 
r ſun-ſet. Love's LABZOUR LosT, Song at the end. 
I drink the air before me, En expreſſion of ſwiftneſs. 
=** to devour the way,“ —is ed with the ſame intention. 
FE Hexar IV; Fart II. Act I, S. 1. Tra. 
be E Wbether. Beats, 


iel. 
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Beats, as of fleſh and blood; and, ſince I ſaw thee, 
The affliction of my mind amends, with which, 
I fear, a madnefs held me: / this muſt crave 
(An if this be at all) a moſt ſtrange ſtory, 
Thy dukedom I reſign ; and do intreat, 
Thou pardon me my wrongs :—But how ſhould Proſpero 
Be living, and be here? | 
Pre. Firſt, noble friend, 
Let me embrace thine age ; whoſe ng nd cannot 
Be meaſur d, or corifin'd. - 1 I 
Son. Whether this be, 

Or be not, I'll not ſwear. N 
Pro. You do yet taſte | D 


Some ſubtilties o' the iſle, that will not let you 
Believe things certain: Welcome, my friends all :— 


But you, my brace of lords, were I ſo minded, 

[ Afide to Seb. and Ant. 
J here could pluck his highneſs' frown upon you, 
And juſtify you traitors ; at this time = Bp 
I'II tell no tales. Fr 
Seb. The devil n in 25 5 g [ Afade. 
Pro. No: 
For you, moſt wicked fir, whom to call brother 
Would even infect my mouth, I do forgive 5 
Thy rankeſt fault; all of them; and require 
My dukedom of thee, which, perforce, I . 
Thou muſt reſtore. 


Aon. If thou be'ſt Proſpero, 
Give us particulars of thy preſervation: 
Ho thou haſt met us here, who three hours ſince 
Were wreck'd upon this ſhore ; where I have loſt, 


JI this mf crave &c. Ii this be real, it - mul require a moſt extra · 
ordinary ſolution. 
k Thy duledum I refign ;]—My claim of n over it. 


= 75 &Q >| 
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How 
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How ſharp the point of this ana 58 


My dear ſon Ferdinand. 


Pro. I am woe for't, fir. 
Alon. Irreparable is the loſs ; and patience 
Says, it is paſt her cure. 


Pro. I rather think, 7. 1 
You have not ſought her help; of whoſe ſoft grace, 
For the like loſs, I have her ſovereign ad, 
And reſt myſelf content. 
Alon. You the like loſs ? 
Pro. As great to me, as Hes and, Aebi 
To make the dear loſs, have I means much weaker 
Than you may call to comfort you; for 1 
Have loſt my daughter. . . 
Aon. Daughter? mY 
O heavens! that they were living boch i in ee 
The king and queen there ! that they were, I win, 
Myſelf were mudded in that oozy bed, 
Where my ſon lies. When did you loſe your daughter? 
Pro. In this laſt tempeſt. I perceive, thefe lords 
At this encounter do ſo much admire, 
That * they devour their reaſon ; and ſcarce think, 
Their eyes do offices of truth, their words 'F 
Are natural breath: but, howſoe'er you have 
Been juſtled from your ſenſes, know for certain, 
That I am Proſpero, and that very duke oc 
Which was thruſt forth of Milan ; who moſt W 
Upon this ſhore, where you were wreck' d, was landed 
To be the lord on't. No more yet of this; 
For tis a chronicle of day by day, 
Not a relation for a breakfaſt, nor 
1 abe 1 
* as are ;]—and which pp 0 as mapa as yours 
A daughter? ©® they devour] —their Mr. wie hath frrallowed 
up their reaſon, ? their —theſe, which I now utter. Befic 


79 ; 
76 Mrs . 


Befitting this firſt meeting. Welcome, ſir; 

This cell's my court: here have I few attendants, 
And ſubjects none abroad: pray you, look in; 
My dukedom ſince you have given me again, 

I will requite you with as good a thing; 

At leaſt, bring forth a wonder to content ye, 

As much as me my dukedom. 


The | entrance of the cell opens, and di over Ferdinand and 
Miranda playing at cheſs. | 


Mira. Sweet lord, you play me falſe. 
Fer. No, my deareſt love, 57 ads + 
I would not for the world. 22 03. hes 
Mira. Yes, *for a ſcore of kingdoms; you ſhould e 
And I would call it fair play. 
Aon. If this prove 
A viſion of the iſland, one dear ſon 
Shall I twice loſe. 
Seb. A moſt high miracle | 
Fer. Though the ſeas threaten, _ are el: 
I have curs'd them without cauſe. 
Aon. Now all the bleflings [Ferd, a. 
Of a glad father compaſs thee about | 
Ariſe, and ſay how thou cam'ſt n 
Mira. O] wonder! 
How many goodly creatures are tow ow LY" woes 
Ho beauteous mankind is! O brave new ns; 
That has ſuch people int! . 


Pro. Tis new to the. 
- Alon. What is this maid, with bo 5 waſt at play? 


Your eld'ſt acquaintance cannot be three ne, 4055 


1 for a for of kingdoms, you ſhould aurangle, &c.)—if every ſtake was 
a kingdom, I would allow you to do it, and, after a little wrangle, ad- 
mit your play was fair. moe ſhould 1 * you 0 9. 
falſe ou would call it fair-play. 


U | Is 
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Is ſhe the goddeſs that hath ſever d us, 52 aw 
And brought us thus together;: k n ting 72. 
Fer. Sir, ſhe's mortaly © of 997 Hite 200 mob, 61 
But, by immortal Providence, Wem 24 av 
I choſe her, when I could not aſk my — 
For his advice; nor thought, I had one: ſhe © 
Is daughter to this famous duke of Milan 
Of whom ſo often I have heard renown, 
But never ſaw before; of whom I have | 
Receiy'd a ſecond life, and ſecond father 
This lady ane 4 
But, oh, how oddly with it fan; chat I Pa, wal 
Muſt aſk my child forgiveneſs ! N o! 
Pro. There, ſir, ſtop ; 
Let us not burden our remembrance with 14277 
An heavineſs that's gone. D 4 An 
Gon. I have inly wept, | ö 
Or ſhould have ſpoke ere this. Look down, you „e, 
And on this couple drop a bleſſed cron; 
For it is you, that have chalk'd forth the way 
Which brought us hither! * 
Alon. I ſay, Amen, Gonzalo! _ | 
Gon. Was Milan thruſt from Milan, that his ile 
Should become kings of Naples? O,;rezoice ., 
Beyond a common joy; and ſet it down et rt 
With gold on laſting pillars: In one voyage 
Did Claribel her huſband find at Tunis; act 
And Ferdinand, her brother, found a wife, 
Where he himſelf was loſt ; Proſpero his dukedom, 
In a poor iſle; and all of us, ourſelves, 
When no man was his W mn. 


le, 


: bis own. in his proper ſenſes. X [va © 
| Aon. 
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Alon. Give me your hands: 
| Ler grief and forrow dil embrace hs hear, 
That doth not wiſh you Joy ! a l vþ 

| Gon. **. Amen! 3 1 nm 


Re-enter Ariel, with the Maſter and Boatfwain aue 
Following. 


2 look, ſir, * fir, here are more of uss 
1 propheſy'd, if a gallows were on land, 
This fellow could not drown: Now, en, 
That ſwear*ſt grace o' erboard, not an oath on ſhore? 
Haſt thou no mouth by land? What is the news? 
| Baat/. The beſt news is, that we have ſafely found 
Our king, and company: the next, our ſhip, — 
Which but three glaſſes ſince, we gave out R 
Is tight, and yare, and bravely rigg d, as when 
We firſt put out to ſea. 
Ari. Sir, all this ſervice 2 * | 
Have I done ſince I went. WM 2 [Ade 
Pro. My trickſy fpirit! 
Alon. Theſe are not natural events they ſtrengthen, 
From ftrange to ſtranger :—Say, how came you hither? 
Boatſ. If I did think, fir, I were well awake, 
Fd ftrive to tell you. We were dead aſleep, 
And (how, we know not) all clapp'd under hatches, 
Where, but even now, with ſtrange and ſeveral noiſes 
Of roaring, ſhrieking, howling, gingling chains, 
And more diverſity of ſounds, all horrible, . 
We were awak'd ; ſtraightway, at liberty: 
Where we, in all her trim, freſhly beheld © 
Our royal, good, and gallant ſhip ; our maſter 
Capiring to * her: On a trice, ſo pleaſe you, 


con for immediate uſe, * rrickf]}—adroit, clever. 
. Even 


I... — 


Even in a dream, were ah divided from chem [ 
And were brought moping hither. THt 4 a 
Ari. Was't well done? 278. 
Pro. Bravely, my diligence. Thou ſhalt bn 4 [46 
Alon. This is as ſtrange a maze as cer men trod; 
And there is in this buſineſs more'than nature | 
Was ever conduct of: ſome oracle | 
Muſt rectify our knowledge. 


Pro. Sir, my liege, 3 Lat 
Do not infeſt your mind with * beating on 


The ſtrangeneſs of this buſineſs; at — 1 


(Which to you ſhall ſeem probable) of every 
Theſe happen'd accidents: till when, be cheerful, 
And think of each thing well. Come hither, 


Tr 


* 
2 


ſpirit; i: 
Set Caliban and his companions free: [To Ariel, 
Untie the ſpell. How fares my gracious ſir? 
There are yet miſſing of your company xp 
Some few odd lads, that you remember not. 


Re- enter Ariel, driving in Caliban, Ska and 7. rincula, 
in their ftolen apparel. | 


Ste. Every man ſhift for all the reſt, and let no man 
take care for himſelf ; for all is but fortune n 
bully-monſter, Coragio! 

Trin. If theſe be true ſpies which P wear in my head, 
here's a goodly ſight.\ 

Cal. O Setebos, theſe be brave ſpirits, indeed ! 
How fine my maſter is! I am afraid 


a 


* condu]—conduftor. _ * beating ex]—puzzling * 

Y fingle PII reſolve you, I—in private I'll inform you by what means 1 
have accompliſhed theſe. ends ; and then, what may now om mo 
bable will appear far otherwiſe, 4 1 


5 f He 
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Which ſhall be ſhortly, 7 ſingle I'll reſolve you, 


\ 
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He will chaſtiſe me. 
Seb, Ha, ha; | 
What things are theſe, my lord Anthonio! ! 
Will money buy them? © +» 
Ant. Very like; one of them _ * 
Is a plain fiſh, and, no doubt, marketable. 8 
Pro. Mark but the * badges of theſe men, my lords, 
Then fay, if they be * true: This miſ-ſhapen knave,— 
His mother was a witch; and one ſo ſtrong 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs, 
And deal in her command without her power : | 
Theſe three have robb'd me; and this demi-devil 
(For he's a baſtard one) had plotted with them 
To take my life: two of theſe fellows, you 
Muſt know, and own; this thing of darkneſs, I 
Acknowledge mine. | 
Cal. 1 ſhall be pinch'd to death. 1:4 
Alon. Is not this Stephano, my drunken butler ? 
Seb. He's drunk now: Where had he wine? bh 
Alon. And Trinculo is reeling ripe: Where ſhould they 
Find this © grand liquor that hath gilded them ?—= _ 
How cam'ſt thou in this pickle? ol 
Tryin. I have been in ſuch a pickle, ſince I ſaw you laſt, 
that, I fear me, will never out of * bones: I ſhall not 


fear fly- blowing. 
Seb. Why, how now, Stephano? 
2 badges]—the dreſſes. © rue. 1 4 


b controul the moon, &c.]—overrule her influence, and, without her aid, 
5 Bs natural courſe of thoſe elements, over which ſhe is thought to 
Nes & 

Z N m_ that bach gilded them „I kae , that hath intoxicated 


: — 7 that * med cin hath 
With his tinct gilded thee.” 
; Ax Ton AND CLEOPATRA, 40 8. 5. Cw, 


0 e. H being preſerved in pickle. 
Alon. 
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Ste. O, touch me not; I am not Stephano, but a cramp. 
Pro. You'd be king of the iſle, firrah ? - | ++ 


Ste. I ſhould have been a fore one tben. 1 
805 This n ay wcoudagh 5 
| 1 fo Caliban 


Pro. | Hei is as lifproportion'dii in 1 manners, 
As in his ſnape:— o, ſirrah, to my cell; 

Take with you your companions; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handſomely. 

Cal. Ay, that I will; and I'll be wiſe hereafter, 
And ſeek for grace: What a thrice-double aſs 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a god, 

And worſhip this dull fool! 

Pro. Goto; away! 


Alon. Hence, and "beſtow your s where you. 
found it. 


Seb. Or ſtole it, rather. ö 
Pro. Sir, I invite your highneſs, and your train, 
To my poor cell: where you ſhall take youireſt 
For this one night; which (part of it) PII waſte 
With ſuch diſcourſe, as, I not doubt, ſhall make it 
Go quick away : the ſtory of my lite, 
And the particular accidents, gone by, 
Since I came to this iſle : And in the morn, 
PII bring you. to your ſhip, and ſo to Naples, 
Where I have hope to ſee the nuptials 
Of theſe our dear beloved folemniz'd ; 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Every third thought ſhall ben grave. 


Alon. I long 
To hear the ſtory of your life, which muſt 
Take the ear ſtrangely. 
* cramp. ]—cramped all over. * fare} forry pun. 


© 2 ON G Pro. 


TEMPEST. 


Pro. I'll deliver all 3 

And promiſe you calm ſeas, auſpicious gales, 

And ſail fo expeditious, that ſhall catch 

Your royal fleet far off, —My Ariel; chick, 22 

That is thy charge: then to the elements F | 
Be free, and fare thou well !—Pleaſe you, * draw near. 

|  [Exeunt omnes. 


| 
% 
8 | 


draw near. ]==come along with me, 


E ? TW 08 
SPOKEN BY PROSPERO. 


OW my charms are all oerthrown, 
And what ftrength I bave's mine own, 
Which is moſt faint : now, lis true, 
I muſt be here confin'd * by you, 
Or ſent to Naples : Let me not, 
Since I have my dukedom got, 
And pardon d the deceiver, dell 
In this bare iſland, by your fpell ; 
But releaſe me from my bands, 
"With the belp of your good bands. 
Gentle breath of yours, my ſails _ 
Muft fill, or elſe my project fails, 
Which was to pleaſe : Now I want 
Spirits to enforce, art to enchant : * 
And my ending is deſpair, 
Unleſs I be © reliev'd by prayer, 
Which pierces ſo, that it aſſaults 
Mercy itſelf, and frees all faults. 
As you from crimes would pardon'd be, 
Let your . ſet me free ! 


* by 8 your cenſure. 
g With the help, &c. By your 8 
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PERSONS — 2D. 
DUKE OF MILAN, Father t to > SILVIA. 
VALENTINE, 
PROTHEUS, _ g the two Gentlemen. 
ANTHONIO, Father to PxoTHEvus. 
THURIO, a fooliſh Rival to VAaLenTINE. | 
EGLAMOUR, Agent for S1Lv1A in her Eſcape, _ _ 
HOST, where Ju IA lodges in Milan. . 
OUT-LAWS. | 
SPEED, a clowniſh Servant to VALENTINE. "ty 
| LAUNCE. the like to PRoTHEvs, 4 
PANTHINO, Servant to ANTHoN10. 


' JULIA, a Lady of Verona, beloved by PRoTuevs. 
SILVIA, the Duxz or MiLan's COP beloved of VA- 
| LENTINE. 


N arnr to JULIA. 


Servants, Muſicians. 


SCE N E—Sometimes in Verona; ſometimes in Milan; 
1 and on the Frontiers of Mantua. 


— — — 


* 


*,* Tunis PLay was probably written about the year 1593, and ſome 
of the incidents taken from TRE Arcavia, B. I. Ch. 6. but the 
main plot from the ſecond Book of the iſt Part of MoxTEMAYOR' 8 

* ; 
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ACT I. SCENE 
25 | 98 
AN OPEN PLACE IN E . 


 Exter Valentine Jo Prod. — 8 | 


Val. Ceaſe to perſuade, my loving Prothevis; - 
Home- keeping youth have ever homely wits : 
Wer't not affection chains thy tender days 

To the ſweet glances of thy honour'd love, 

I rather would entreat thy company, | 
To fee the wonders of the world abroad, * 
Than, living dully ſluggariz d at home, os 
Wear out thy youth with ſhapeleſs idleneſs. 

But, ſince thou lov'ſt, love ftill, and thrive therein, 
Even as I would, when I to love begin. 

Pro. Wilt thou be gone? Sweet Wo ge Nr adieu! 
Think on thy Protheus, when thou, haply, ſeeſt 
Some rare note-worthy object in thy travel: © 
Wiſh me partaker in thy happineſs, 4 

When thou doſt meet good hap ; and, in chy danger, E 
If ever danger do environ thee, | 
nner 


G 4 Conymend,., 
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Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers, 
For I will be thy *bead's-man, Valentine. 

Val. And on a love- book pray for my ſucceſs. 

Pro. Upon ſome book I love, I'll pray for thee. 

Val. That's on ſome ſhallow ſtory of deep love, 
How young Leander croſs'd the Helleſpont. 

Pro. That's a deep ſtory of a deeper love 
For he was more than over ſhoes in love. 

Val. Tis true; for you are over boots in love, 

And yet you never ſwom the Helleſpont. 
Pre. Over the boots? nay, © give me not the boots. 

Val. No, I will not; for it boots thee not. 

Pro. What? 

Val. To be in love where ſcorn is bought with groans; 
Coy looks, with heart - ſore ſighs; one fading moment's mirth, 
With twenty watchful, weary, tedious nights. 
If haply won, perhaps, a hapleſs gain; 

If loſt, why then a grievous labour won; 
However, but a folly bought with wit, 
Or elſe a wit by folly vanquiſhed. 

Pro. So, by your © circumſtance, you call me fool. 
OE Val. So, by your circumſtance, I fear, you'll prove. 
Pro. Tis love you cavil at; I am not love. 

Val. Love is your maſter, for he maſters you; 
And he thar is ſo yoked by a fool, 


b thy Bead c man 3 to heaven in thy behalf. 
© give me not the boots. do not play upon me; do not torment me. 
A kind of rack for the leg, an ancient engine of torture, was called be 
boots and a pair of boots are ſtill in uſe amongſt our raſticks, as the in- 
ſtruments of ſportive u | 
© However, but a folly &c.]—This love will either puzzle your wit, 
— ſome egregious piece of folly, or terminate in dotage, on 
pointment of your project. 
* carcunfance, } deſcription. 


Me: 
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Methinks ſhould not be chronicled for wiſe. 
Pro. Yet writers ſay, As in the ſweeteſt bud 
The eating canker dwells, ſo eating love 
Inhabits in the fineſt wits of all. | 
Val. And writers ſay, As the moſt oat bud 
Is eaten by the canker ere it blow, | 
Even ſo by love the young and tender wit W 
Is turn d to folly ; blaſting in the bud, | 
Loſing his verdure even in the prime, 
And all the fair effects of future hopes. 
But wherefore waſte I time to counſel thee, 
That art a votary to fond deſire? ,, © 
Once more adieu: my father at the road 
Expects my coming, there to ſee me ſhipp'd. 
Pro. And thither will I bring thee, Valentine. 
Val. Sweet Protheus, no; now let us take our leave. ö 
At Milan, let me hear Fm thee by letters, 
Of thy ſucceſs in love, and what news elſe 
Betideth here in abſence of thy friend; 
And I likewiſe will viſit thee with mine. 
Pro, All happineſs bechance to thee in Milan! | 
Val. As much to you at home! and ſo, farewell! [Exit. ; 
Pro. He after honour hunts, I after love: 
He leaves his friends, to dignify them more; 
I leave myſelf, my friends, and all for love. 
Thou, Julia, thou ha meramorphos'd me 
Made me neglect my ſtudies, loſe my time, 
War with good counſel, ſet the world at nought ; ; 
Made wit with muſing weak, heart ſick with 5 6 


Enter Speed. 


Speed. Sir Protheus, ſave you: Saw you my maſter ? 


Pro. But now he e hence to embark for Milan, 
| Speed. 
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Speed. Twenty to one then, he is ſhipp'd already, 
And I have play'd the ſheep, in lofing him. 

Pro. Indeed, a ſheep doth very often ſtray, 

An if the ſhepherd be awhile away. 

Speed. You conclude, that my maſter i is a ſhepherd then, 
and I a ſheep ? 

Pro, I do. | wy 
Speed. Why then my horns are his horns, whether I 
wake or ſleep. | 

Pro. A filly anſwer, and fitting well a ſheep. 

Speed. This proves me ſtill a ſheep. 

Pro. True; and thy maſter a ſhepherd. 

Speed. Nay, that I can deny by a circumſtance. 

Pro. It ſhall go hard but Pll prove it by another. 

Speed. The ſhepherd ſeeks the ſheep, and not the ſheep 
the ſhepherd ; but I ſeek my maſter, and my raſter Nees 
not me; therefore I am no ſheep. , 

Pro. The ſheep for fodder follows the ſhepherd, the 
ſhepherd for the food follows not the ſheep; thou for wa- 
ges followeſt thy maſter, thy mu for wages follows not 
thee: therefore thou art a fheep. 

Speed. Such another proof will ke? me cry ba. 
Pro. But doſt thou hear? gav'ſt thou my letter to 
Julia? 

Speed. Ay, fir: I, a loſt mutton, gave your letter to 
her, a *lac'd mutton ; and ſhe a lac'd mutton, gave me, 2 
loſt mutton, nothing for my labour. 

Pro. Here's too ſmall a paſture for ſuch a ſtore of 

muttons. 

* If the W be overcharg'd, you were beſt ſtick 


her. 


1 bp mutton, —having loſt his maſter, 
1 4 mutton ; —a courtezan. 


Pro. 


F VE R O'N A. e 
"Pra: Nay, in that Ap EVE Tur Se 


you: 
Speed. Nay, fir, leſs than a pound n ſerve me for 
carrying your letter. 
Pro. You miſtake; I mean the cody a pinfold. 


 » Speed; From a paund to a "pine fold it over and 


| over, 
'Tis- threefold too little for carrying a 1 to your 
lover. 
Pro. But what ſaid ſhe? ny nods.) did he nod? 
Speed, I. | 
Pro. Nod, I? why that's noddy: . | 
Speed, You miſtook, fir; I ſaid, ſhe did nod: and you aſk 


me, if ſhe did nod; and I ſaid, I. 


Pro. And that ſet together, is—noddy,. 

Speed. Now you have taken the pains to ſet it together, 
take it for your pains. 

Pro. No, no, you ſhall have it for bearing the letter. 

Speed. Well, I perceive, I muſt be fain to bear with you. 

Pro. Why, ſir, how do you bear with me? 

Speed. Marry, ſir, the letter very orderly, RY Os 
but the word noddy for my pain. | 

Fro. Beſhrew me, but you have a quick ay 

Speed. And yet it cannot overtake your ſlow purſe. 

Pro. Come, come, open the matter in brief: What 
ſaid ſhe? 

Speed. Open your purſe; that the moneys and the mat- 
ter, may be both at once deliver'd. by 

Pro. Well, fir, here is for your pains : What aid ſhe? 

Speed. Truly, fir, I think you'll hardly win her. 

Pro. Why? Could'ſt thou perceive ſo much from her? 

Speed. Sir, I could perceive nothing at all from her; no, 
not ſo much as a ducket for delivering your letter: And 
being ſo hard to me that brought * mind, 1 fear, ſhe'll 

8 prove 
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prove as hard to you in telling your mind. Give her no 
token but ſtones ; for ſhe's as hard as ſteel. 
Pro. What, ſaid ſhe nothing? | | 
Speed. No, not ſo much as—take this for 54 pains. To 
teſtify your bounty, I thank you, you have teſtern'd me; 
in requital whereof, henceforth carry your letters yourſelf: 
and fo, fir, I'll commend you to my maſter. 
Pro. Go, go, be gone, to ſave your ſhip Suck JON? 3 
* Which cannot periſh,” having thee aboard, 
Being deſtin'd to a drier death on ſhore N | 
' 1 muſt go ſend ſome better meſſenger; © 
I fear my Julia would not deign my lines, 
e them from ſuch a worthleſs poſt. + 
 [Exeunt feverally, 


SCENE, II. 
2 banges to Julias Chamber, 


Enter Fulia and Lucetta. 


Jul. But ſay, Lucetta, now we are alone, 
Woulcd'ſt thou then counſel me to fall in love? 
Luc. Ay, madam; ſo you ſtumble not unheedfully. 
Jul. Of all the fair reſort of gentlemen, | 
That every day with parle encounter me, 
In thy opinion which is worthieſt love? 
Luc. Pleaſe you, repeat their names, I'll ſhew my mind 
pee to my ſhallow ſimple kill. 


in telling your mind. Leader mind.—when you addreſs her in perſon. 
| teſtern d ne; I—given me a teſter, ſixpence. 
* Which cannot periſb, having thee aboard, — He that's born to be 
hanged, will never be drowned. Prov. 
TemyesT, Act I, S. 1, Ger. 
Iv, not deign] — would not think well of. N 
1 9 r © £6112 
Jul. 
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Jul. What think'ſt thou of the fair Sir Eglamour? 
Luc. As of a knight well ſpoken, neat and fine; 
But, were J you, he never ſnould be mine. 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the rich Mercatio ? 
Luc. Well, of his wealth; but, of himſelf, ſo, ſo. 
Jul. What think'ſt thou of the gentle Protheus ? 
Luc. Lord, lord! to ſee what folly reigns in us 
Jul. How now ? what means this paſſion at his name? , 
Luc. Pardon, dear madam *tis a paſſing ſhane, | 
That I, unworthy body as I am, 
Should cenſure thus on lovely gentlemen. > 4. 
Jul. Why not on Protheus, as of all the reſt ? 
Luc. Then thus,—of many 80d, I think him beſt. 
Jul. Your reaſon ? 
Luc. I have no other but a woman's reaſon ; 
I think him fo, becauſe I think him ſo. , 
Jul. And would'ſt thou have me caſt my love on him? 
Luc. Ay, if you thought your love not caſt away. 
Jul. Why, he of all the reſt hath never mov'd me. 
Luc. Yet he of all the reſt, I think, beſt loves ye. 
Jul. His little ſpeaking ſhews his love but ſmall. 
Luc. Fire, that is cloſeſt kept, burns moſt of all. 
Jul. They do not love, that do not ſhew their love. 
Luc. Oh, they love leaft, that let men know their love. 
Jul. I would I knew his mind. 
Luc. Peruſe this paper, madam. 
Jul. To Julia,. —Say, from whom? 
Luc. That the contents will ſnew. 
Jul. Say, ſay ; who gave it thee ? 
Luc. Sir Valentine's page; and ſent, 1 think, from Pro- 
theus : 
He would have given it you, but I, being i in the way, 


" Should cenſure thus a TO | ins * ſentence on, ſo freely 
give my opinion of. 1 3 
1 


* 
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Did in your name receive it; pardon the fault, I pray. 
Jul. Now, by my — a goodly broker 
Dare you preſume to harbour wanton lines? 
To whiſper and conſpire againſt my youth? 
Now, truſt me, tis an office of great worth, 
And you an officer fit for the place. 
There, take the paper, fee it be return'd; 
Or elſe return no more into my ſight. 
Luc. To plead for love deſerves more fee than hate. 
Jul. Will ye be gone? | 
Luc. That you may ruminate. [Extt, 
Jul. And yet, I would T had o'erlook'd the letter. 
It were a ſhame, to call her back again, 
And pray her to a fault for which I chid her. 
What fool is ſhe, that knows I am a maid, 
And would not force the letter to my view? { 
Since maids, in modeſty ® ſay No, to that 
Which they would have the profferer conſtrue . 
Fie, fie! how wayward is this fooliſh love, 
That, like a teſty babe, will ſcratch the nurſe, 
And preſently, all humbled, kiſs the rod! 
How churliſhly I chid Lucetta hence, 
When willingly I would have had her here! 
How angerly I taught my brow to frown, 
When inward joy enforc'd my heart to ſmile! 
My penance is, to call Lucetta back, 
And aſk remiſſion for * folly paſt.— 
What ho! Lucetta! 


* 


5 K Lucetta. 


— What would your ladyſhip ? 
Jul. Is it near dinner-time ? 

Zac. I would, it were; 

o broker !]—matchmaker, procureſs. 


4 ad No * Maids fay nay, and take it, Prov. 11 
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That you might Kill your ſtomach on Fo, tl 
And not upon your maid, x 
Jul. What is't that you 
Took up ſo gingerly ? 1 c e AT I: 
Luc. Nothing. . e 
Jul. Why didſt thou ſtoop then? „ 
Luc. To take a paper up, that I let fall. 
Jul. And is that paper nothing ? 
Luc. Nothing concerning mm 
Jul. Then let it lie for thoſe that it concerns. 
Luc. Madam, it will not lye where it concerns, 
Unleſs it have a falſe interpreter, + 
Jul. Some love of yours hath writ to you in rhime. 
Luc. That I might ſing 1 it, madam, to a tune: 
Give me a note; your ladyſhip can fer. _ 
Jul. As little by ſuch toys as may be poſſible: 
Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light . Love. 
Luc. It is too heavy for ſo light a tune. 
Jul. Heavy? belike, it hath ſame burden then. 
Luc. Ay; and melodious were it, would you "0 it, 
Jul. And why not you? 
Luc, I cannot reach fo high. 
Jul. Let's fee your ſong: —How now, minion? 
Luc. Keep tune there ſtill, ſo you will ſing it out: 
And yet, methinks, I do not like this tune. 
Ful. You do not? 
Luc. No, madam, it is too bar. 
Jul. You, minion, are too ſaucy. 
Luc. Nay, now you are too flat, 
And mar the concord with too harſh * a deſcant: 
1 till your fomach]—wreak your vengeance. 
* Light o Love, — An old dance-tune.- 
a deſcant :]—a kind of harmony, wherein one MOR 1s * and 
formed into a kind of paraphraſe on the other. 


And deſcant on mine own deformity,” 
TOHARD THE TXrixp, Act I, S. 1. Gh. 


There 


2164 , 
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There wanteth' but a mean to fill your ſong.” 9 
Jul. The mean is drown'd with your unruly baſe. 
Luc. Indeed, I bid the baſe for Protheus. 

Jul. This babble ſhall not henceforth trouble me. 
Here is a coil with proteſtation!— „ . 
Go, get you gone; and let the papers lie: 8 
Lou would be fingering them, to anger me. 

Luc. She makes it ſtrange; but ſhe would be beſt pleas'd 
To be fo anger'd with another letter. 1 [Exit. 

Jul. Nay, would I were ſo anger'd with the ſame! 
Oh hateful hands, to tear ſuch loving words ! 
Injurious waſps ; to feed on ſuch ſweet honey, 

And kill the bees, that yield it, with your ſtings! 


_ Pl kiſs each ſeveral paper for amends. 


Look, here is writ ind Julia; —unkind Julia! 


As in revenge of thy ingratitude, 


I throw thy name againſt the bruiſing ſtings,” 
Trampling contemptuouſly on thy diſdain. 
Look, here is writ—love wounded Protheus. - 
Poor wounded name! my boſom, as a bed, 


Shall lodge thee, till thy wound be throughly heal'd; 
And thus I ſearch it with a ſovereign kiſs. 


But twice, or thrice, was Protheus written down ? 


Be calm, good wind, blow not a word away, 


Tin 1 have found each letter in the letter, 

Except mine own name; that ſome whirlwind bear 
Unto a ragged, fearful, hanging rock, 

And throw it thence into the raging ſea | 

Lo, here in one line is his name twice writ, — 


t 2 mean] —a tenor, 


u I bid the baſe] —l have made a match at priſon baſe between you; 


or I 2 by Pn * to catch you, and make you "__ to Pro- 


cc Lads more like to run 


« The country baſe.” 
2 _ CyMBELINE, Act V, 8. 3. Poſt. 
9 bid the wind a baſe he now prepares.” 
Pokus, 418. 
Poor 
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Poor forlorn Protheus, paſſionate Proteus 
To the feet Julia :—that VI} tear away 
And yet I will not, ſith fo prerttily | 20 G 
He couples it to his complaining names: 

Thus will I fold them one upon anothe; 1 74 
Now kiſs, embrace, contend, do what you will, T 


| Re-enter Lucetta. | 


Luc. 1 dinner s ready, and your fakes ſays.” 
Jul. Well, let us go. 
Luc. What, ſhall theſe papers lie like bs wa 2 
Jul. If thou reſpect them, beſt to take them up. 
Luc. Nay, I was taken up for laying them down: 
Yet here they ſhall not lie, for catching cold. 
Jul, I ſee, you have a month's mind to them, * -. | 
Luc. Ay, madam, you may ſay what ſights you ſee; 
I ſee things too, although you judge I wink. r 
Jul. Come, come, will't pleaſe you go? | [Exent. 


SCENE II.. "oh 
Antbonio s Houſe. | 5 W 


Enter Antboniy and Panthino. © 


Ant. Tell me, Panthino, what ſad talk was that, 
Wherewith my brother held you in the cloiſter ? 
Pant. Twas of his nephew Protheus, Jour ſon. 
Ant. Why, what of him ? 
Pant. He wonder'd, that your lordſhip | 
Would ſuffer him to ſpend his youth at home; 
While other men, of ſlender reputation, 
Pur forth their ſons to ſeek 9 out: 


1 

for catching culd.] — for fear ſhould, bake e e 
3 i mind |—2 longing 2 the monthly memorials of 
the dead, — 2 4 8 conference. 
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Some, to the wars, to try their fortune there; 
Some, to diſcover iſlands far away; 
| Some, to the ſtudious univerſities. 
For any, or for all theſe exerciſes, | 
He ſaid, that Protheus your ſon was meet: 
And did requeſt me to importune you, 
To let him ſpend his time no more at home; 
Which would be great * impeachment to his age, 
In having known no travel in his youth. 
Ant. Nor need'ſt thou much importune me to that, 
Wyhereon this month I have been hammering, | 
I have conſider'd well his loſs of time; 
And how he cannot be a perfect man, 
Not being try*d, and tutor'd in the world: 
Experience is by induſtry atchiev'd, 
And perfected by the ſwift courſe of time: 
Then, tell me, whither were I beſt to ſend him ? 
Pant. I think, your lordſhip is not ignorant, 
Ho his companion, youthful Valentine, 
Attends the emperor in his ** royal court. 
Ant, 1 know it well. 
Pant. *T were good, I _ your lordſhip ſent him 
thither : 
There ſhall he practiſe tilts and cournaments, 
Hear ſweet diſcourſe, ' converſe with noblemen ; 
And be in eye of every. exerciſe. 
Worthy his youth and nobleneſs of birth. 
Am. I like thy counſel; well haſt thou advis'd: 
And, that thou may ſt perceive how well I like it, 
The execution of it ſhall make known; 


Even with the ſpeedieſt expedition 
I will diſpatch him to the emperor's court. 


2 impeachment]—reflexion, imputation, reproach upon. 
2 royal court. |—The Emperor's court was then probably . at 


Milan, whoſe Duke might be his Vice- roy. 
| Pan. 


Pant. To o- morrow, may it pleaſe you, Don Alphonl, 

With other gentlemen of good eſteem, 

Are journeying to ſalute the emperor,  . .” 

And to commend their ſervice to his will. | 
Ant. Good company; with them ſhall Protheus go: 

And, *in good time,—now will we break -_ lun. 


Euter Protheus. 


Pro. Sweet love! ſweet lines! freet, life! 6-01 
Here is her hand, the agent of her heart; r 

Here is her oath for love, her honour's pawn: | 

Oh! that our fathers would applaud our loves, . 

To ſeal our happineſs with their conſent !! | 
Oh heavenly Julia! 4 

Ant. How now ? what letter are e you YI there? 

Pro, May't pleaſe your lordſhip, tis a word or two 
Of commendation ſent from Valentine, 1 
Deliver'd by a friend that came from him. 

Ant. Lend me the letter ; let me ſee what News. 

Pro. There is no news, my lord; but that he writes 
How happily he lives, how well belov'd, 

And daily graced by the emperor, ;,; 
Wiſhing me with him, partner of his Sang! 

Ant. And how ſtand you affected to his wiſh ? 
Pro. As one relying on your lordſhip's will, 
And not depending on his friendly wiſh. | 

Ant. My will is ſomething ſorted with tis-witk, 
Muſe not that I thus ſuddenly proceed; 

For what I will, I will, and there an end. 

I am reſolv'd, that thou ſhalt ſpend ſome time 
With Valentino in the emperor's court; | 
What maintenance he from his friends receives, 


In gaod time, ]—a propos, opportunely here he comes, and now we'll 
open the matter to him, 
© And, in good time, here comes the ſweating | 
RIcHARD THE TIR D, Ad III, S. 1. Mi 


H 2 Like 


7 


t at 


nt. 
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Like exhibition thou ſhalt have from me. 
To-morrow be in readineſs to go: 
Excuſe it not, for I am peremptory. g 
Pro. My lord, I cannot be fo ſoon 3 
Pleaſe you, deliberate a day or two, | 
Ant. Look, what thou want'ſt, ſhall be ſent after thee : 
No more of ſtay ; to-morrow thou muſt go.— 
Come on, Panthino; you ſhall be employ'd 
To haſten on his expedition. [Exeunt Ant. and Pant. 
Pro. Thus have I ſhunn'd the fire, for fear of burning ; 
And drench'd me in the fea, where I am drown'd: _ 
I fear'd to ſhew my father Julia s letter, 
Leſt he ſnould take exceptions to my love: 
And with the vantage of mine own excuſe 
Hath he excepted moſt againſt my love. 
Oh, how this ſpring of love reſembleth 
The uncertain glory of an April day; 
Which now ſhews all the beauty of the ſun, 
And ene R 


| Re-enter Panthino. 


Pant. Sir Protheus, your father calls for you ; 
He is in haſte, therefore, I pray you, go. 
Pro. Why, this it is! my heart accords thereto; 
And yet a thouſand times it anſwers, no.”  [Exeunt. 


b exbibities]—allowance—in this ne uſed in out 


Univerſities. | 
«« Confin'd to exhibition.” 
Lear, ART, 8.3 2. Gh. 


ee CAST, ee and bees 
OrTxztLLo, Ac I, S. 3. Orb. 


eie rigbi—and range ſun into light, in the third 
ACT 


. 


. 


' OF VERONA&A © wot 


ACT II. SCENE I. 
Cbanges to Milan. 
An apartment in the duke's palace. Firs 


Enter Valentine * Sparks 


Speed. Sir, your glove. 

Val. Not mine; my gloves are on. 

Speed. Why then this may be yours; for this is «but one. 
Val. Ha! let me fee: ay, give it me, it's mine = _.. 


Sweet ornament that decks a thing divine! 
Ah Silvia! Silvia! EH. 


Speed. Madam Silvia ! madam Silvia! 98 4 
Val. How now, firrah? "my 
Speed. She is not within hearing, ſir. 

Val. Why, fir, who bad you call her? . ſö&ſ 

Speed, Your worſhip, ſir; or elſe I miſtook, - 

Val. Well, you'll ſtill be too forward. 


Seed. And yet I was laſt chidden' for being too flow. 


Val. Go to, fir; tell me, do you know madam Silvia? 
Speed. She that your worſhip loves ? | 
Val. Why, how know you that I am in love? 

Speed. Marry, by theſe ſpecial marks: Firſt, you have 


learn'd, like fir Protheus, to wreath your arms like a male- 
content; to reliſh a love-ſong, like a Robin-red-breaſt ; to 
walk alone, like one that had the peſtilence; to ſigh, like 
a ſchool-boy that had loft his A. B. C; to weep, like a 


young wench that had buried her grandam; to faſt, like 
one that takes diet; to watch, like one that fears Ss 


but one. ]——quibble, one being ſometimes pronounced on 


; © takes diet ;)—is under þ regimen. i, ? 


_ roſe-cheeked youth 
« To 3 , and the diet. 
Tines or Arg ENS, Act IV, S. 3. Tim. 
H 3 to 


4 
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to ſpeak *puling, like a beggar at Hallowmas. You were 

wont, when you laugh'd, to crow like a cock; when you 
walk'd, to walk like one of the lions; when you faſted, it 
was preſently after dinner; when you look'd ſadly, it was 
for want of money: and now you are metamorphos'd with 
a miſtreſs, that, when 1 look on you, I can hardly think 
you my maſter. | 

Val. Are all theſe things perceiv'd i in me? \ 

Speed. They are all perceiv'd without Je. | 

Val. Without me? they cannot. 

© Speed. Without you? nay, that's certain; for, without 
you were ſo fimple, none elſe would: but you are ſo with- 
out theſe follies, that theſe follies are within you, and ſhine 
through you like the water in an urinal ; that not an eye, 
that ſees you, but i is a phyſician to comment on your 
malady. 

val. But, tell me, doſt thou know my lady Silvia? . 

Speed. She, that you gaze on fo, as ſhe fits at ſupper ? 

Val. Haſt thou obſerv'd that? even ſhe I mean. 

Speed. Why, fir, I know her not. 

Val. Doſt thou know her by my gazing c on her, and y yet 
knowſt her not? 
© Speed. Is ſhe not hard-favour'd, fir ? 

Val. Not fo fair, boy, as well- favour. 
10 Speed. Sir, I know that well enough. 

Val. What doſt thou know ? 

Speed. That ſhe is not ſo fair, as (of you) well-favour'd. 

Val. 1 mean, chat her beauty 1 is exquiſite, but her fayour 
infinite. 
Speed. That's becauſe the one is painted, a4 the other 
out of all count. * 


f puling, like a a at Hallowmas.)—in a whining tone, _— a "er 
gar — All — or the beginning « of winter, | 


" 


= 
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Hal, How painted ? and how out of connd bo EY 
Speed. Marry, ſir, ſo painted, to make her * tat no 
man counts of her beauty. _ 
Val. How eſteem'ſt thou me? U account of hay bau. 
Speed. You never ſaw her ſince ſhe was yer fa * 
Val. How long hath ſhe rare R of vw Wor 
Speed. Ever fince you lov'd her. i: hal SY 
Val. 1 have lov'd her, abe a (ow her; and ſtill I 
ſee her beautiful. 2700 
Speed. If you love 7 you en fe her, ne 
Val. W??? Nel 8. 
Speed. Becauſe . is blind: 00 a you tad ine 
eyes; or your own eyes had the lights they were wont to 
have, when you chid at ſir Protheus for going ungarter di 
Val. What ſhould I ſee then? den 302 zul 
Speed. Your on Preſent folly, and her valling defor- 
mity : for he, being in love, could not ſee to garter his 
hoſe; and you, being in glare cnn to r on your 


hoſe. SS +731 wWw 1 


Val. Belike, boy, then you are-in-loye; for tf mom 


ing you could not ſee. to wipe my. ſhoes. GH 


Speed. True, ſir; I was in love —— — J thank 
you, you ſwing'd me for my love, which m_ me the 
bolder to chide you for yours IG 1 

Val. In concluſion, I ſtand affected to 1 ' 258 bag 

Speed. I would you were 51555 15 ho aſion would 
c . 1%! vaing2M 

Val. Laſt-night ſhe njin's me to write ſore lines o 
one ſhe loyes. e rj _ wel 

Speed. And have you? ahi Auf N f 

Val. J have. ee « oxi" 
Speed. Are they not lamely writ? _ 


W i 


tet; hk in oppoſition to ſtand, in the former line; | 
| H 4 Val. 


— 
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Enter Silvia. 


Speed, Oh excellent. . motion Oh exceeding puppet! 
no will he interpret to her. 
Val. Madam and miſtreſs, a thouſand good morrows. 
Seed. Oh I give ye good even! here million of man- 
ners. 
Sil. Sir Valentine and “ ſervant, to you! two chouſnd. 
+ Speed. He ſhould give her intereſt ; and ſhe gives it him. 
Fal. As you enjoin'd: me, I have writ your 3 
Unto-the ſecret nameleſs friend of yours; | 
Which I was much unwilling to roman, 
But for my duty to your ladyſhip. spp. 
+, I thank you, gentle ſervant : tis very i clerkly done, 
Val. Now truſt me, madam, it came hardly off; 
For, being ignorant to whom it goes, 
I writ at random, very doubtfully. 
il. Perchance you think too much of ſo. much pains ? 
Val. No, madam; fo it ſtead you, I will write, 
Pleaſe you command, a thouſand times as * 
And yet. - 
Sil. A pretty period | Well, I ak the ſequel 3 
And yet I will not name it and yet I care not ;— 
And yet take this again; — and yet I thank you; 
n henceforth to trouble you no more, 


05 | 
5 motion 1 . 
4 i for her.—as the manager at thoſe performances. 
 Jervant, ]=the title ladies gave their lovers in a time. 
r a ſcholar. 
thou art c/er4ly, Sir John.“ 8 
Mexxy Wives or Win psox, Act IV, S. 5. Ap. 


"1" #6 n. 2 off ;]—tis but indifferently executed, 
er this comes off well and excellent. 
Timon or Ar Exe, ART, S. 1. Poet. 


2 Speed. 
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| Speed. And yet you will; and yet another yet. ¶ Aide. 
/ Pal. What means your ladyſhip? do you not like it? 

Sil. Yes, yes ! the lines are very quaintly writ: 

But fince unwillingly, take them again ; 
Nay, take them. _ 

Val. Madam, they are for you. 

Sil. Ay, ay; you writ them, fir, at my requeſt; * 
But I will none of them; they are for you 
I would have had them writ more movingly. 

Val. Pleaſe you, I'll write your ladyſhip another. 

Sil. And, when it's writ, for my ſake read it over: 
And, if it pleaſe you, ſo; if not, why, ſo. 

Val. If it pleaſe me, madam? what then? 

== Why, if it pleaſe you, take it born labour: 
And ſo good-morrow, ſervant. | Nene 

Speed. O jeſt unſeen, inſcrutable, inviſible; Y 
As a noſe on a man's face, or a weathercock on a ſteeple! 
My maſter ſues to her; and ſhe hath 2 . _— 
He being her pupil, to become her tutto. 

O excellent device ! was there ever heard a better do 
That my maſter, being the ſeribe, to himſelf ſhould write 
the letter? a 

Val. How now, ſir? what _— 'reafoning wiki 

ſelf ? 
Speed. Nay, I was wing z tis you * * the 
reaſon. | 
Val. To do what? | 
Speed. To be a ſpokeſman from madam Silvia. 
Val. To whom ? 
Speed. To yourſelf ; why, ſhe WOOES you by a figure, 
Val. What figure? 
Speed. By a letter, I ſhould ſay. 
Val. Why, ſhe hath not writ to me ? 


o reaſoning ]-=diſcourſing, talking. 


Speed. 
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Speed. What need ſhe, when ſhe made you write to 
yourſelf ? Why, do you. not perceive the = ? | 

Val. No, believe me. 

Speed. No believing you indeed, ſir: But did you rer. 
ceive her earneſt? 

Val. She gave me none, except an angry word. 

/ Speed. Why, ſhe hath given you a letter, | 

Val. That's the letter I writ to her friend. 

Speed. And that on _ ſhe. deliver d, * and ther an 
nc. Wes | 
Val. I would, it were no we, | 
Speed. I'll warrant you, tis as wells If 21 
For often you have writ to her, and ſhe in ride 
Or elſe for want of idle time, could not again reply; 
Or fearing elſe ſome meſſenger that might her mind diſcover, 
Herſelf hath taught ber love himſelf to write unto her lover.— 
All this I ſpeak in in print; for in print I found it.— 
Why muſe you, fir? tis dinner time, 

Val. I have din'd. ; f . 

Speed. Ay, but hearken, fir: aer 452 e love 
can feed on the air, I am one that am nouriſh'd by my 
victuals, and would fain have meat: Oh be not like your 
miſtreſs; be moved, be moved. ö [ Exennt. 


P and there an end. ]—there's an end of the matter. 
7 the times have been, * 
«© That when the brains were out, the man wal die, 
Aud there an end.” MacsBeTn, Act II, S. 4. Maeb. 


My guilt be on my head, and there an end. 
RICHARD II, A0 V. 8. 1. be. 


Let time ſhape, and there an end. 
| HEN RV IV, Part II, AR ILL, s. 1. Fal. 


P in Pur Jets; with MO”. 
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Yuba s Houſe at — 2 Mt nir 
| Enter Protheus and Julia. 
Pro. Have patience, gentle Julia, 515 
Jul. I muſt, where is no remedy, c. 
Pro. When poſſibly I can, I will return. oe 


Jul. If you turn not, you will return the fooner : 9 
Keep * remembrance for thy Julia's ſake. Git Want 


{Giving a ring.” 


Pro, Why then we'll this exchange; here, take raue 
Jul. And ſeal the bargain with a holy kiſs. 171 
Pro. Here is my hand for my true conſtancy ; 
And when that hour o'er-ſlips me in the day, 
Wherein I figh nor, Julia, for thy ſake, 1 
The next enſuing hour ſome foul miſchan se 


Torment me for my love's forgetfulneſs! : 
My father ſtays my coming; anſwer not; 
The tide is now : nay not thy tide of tears 4 
That tide will ſtay me longer than Iſhould : (Exit Jul. 
Julia, farewell. What gone without a word? Wo 
Ay, ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot ſpeak ; 
For truth hath better deeds, than words, to did 

| Enter Panthino. 2 

Pan. Sir Protheus, you are ſtaid for. 


Pro. Go; I come, I come ;— _. . 
Alas! this parting ſtrikes poor | lovers dumb, 2 
s S EAN vB», 
A Street. 
Enter Launce, leading a dog. 
Laun. Nay, *twill be this hour ere I have done weeping z 


urn not, change not, prove unfaithſul. 


all 
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all the kind of the Launces have this very fault: I have 
received my proportion, like the prodigious ſon, and am 
going with ſir Protheus to the imperial's court. I think, 

Crab my dog be the ſoureſt natur'd dog that lives: my 
mother weeping, my father wailing, my ſiſter crying, our 
maid howling, our cat wringing her hands, and all our 
houſe in a great perplexity, yet did not this cruel-hearted 
cur ſhed one tear: he is a ſtone, a very pebble · ſtone, and 
has no more pity in him than a dog: a Jew would have 
wept to have ſeen our parting; why, my grandam having 
no eyes, look you, wept herſelf blind at my parting, Nay, 
III ſhow you the manner of it: This ſhoe is my father; 
no, this left ſhoe is my father; — no, no, this left ſhoe 
is my mother; — nay, that cannot be ſo neither; — yes, it 
is ſo, it is ſo; it hath the worſer ſole: This ſhoe with the 
hole in it, is my mother, and this my father; a vengeance 
on't! there'tis: now, fir, this ſtaff is my ſiſter; for, look 
you, ſhe is as white as a lilly, and as ſmall as a wand: this 
hat is Nan, our maid; I am the dog:—no, the dog is him- 
ſelf, and I am the dog, —oh, the dog is me, and I am my- 
ſelf; ay, ſo, ſo. Now come I to my father; Father, your 
Beling; now ſhould not the ſhoe ſpeak a word for weep- 
ing; now ſhould I kiſs my father; well, he weeps on: 
now come I to my mother ;—(*oh that ſhe could ſpeak 
now) like a wood woman !—well, I kiſs her ;—why there 
tis ; here's my mother's breath up and down: now come 
I to my ſiſter ; mark the moan ſhe makes: now the dog 
all this while ſheds not a tear, nor ſpeaks a word; but ſee 

how I lay the duſt with my tears. 


Enter Panthino. 
Pan. Launce, away, away, aboard; thy maſter 1 is . 'd, 


and 1 am me; oh the dog is the dog, 
(Ob that the ſhoe —_ ſpeak now ! ) 

© wood dum Ea perſon frantick with grief for my leaing hr 
and 
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and thou art to poſt after with oars. What's the matter ? 
why weep'ſt thou, man? Away, — you will loſe che 
ride, if you tarry any longer. 

Laun. It is no matter if the ty*'d were loſt; for it is he 
unkindeſt ty*d that ever any man ty d. | 

Pan. What's the unkindeſt tide?̃ 

Laun. Why, he that's ty'd here; Crab, wy: dog; + 

Pan. Tut, man, I mean thou'lt loſe the flood; ah i in 
loſing the flood, loſe thy maſter z and, in loſing thy ma- 
ſter, loſe thy ſervice; and, in _ thy 1 
doſt thou ſtop my moutꝰ 

Laun. For fear thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy tongue. 

Pan. Where ſhould I loſe my tongue? 

Laun. In thy tale. 

Pan. In thy tail? | 

Laun. Loſe the tide, and the voyage, * the der 
and * the ſervice? Why, man, if the river were dry, I am 
able to fill it with my tears; if the wind were down, I 
could drive the boat with my ſighs. 

Pan, Come, come away, man; I was ſent to call thee. 

Laun. Sir, call me what thou dar'ſt. 2 

Pan. Wilt thou go? 


Lan. Well, I will gn. 1 
SCE N E Iv. | 
KEN 


; A Apartment in tbe Duke's Palace. 


Enter Valentine, Silvia, Ti burio, and Speed. 
Sil. Servant. 
Val. Miſtreſs? | 
Speed. Maſter, fir Thurio frowns on you. 
and tbe tide, 
lo Val. 


110 TWO GENTLEMEN 


£4 Val. Ay, boy, it's for love. 
. | Speed. Not of you. 
Val. Of my miſtreſs thlen. 
Speed. T were good, you knock'd him. 

Sil. Servant, you are ſad. _ | 

Val. Indeed, madam, I ſeem ſo. 

Thu. Seem you that you are not? 
Val. Haply, I do. 8 
Thu. So do counterfeits. 
Val. So do you. 92 

Thu. What ſeem I, that 4 am not? 

Val. Wile. . 

Tbu. What inſtance of the contrary ? 

Val. Your folly. 

Thu. And how * quote you my folly ? 
Val. I quote it in your jerkin. 

Thu. My jerkin is a doublet, __ 
Val. Well, then, I'll double your . 
« Thu. How? 

Sil. What, angry, ſir 'Thurio 7 ? do you. change co- 
lour? 

Val. Give him "Re madam; he is a kind of nen. 


Thu, That hath more mind to feed on your blood, than 
live in your air. 

Val. Lou have ſaid, ſir. 

Thu. Ay, fir, and done too, for this time. 

Val. I know it well, fir ; you always end ere you begin. 

Sil. A fine volley of words, gentlemen, and * 
ſhot off. 

Val. Tis indeed, madam; we thank che giver, 

Sil. Who is that, Denn! : 

Val, TENG ſweet lady; for you gave the fire: fir 


„ 


Thurio 
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Thurio borrows his wit from your ladyſhip' s looks, and 
ſpends what he borrows, kindly in your company. +» -. 

Tu. Sir, if you ſpend word for word with n 1 hall 
make your wit bankrupt. 1 4s 8 

Val. I know it well, fir: you have an A a. 
words, and, I think, no other treaſure to give your-follow- 
ers; for it appears by their bare OY that _ live by 
your bare words. 

Sil. No more, gentlemen, no more; here comes my | 
father. 


wy the Duke. 


Duke. Now, daughter Silvia, you are hard beſet. - 
Sir Valentine, your father's in good health: 

What ſay you to a letter from your friends 
Of much good news ? 

Val. My lord, I will be thankful 
To any happy meſſenger from thence. 

Duke. Know you Don Anthonio, your countryman ? ? 

Val. Ay, my good lord, I know the gentleman 
To be of worth, and worthy eſtimation, 

And not without deſert ſo well reputed. 

Duke. Hath he not a ſon? 

Val. Ay, my good lord; a ſon that well e 
The honour and regard of ſuch a father. 

Duke. You know him well ? 

Val. I knew him, as myſelf; for from our ry 
We have convers'd, and ſpent our hours together: 
And though myſelf have been an idle truant, 
Omitting the ſweet benefit of time, 

To cloath mine age with angel- like perfection; 
Vet hath ſir Protheus, for that's his name, 
Made uſe and fair advantage of his days; 


* excbeguer] —a fund. 


bother pledge of his conſtancy. 
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His years but young, but his experience old; 

His head unmelow'd, but his judgment ries: 
And, in a word, (for far behind his worth | 
Come all the praiſes that I now beſtow) 

He is complete in feature and in mind, 
Wich all good grace to grace a gentleman.  . +, 

Duke. Beſhrew me, fir, but, i he make this good, 
He is as worthy for an empreſs' love, 

As meet to be an emperor's counſellor. . 
Well, ſir; this gentleman is come to me; 

With commendation from great potentates; 

And here he means to ſpend his time a-while : 

I think, *tis no unwelcome news to you. 

Val. Should I have wiſh'd a thing, it had been he. 
Duke. Welcome him then according to his worth ; 

Silvia, I ſpeak to you ; and you, fir Thurio :— 

For Valentine, I need not ? cite him to it: 

PIl ſend him hither to you preſently. [ Exit Dake. 
Val. This is the gentleman, I told your ladyſhip, 
Had come along with me, but that his miſtreſs 

Did hold his eyes lock'd in her cryſtal looks. 
' $41. Belike, that now ſhe hath © enfranchis'd them 

Upon ſome other pawn for fealty. : 

Val. Nay, ſure, I think, ſhe holds them priſoners till. 
Sil. Nay, then he ſhould be blind; and, being blind, 

How could he ſee his way to ſeek out vou! ? 

| Val. Why, lady, love hath twenty pair of eyes. 4. 
Thu. They ſay, that love hath not an eye at all. 
Val. To ſee ſuch lovers, Thurio, as yourſelf; 

Upon a homely object love can wink. | 


Enter Protbeus. 


$i]. Have done, have done here comes the gentleman. 
| V 
Y *cite]—excitf, * enfranchis'd them) —fet them free, upon ſome 


Val. 
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val. | Welcome, dear Protheus —Miſtreſs, 1 beleech 


n 

Confirm his welcome wich ſome ſpecial 3 
Sil. His worth is warrant for his welcome hither, 

If this be he you oft have wiſh'd to hear from. 
Val. Miſtreſs, it is: ſweet lady, entertain him 

To be my fellow - ſervant to your ladyſhip. b 
Sil. Too low a miſtreſs for ſo high a ſervant. 

Pro. Not ſo, ſweet lady; but too mean a ſervant 

To have a look of ſuch a worthy miſtreſs. F 

Val. Leave off diſcourſe of diſability.— 

Sweet lady, entertain him for your ſervant. N 
Pro. My duty will I boaſt of, nothing elſe. 8 
Sil. And duty never yet did want his meed : 

Servant, you are welcome to a worthleſs miſtreſs. 

Pro. I'll die on him that ſays ſo, but yourſelf. 
Sil. That you are welcome? 
Pro. No; that you are worthleſs. 


| Enter Servant. ; 
Ser. Madam, my lord your father would ſpeak with 


you. 
Sil. PII wait upon his pleaſure. [ Exit Serv.] Come, Sir 
Thurio, 
Go with me: — Once more, new ſervant, welcome : 
PII leave you to confer of home-affairs ; 
When you have done, we look to hear from you. 
Pro. We'll both attend upon your ladyſhip. . 

, Exit Silvia and Thuris. 
Val. Now, tell me, how do all from whence you came? 
Pro. Your friends are well, and have them much com- 

mended. 
Val. And how do yours? "IV 
Pro. I left them al in health. 
r 1 | .- Fab 
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Yal. How. does your lady ? and how thrives your love? 
Pro. My tales of love were wont to weary you; 
I know you joy not in a love- diſcourſe. 
Val. Ay, Protheus, but that life is alter d now: 
I have done penance for contemning love ; 
* Thoſe high, imperious thoughts have puniſh'd me 
With bitter faſts, with penitential groans, 
With nightly tears, and daily heart-ſore ſighs; 
For, in revenge of my contempt of love, 
Love hath chac'd ſleep from my enthralled eyes, 
And made them watchers of mine own heart's ſorrow. 
O, gentle Protheus,” love's a mighty lord ; 
And hath ſo humbled me, as I confeſs, 
There is * no woe to his correction, 
Nor, to his ſervice, no ſuch joy on earth! 
Now, no diſcourſe, except jt be of love; 
Now can I break my faſt, dine, ſup, and ſleep, 
Upon the very naked name of love. 
Pro. Enough; I read your fortune in your eye: 
Was this the idol that you worſhip ſo ? 
Val. Even ſhe; and is ſhe not a heavenly ſaint ? 
Pro. No; but ſhe is an earthly paragon. 
Yal. Call her divine. 
Pro. I will not flatter her. 
Val. O flatter me; for love delights in praiſe. 
Pro. When I was ſick, you gave me bitter pills; 
And I muſt miniſter the like to you. 
Val. Then ſpeak the truth by her; if not divine, 
Yet let her be © a principality, 
Sovereign to all the creatures on the earth. 
Pro. Except my miſtreſs. 


a Whoſe. b 20 ab- no miſery to be ith. 
© ag 2 2 of her ſex, HT 97 
Val. 


al, 


. Forgive me, that I do not dream on thee, 


For love, thou know'ſt, is full of jealouſy. 


Plotted, and *greed on, for my happineſs. 
Good Protheus, go with me to my bed 6 
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Val. Sweet, except not any; 

Except thou wilt except againſt my love, 
pro. Have I not reaſon to prefer mine own ? 
Yal. And I will help thee to prefer her too : 

She ſhall be dignified with this high honour, — ; 

To bear my lady's train; leſt the baſe earth .,. 


Should from her veſture chance to ſteal a kiſs, 


And, of ſo great a favour growing proud, 
Diſdain to root the ſummer: ſwelling flower, 
And make rough winter everlaſtingly. 
Pro. Why, Valentine, what braggardiſm i is this 
Val. Pardon me, Protheus : all I can, is nothing 
To her, whoſe worth makes other worthies nothing; . 
She is alone. 
Pro. Then let her alone. | 
Val. Not for the world: why, man, ſhe i is mine own 
And I as rich in having ſuch a jewel, 
As twenty ſeas, if all their ſand were pearl, 
The water nectar, and the rocks pure gold. 


Becauſe thou ſee'ſt me doat upon my love. 
My fooliſh rival, that her father likes, 
Only for his poſſeſſions are ſo huge, 
Is gone with her along; and I muſt after, 


Pro. But ſhe loves you? 
Val. Ay, and we are a nay, more, our mar- 
riage hour, | | 
With all the cunning manner of our ir flight, . en 
Determin'd of: how I muſt climb her window ; 
The ladder made of cords ; and all the means 


44 " es is alone. EA nonpareil. | 
Lo mn 412 Wi tint "BE In 
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In theſe affairs to aid me with thy counſel, 
Pro. Go on before; I ſhall enquire you forth: 
I muſt unto the road; to diſembark 
Some neceſſaries that I needs muſt uſe; 
And then III preſently attend you. 
Val. Will you make haſte ? 
Pro. Twill. — [Exit Val, 
Even as one heat another heat expels, 
Or as one nail by ſtrength drives out _— 
So the remembrance of my former love 
Is by a newer object quite forgotten. 
Is it * mine then, or Valentino's praiſe, 
Her true perfection, or my falſe tranſgreſſion, 
That makes me, reaſonleſs, to reaſon thus? 
She's fair; and ſo is Julia, that I love 
That I did love, for now my love is thaw'd; 
Which, like *a waxen image gainſt a fire, 
Bears no impreſſion of the thing it was. 
Methinks, my zeal to Valentine is cold ; 
And that I love him not, as I was wont : 
O ! but I love his lady too, too much ; 
And that's the reaſon I love him fo little. 
How ſhall I doat on her * with more advice, 
That thus without advice begin to love her? 
*Tis but her picture I have yo deheld, 
mine baun, — mine eye. 
f to reaſon thus U entertain ſuch a thought. 
8 2 waxen image —alluding to the practice of witches, who ave Gi 
to melt the waxen figures of ſuch as they mean to torment, or deftroy, 
u evith more advice,]—on further acquaintance, or conſideration. 


« Yet did repent me, after more advice.” 
Maas uk E rox Mzasuxz, * 8. 1. Prov. 


The Greeks, apoz advice, did bury Ajax 
Tirus AnDRONICUS, Yer, S. 2. Mar. 
(Aud in this play)—* this pride of hers, 
« Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her. 
AR III, S. 1. Duke. 


| r pidtre]—her our form, perſon only. a 
n 


\ (aid 
roy. 


And 


Speed. Launce by mine honeſty, welcome to Milan. 


 Laun. 


Speed. 
Laun. 
Speed. 
Laun. 


Speed. 


Speed. 
Laun. 


Speed. 


* What a block art thou, that thou canſt not ? 
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wn 
And that hath dazled my reaſon's light; 
But when I look on her perfections, 
There is no reaſon but I ſhall be blind. 
If I can check my erring love, I will; | 
If not, to compaſs her Ill uſe my Kill. [Exit, 


SCENE v. 
7 Street. 


Enter Speed and Launce. 


Forſwear not thyſelf, ſweet youth; for I am not 


welcome. I reckon this always—that a man is never un- 
done, till he be hang'd; nor never welcome to a place, 
till ſome certain an be paid, and the hoſteſs ſay, wel- 
come. 
Speed. 
with you preſently ; 
thou ſhalt have five thouſand welcomes. But, firrah, how 
did thy maſter part with madam Julia? 

Laun. 
very fairly in jeſt. 


Come on, you mad-cap, I'll to the alehquſe 
where, for one ſhot of five pence, 


Marry, after they clos'd in earneſt, they parted 


But ſhall the marry him ? 

No. 

How then ? ſhall he marry her ? 

No, neither. 

What, are they broken ? 

No, they are both as whole as a fiſh. 

Why then how ſtands the matter with them ? 
Marry, thus ; when it ſtands well with him, it 


ſtands well with her. 


What an aſs art thou? I underſtand thee not. 


2 2 13 My 


maſter. 
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* My ſtaff underſtands me. 
Speed. What thou ſay'ſt ? 
Laun. Ay, and what I do too: look thee, I'll but lean, 

and my ſtaff underſtands me. 

Speed. It ſtands under thee, indeed. 
Laun. Why, ſtand-under and underſtand is all one. 
Speed. But tell me true, will't be a match ? 
. Laun. Aſk my dog; if he ſay, ay, it will; if he ſay, 
no, it will; if he ſhake his tail, and ſay nothing, it will. 
Speed. The concluſion is then, that it will. 
.  Laun. Thou ſhalt never get ſuch a ſecret from me, but 
by a parable. 
Speed. Tis well that I ger it ſo. But, Launce, how 
ſay ' ſt thou, that my maſter is become a notable lover? 
Laun. I never knew him otherwiſe. 
Speed. Than how ? 
Laun. A notable lubber, as thou reporteſt him to be. 
Speed. Why, thou whorſon aſs, thou miſtakeſt me. 
Laun. Why, fool, I meant not thee; I meant thy 


Speed. I tell thee, my maſter is become a hot lover. 
Laun. Why, I tell thee, I care not though he burn 
| himſelf in love. If thou wilt go with me to the ale-houſe, 
ſo; if not, thou art an Hebrew, a Jew, and not worth 
- the name of a Chriſtian, 

Speed. Why ? 

Laun. Becauſe thou haſt not ſo much KN in thee, 
as to go to the v ale with a Chriſtian: wilt thou go? 


/ 


Speed. At thy ſervice. | J [ Exeunt. | 
* My flaff underflands ne. 
e could ſcarce e them,” 
Comtpy or ErRoRs, Act II, 8. 1. 8, Dro. 
My legs do better anderſtand me.” ah 


TWELFTH Nionr, Act III, 8. 1. No. 
1 30 ſay ft thou, Ss "chan to that? n the ale-bouſes 
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SCENE, VI. 


Enter Protheus. 


Pro. To leave my Julia, ſhall I be ktm 3 
To love fair Silvia, ſhall I be forſworn ; 
To wrong my friend, I ſhall be much forſworn; 
And even that power, which gave me firſt my oath, 
Provokes me to this threefold perjury. 
Love bad me ſwear, and love bids me forſwear : 
O * ſweet-ſuggeſting love, if thou haſt ſinn'd, 
Teach me, thy tempted ſubject, to excuſe it ! 
At firſt I did adore a twinkling ſtar, 
But now J worſhip a celeſtial ſun. 
Unheedful vows may heedfully be broken ; 
And he wants wit, that wants reſolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. 
Fie, fie, unreverend tongue ! to call her bad, 
Whoſe ſovereignty ſo oft thou haſt preferr'd 
With twenty thouſand * ſoul-confirming oaths. 
I cannot leave to love, and yet I do; 
But there I leave to love, where I ſhould love. 
Julia I loſe, and Valentine J loſe: _ 
If I keep them, I needs muſt loſe myſelf ; 
If I looſe them, this find I by their loſs, 
For Valentine, myſelf; for Julia, Silvia. 
I to myſelf am dearer than a friend ; 
For love is ſtill more precious ? in itſelf : 
And Silvia, witneſs heaven, that made her fair ! 
Shews Julia but a ſwarthy Ethiope. 


" ſveet-ſuggeſting]—ſweetly ſeducing. 


* ſoul-confirming oaths. —her ſoul, to whom they were made. | 
P in je Ihen! it hath h Jef for its object. 


\.T 4 I Will 
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I will forget that Julia i is alive, 
Remembring that my love to her 1s dead; 


- And Valentine Pl hold an enemy, 


Aiming at Silvia as a ſweeter friend. 

cannot now prove conſtant to myſelf, 

Without ſome treachery us'd to Valentine :— 

This night, he meaneth with a corded ladder 

To climb celeſtial Silvia's chamber-window ; 
Myſelf in counſel, his competitor : 

Nov preſently PII give her father notice 

Of their diſguiſing, and pretended flight; 

Who, all enrag*d, will baniſh Valentine; 
For Thurio, he intends, ſhall wed his daughter : 
But; Valentine being gone, I'II quickly croſs, 
By ſome ſly trick, blunt Thurio's dull proceeding. 
Love, lend me wings to make my purpoſe ſwift, 
As thou haſt lent me wit to plot this drift! I Exit. 


s C E N E FII. 
Julias Houſe in Verona. 


Enter Julia and Lucetta. 


Jul. Counſel, Lucetta; gentle girl, aſſiſt me! 
And, even in kind love, I do conjure thee,.— 
Who art the table wherein all my thoughts 
Are viſibly charaQter'd and engray'd,— 

To leſſon me; and tell me ſome good mean, 
How, with my honour, I may undertake 
A journey to my loving Protheus. 
1 competitor : |—confederate. 
r pretended)—intended, 


$0 * good could they pretend?” | | 
MaczzrH, Act II, S. 4. Roſe. 


Luc. 
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Luc. Alas! the way is weariſome and long. 

Jul. A true - devoted pilgrim is not wearß 
To meaſure kingdoms with his feeble ſteps; 

Much leſs ſhall ſhe, that, hath love's wings to fly; 
And when the flight is made to one ſo dear, 
Of ſuch divine perfection, as ſir Protheus. 
Luc. Better forbear, till Protheus make return. 
Jul. Oh, know'ſt thou not, his * are _ foul's _ 
food ? | 
Pity the dearth that I have pined in, E 
By longing for that food ſo long a time. 
Didſt thou but know the inly touch of love, V 
Thou would'ſt as ſoon go kindle fire with ſnow, 
As ſeek to quench the fire of love with words. 
Luc. J do not ſeek to quench your loye's hot fire; 
But qualify the fire's extreme rage, 
Leſt it ſhould burn above the bounds of reaſon. 

Jul. The more thou dammit it up, the more it burns: 
The current, that with gentle murmur glides, | 
Thou know'ſt, being ſtopp'd, impatiently doth Ms 
But, when his fai courſe is not hindered, 

He makes ſweet mulick with the enamePd ſtones, 

Grving a gentle kiſs to every ſedge 

He overtaketh in his pilgrimage 

And ſo by many winding nooks he ſtrays, 

With willing ſport, to the wild ocean. 

Then let me go, and hinder not my courſe : / 

PlI be as patient as a gentle ſtream, 

And make a paſtime of each weary ſtep, 

Till the laſt ſtep have brought me to my love; 

And there Ill reft, as, after much — 

A bleſſed ſoul doth in Elyſium. | 
Luc. But in what habit will you go along? 
Jul. Not like a woman; for I would prevent 


The 
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The looſe encounters of laſcivious men: 
Gentle Lucetta, fit me with ſuch weeds 
As may beſeem ſome well-reputed page. 
Luc. Why then your ladyſhip muſt cut your hair. | 
Jul. No, girl; Pl Knit it up in filken ſtrings, 
Wrth twenty odd-conceited true-love knots : | 
To be fantaſtic, may become a youth 
Of greater time, than I ſhall ſhew to be. 
Luc. What faſhion, madam, ſhall I make your breeches? 
Jul. That fits as well, as—“ tell me, good my lord, 
«© What compaſs will you wear your farthingale ?” 
Why, even that faſhion thou beſt lik*ft, Lucetta. 
Luc. You muſt needs have them with a cod-piece, 
madam. 
Jul. Out, out, t that will be il-favour%d. 
Luc. A round hoſe, madam, now's not worth a pin, 
Unleſs you have a cod-piece to ſtick pins on. 
Jul. Lucetta, as thou lov'ſt me, let me have 
What thou think'ſt meet, and is moſt mannerly : 
But tell me, wench, how will the world repute me, 
For undertaking ſo unſtaid a journey ? 
I fear me, it will make me ſcandaliz'd. 
Luc. If you think fo, then ſtay at home, and go not. 
Jul. Nay, that I will not. 
Luc. Then never dream on infamy, but go. 
If Protheus like your journey, when you come, 
No matter who's diſpleas'd, when you are gone: 
I fear me, he will ſcarce be pleas'd withal. 
Jul. That is the leaſt, Lucetta, of my fear: 
A thouſand oaths, an ocean of his tears, 
And * inſtances as infinite of love, 
Warrant me welcome to my Protheus. 


Luc. All theſe are ſervants to deceitful men. 


* Out, cut, —Fy, fy. : t inſtances] —proofs. 
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Jul. Baſe men, that uſe them to ſo baſe effact! 
But truer ſtars did govern Protheus* birtn: 
His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles ;; 
His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate; 
His tears, pure meſſengers ſent from his heart; 
His heart as far from fraud, as heaven from earth. 
Luc. Pray heaven, he prove ſo, when you come to him! 
Jul. Now, as thou lov'ſt me, do him not that . | 
To bear a hard opinion of his truth: . © + 
Only deſerve my love, by loving him; 
And preſently go with me to my chamber, 
To take a note of what I ſtand in need of, 
To furniſh me upon my longing journey. 
All that is mine I leave at thy diſpoſe, 
My goods, my lands, my reputation; 
Only, in lieu thereof, diſpatch me hence. 
Come, anſwer not, but to it preſently ; 


I am impatient of my tarriance. wad [ 2 
ACT III. SCENE I. 
The Duke's Palace at Milan. 


Enter Duke, Thurio, and 3 


Duke. Sir Thurio, give us leave, I pray, awhilez 
We have ſome ſecrets to confer about.— - [Exit Thur. 
Now, tell me, Protheus, what's your will with me? 

Pro. My gracious lord, that which I would 1 
The law of friendſhip bids me to conceal : 

But, when I call to mind your gracious favours - 
Done to me, undeſerving as I am, 


* longing] longed for; amorous. 
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My duty pricks me on to utter that wy 
Which elſe no worldly good ſhould draw from me. 
Know, worthy: prince, fir Valentine, my friend, 
This night intends to ſteal away your daughter; 

Myſelf am one made privy to the plot. 

I know, you have determin'd to beſtow her 
On Thurio, whom your gentle daughter hates; 
And ſhould ſhe thus be ſtolen away from you, 
It would be much vexation to your age. 
Thus, for'my duty's fake, I rather choſe 
To croſs my friend in his intended drift, 
Than, by concealing it, heap on your head 
A pack of ſorrows, which would preſs you down, 
Being unprevented, to your timeleſs grave. 
Duke. Protheus, I thank thee for thine honeſt care; 
Which to requite, command me while I live. 
This love of theirs myſelf have often ſeen, 
Haply, when they have judg'd me faſt aſleep ; 
And oftentimes have purpos'd to forbid 
Sir Valentine her company, and my court: 
But, fearing leſt my jealous aim might err, 
And fo, unworthily, diſgrace the man, 
(A raſhneſs that I ever yet have ſhunn'd) 
I gave him gentle looks ; thereby to find 
That which thyſelf haſt now diſclos'd to me. 
And, that thou may'ſt perceive my fear of this, 
Knowing that tender youth is ſoon ſuggeſted, 
T mightly lodge her in an upper tower, 
The key whereof myſelf have ever kept ; 
And thence ſhe cannot be convey'd away. 
Pro. Know, noble lord, they have devis'd a mean 
How he her chamber-window will aſcend, 
And with a corded ladder-fetch her down ; 
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For which the youthful lover now is gone, 

And this way comes he with it preſently; h 

Where, if it pleaſe you, you may intercept him. 

But, good my lord, do it ſo cunningly, 

That my diſcovery be not aimed at; 

For love of you, not hate unto my friend, 

Hath made me publiſher of this / prexence. 
Duke. Upon mine honour, he ſhall never know 

That I had any light from thee of this. 

Pro. "— = my fir Valentine is coming. 

[ Exit Pro. 


Enter Valenti. 


Duke. Sir Valentine, Whither away ſo faſt ? 
Val. Pleaſe it your grace, there is a meſſenger 
That ſtays to bear my letters to my friends, 
And I am going to deliver them. 
Duke. Be they of much import ? 
Val. The tenor of them doth but ſignify 
My health, and happy being at your court. 
Duke. Nay, then no matter; ſtay with me a while; 
I am to break with thee of ſome affairs, | - 
That touch me near, wherein thou muſt be ſecret. 
*Tis not unknown to thee, that I have fought _ 
To match my friend, fir Thurio, to my daughter. 
Val. 1 know it well, my lord; and, ſure, the match 
Were rich and honourable ; beſides, the gentleman 
Is full of virtue, bounty, worth, and qualities 
Beſeeming ſuch a wife as your fair daughter: 
Cannot your grace win her to fancy him? 
Duke, No, truſt me; ſhe is peeviſſi, ſullen, froward, 
Proud, diſobedient, ftubborn, lacking du; 


* aimed at]=even gueſſed at. ñpretence.—Aeſign. 
Neither 
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Neither regarding that ſhe is my child, 

Nor fearing me as if I were her father : . 

And, may I ſay to thee, this pride of hers, 

Upon advice, hath drawn my love from her; 

And, where I thought the remnant of mine age 

Should have been. cheriſh'd by her child-like duty, | 

I now am full reſolved to take a wife, 

And turn her out to who will take her inn: 

Then let her beauty be her wedding-dower ; 

For me, and my poſſeſſions, ſhe eſteems not. 
Val. What would your grace have me to do in this? 
Duke. There is a lady, fir, in Milan, here, 

Whom I affect; but ſhe is nice, and coy, 

And nought eſteems my aged eloquence : | 

Now, therefore, would I have thee to my tutor, 

(For long agone I have forgot to court; 

Beſides, * the faſhion of the time is chang d) 

How, and which way, I may beſtow myſelf, 

To be regarded in her ſun- bright eye. 

Val. Win her with gifts, if ſhe reſpect not words; 

Dumb jewels often, in their ſilent kind, 

More than quick words, do move a woman's mind. 
Duke: But ſhe did ſcorn a preſent that I ſent her. 
Val. A woman ſcorns ſometimes what beſt contents 

751: ors | | | 

Send her another; never give her o'er ; a 

For ſcorn at firſt makes after- love the more. 

If ſhe do frown, tis not in hate of you, 

But rather to beget more love 1n you : 

If ſhe do chide, tis not to have you gone; 

For why, the fools are mad if left alone. 

Take no repulſe, whatever ſhe doth ſay ; 


Z Upon advice, Mature deliberation. n where]==whereas. 
* the faſhion of the time]—the modes of courtſhip. n 
or 
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For, get you gone, ſhe doth not mean, away: 
Flatter, and praiſe, commend, extol their grace 
Though ne'er ſo black, ſay, they have angels“ faces. 
That man that hath a tongue, I ſay, is no man, 
If with his tongue he cannot win a woman. 
Duke. But ſhe I mean, is promis'd by her friends 
Unto a youthful gentleman of worth ; 
And kept ſeverely from reſort of men, 
That no man hath acceſs by day to her. 
Val. Why then I would reſort to her by night. 
Duke. Ay, but the doors be lock'd, and keys kept ſafe, 
That no man hath recourſe to her by night. 
Val. What © lets, but one may enter at her Wan 
Duke. Her chamber is aloft, far from the ground; 
And built ſo ſhelving, that one cannot climb it 
Without apparent hazard of his life. 
Val. Why, then a ladder, quaintly made of cords, - 
To caſt up, with a pair of anchoring hooks, 
Would ſerve to ſcale another Hero's tower, 
So bold Leander would adventure it. | 
Duke. Now, as thou art a gentleman of blood, 
Adviſe me where I may have ſuch a ladder. 
Val. When would you uſe it? pray, ſir, tell me that. 
Duke. This very night; for love is like a child, 
That longs for every thing that he can come by. 
Val. By ſeven o'clock I'll get you ſuch a ladder. 
Duke, But hark thee; I will go to her alone; 
How ſhall I beſt convey the ladder thither? 
Val. It will be light, my lord, that you may bear it 
Under a cloak, that is of any length. 
Duke. A cloak as long as thine will ſerve the turn 
Val. Ay, my good lord. 


e Jets] hinders, 


* 
* 


— 2 


Duke. 


— 
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Duke. Then let me ſee thy cloak; 

I'll get me one of ſuch another length. FROGS 
Val. Why, any cloak will ſerve the turn, my lord. 
Duke. How ſhall I faſhion me to wear a cloak ?— 

I pray thee, let me feel thy cloak upon me. 

What letter is this ſame ? what's here ?—To Silvia? 

And here an engine fit for my proceeding ! | 

I'll be ſo bold to break the ſeal for once. [Duke reads. 

My thoughts do harbour with my Silvia nightly ; 

And flaves they are to me, that ſend them flying : 
Ob, could their maſter come and go as lightly, 
| Himſelf would lodge, where ſenſeleſs they are lying. 
i herald thoughts in thy pure boſom reſt them ; 
= While I, their king, that thither them importune, 
Do curſe the grace that with ſuch grace hath bieſs'd them, 
. Becauſe myſelf do want my ſervant's fortune: 

1 curſe myſelf, * for they are ſent by me, 

That they ſhould harbour where their lord would be. 

What's here? Silvia, this night will I enfranchiſe thee ; 

*Tis ſo; and here's the ladder for the purpoſe. — 

Why, Phaeton, (for thou art Merops' ſon) 

Wilt thou aſpire to guide the heavenly car, 

And with thy daring folly burn the world ? 

Wilt thou reach ftars, becauſe they ſhine on thee ? 

Go, baſe intruder ] over-weening ſlave 

Beſtow thy fawning ſmiles on equal mates ; 

And think, my patience, more than thy deſert, 

Is privilege for thy departure hence : | 

Thank me for this, more than for all the favours, 

Which, all too much, I have beſtow'd on thee. 


* ;mportune,]—deſpatch. Rf 
© for they are ſent Cs account of their being ſent. 0 
n 37". 4 dae only in 1 but not in divine de- 
cent, being earthly the true of Merops, who was fal/cly 
called the father of Pbacton. 80 
55 | But 
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"*OF VERONA. 229 

But if thou linger in my territories | 

Longer than ſwifteſt expedition 

Will give thee time to leave our royal court, 

By heaven, my wrath ſhall far exceed the love 

] ever bore my daughter, or thyſelf. 7 

Be gone, I will not hear thy vain excuſe,  _.« 

But, as thou loy'ſ thy life, make ſpeed from hence. [Exiz. 
Val. And why not death, rather than living torment? 

To die, is to be baniſh'd from myſelf; 

And Silvia is myſelf : baniſh'd from her, 

Is ſelf from ſelf ; a deadly baniſhment ! 

What light is light, if Silvia be not ſeen? 

What joy is joy, if Silvia be not by? 

Unleſs it be, to think that ſhe is by, 

And feed upon the ſnadow of perfection. 

Except be by Silvia in the night, 

There is no muſick in the nightingale; * 

Unleſs I look on Silvia in the day, Fo a 

There is no day for me to look upon; 

She is my eſſence; and I leave to be, 

If I be not by her fair influence | 

Foſter*d, illumin'd, cheriſh'd, kept alive. x 

51 fly not death, to fly his deadly doom: 

Tarry I here, I but attend on death; 

But, fly I hence, I fly away from life. 

Enter Protheus and Launce. * 

Pro. Run, boy, run, run, and ſeek him our. 
Laun. So-ho! ſo-ho! 7 He 5 
Pro. What ſeeſt thou? 


Laun. Him we go to find: 1 
On's head, but tis a Valengine: 


- 


1 fly not death, to. fl Bit deadl WD ]—By avoiding, through 
flight, the execution of 2 r 4 I ſhall not eſcape — 


K Pro. 
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Pro. Valentine ? F 1 ya D 
Val. No. HJ)! il; ns 
Pro. Who then? his ſpirit ? 1 2 nn 


Val. Neither. | „ü SES YG 
Pro. What then ? 510 lus? vo; did v 


Val. Nothing. 


e e tual ter | 


Pro. Whom would'ſt thou 2 ? 

Laun. Nothing. 

Pro. Villain, forbear. 

Laun. Why, fir, Pl] ftrike nothing : 1 pray you 

Pro. Sirrah, I ſay, forbear: Friend Valentine, a d 

Val. My ears are ſtopp'd, and cannot hear good news, 
So much of bad already hath poſſeſsd them. 

Pro. Then in dumb filence will I bury mine, 

For they are harſh, untuneable, and bad. 

Val. Is Silvia dead ? | 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, indeed, foi ſaered Sitvia! — 
Hath ſhe forſworn me? 

Pro. No, Valentine. 

Val. No Valentine, if Silvia have bebe n me _ 
What 1s your news ? 

Laun. Sir, there's a clan chat you are vaniſh'd. 

Pro. That thou art banith'd, oh, that is the news 
From hence, from Silvia, and from me thy friend. 

Val. Oh, I have fed upon this woe already, 

And now exceſs of it will make me ſurfeit. 
Doth Silvia know that I am baniſhed ? 

Pro. Ay, ay; and ſhe hath offer'd to the doom, 
(Which unrevers'd, ſtands in effectual force) 
A ſea of melting pearl, which ſome call tears : 
Thoſe at her father's churliſh feet ſhe tender'd ; 
With them, upon her knees, her humble {elf ; 


Wringing 


—_ £5 SG od des. i ĩ˙ . ner. 


> 


= 
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Wringing her hands, whoſe whiteneſs ſa became wg 
As if but now they waxed pale for woe: | 
But neither bended knees, pure hands held up, 
Sad ſighs, deep groans, nor filver-ſhedding tears, 
Could penetrate her uncompaſſianate fire z 
But Valentine, if he be ta'en, muſt die. 
Beſides, her interceſſion chaf d him ſo, 
When ſhe for thy repeal was ſuppliant, 
That to cloſe priſon he commanded her, 
With many bitter threats of biding there. 

Val. No more; unleſs the next word, that thou ſpeak ſt, 
Have ſome malignant power upon my liſe: 
If ſo, I pray thee, breathe it in mine ear, 
As ending anthem of my endleſs dolour. 

Pro. Ceaſe to lament for that thou canſt not help 
And ſtudy help for that which thou lament'&. 
Time is the nurſe and breeder of all good. 
Here if thou ſtay, thou canft not ſee thy love; 
Beſides, thy ſtaying will abridge thy life. 
Hope is a lover's ſtaff ; walk hence with that, 
And manage it againſt defpairing thoughts. 
Thy letters may 7 here, though thou art hence; 
Which, being writ to me, ſhall be deliver'd 
Even in the milk- white boſom of thy love. 
The time now ſerves not to expoſtulate-; 
Come I'll conyey thee through the city-gate ; 
And, ere I part with thee, confer at large 
Of all that may concern thy love-affairs : 
As thou lov'ſt Silvia, though not for thyſelf, 
Regard thy danger, and along with me. 

Val. 1 pray thee, Launce, an if thou ſeeſt my baſe? 
Bid him make haſte, and meet me dt. the north. 


* boſom]—a * was . worn in the front of the e 
the reception of ſuch matters. 
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Bro. Go, ſirrah, find him out. Come, Valentine. 
Val. O my dear Silvia! hapleſs Valentine F 
 [Exeunt Valentine and Protbeus. 
Ua. I am but a fool, look you; and yet I have the 
wit to think, my maſter is a kind of a knave : but that's 
all one, if he be but one knave. He lives not now, that 
knows me to be in love: yet I am in love; but a team of 
horſe ſhall not pluck that from me; nor who *tis I love, 
and yet *tis a woman : but what woman, I will not tell 
myſelf, and yet *tis a milk-maid : yet *tis not a maid, for 
ſhe hath had goſlips : yet 'tis a maid, for ſhe is her 
maſter's maid, and ſerves for wages. She hath more qua- 
lities than a water-ſpaniel—which is much in a bare 
chriſtian. Here is the cat-log [ Pulling out a paper | of her 
conditions. Imprimis, She can fetch and carry: Why a 
horſe can do no more; nay, a horſe cannot fetch, but only 
carry; therefore, is ſhe better than a jade. Item, She 
can milk, look you; A ſweet virtue in a maid with clean 
hands. 
| Enter Speed. 


Speed. How now, ſignior Launce ? what news with your 


maſterſhip? 
Laun. With my maſter's ſhip? y. it is at ſea. 
Speed. Well, your old vice ſtill; miſtake the word: 


What news then in your paper ? 
Laun. The blackeſt news that ever thou heard'ſt. 
Speed. Why, man, how black ? 
Laun. Why, as black as ink. 


Speed. Let me read them. 
Laun. Fie on thee, jolt- head; thou can ſt not read. 


i S ſingle knave, if he be nat nave in more Capa- 
Cities than one, to his friend as well as to his 

* had gef :]—a call for them, need of them. 

11 . 


® @ jade. -a ſorry nag. Speed, 
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Speed. Thou lyeſt, I can. ö 
Laun. I will try thee : Tell me this: Who ba thee? 


Speed. Marry, the ſon of my grandfather. 7 \-. 

Laun. O illiterate loiterer I it was the ſon of thy grand- 
mother; this proves, that thou can'ſt not read. | 

Speed. Come, fool, come: try me in thy paper. 

Laun. There; And St. Nicholas be thy ſpeed! 

Speed. Item, - She brews good ale. 

Laun. And therefore comes the proverd—Beſlng of. 
your heart, you brew good ale. Tay 
Speed. Item, She can ſew. 

Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Can ſhe 0 

Speed. Item, She can knit. | 

Laun. What need a man care for a ſtock oh a wench, 
when ſhe can knit him a ſtock. 

Speed. Item, She can waſh and ſcour. 5 70 

Laun. A ſpecial virtue; for then ſhe need not to be 
waſh'd and ſcour'd. 4: 

Speed. Item, Sbe can ſpin. 

Laun. Then may I ſet the world on wheels, whos me 
can ſpin for her living. 

Speed. Item, She bath many nameleſs virtues. 

Laun. That's as much as to ſay, Baſtard virtues ; 5 
indeed, know not their fathers, and — have no 
names. 

Speed. Here follow ber vices. 

Laun. Cloſe at the heels of her virtues. _ + 

Speed. Item, She is not to be kiſs'd faſting, in n ber 
breath, 

Laun. Well, that fault may be mended with a breakfaſt: 
Read on. | 


„ Se. Nicholas] —The patron of ſcholars, 
a. ſtock, ]—a pair of ſtockings. , 
It does indifferent well in a flame colour'd oct. 
TwzELFTH Nionr, Act I, S. 3. Sir Aud. 


K 3 Speed. 
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I Speed. Item, She hath a ſweet mouth. 
Lau. That makes amends for her four breath. 
Speed. Item, She doth tali in ber led. 0 
Laun. Ir's no matter for that, ſo ſhe flecp not in her 
Speed. Item, She is bo b words. 

Laun. O villain ! that ſet down among her-vices [. To 
be flow in words is a Woman's only virtue: I pray thee, 
out with't; and place it for her chief virtue. 

Speed. Item, Sbe is proud. 

Laun. Out with that too; it was Exe's e, and can- 
not be ta en from her. 

Speed. Item, She bath no teeth. 

Lau. I care not for that i becauſe I love cruſts 

Speed. Item, She is * cunſt. 

Taun. Well; the beſt is, ſhe hath no teeth to hin 
SPpderd. Item, She will often * praiſe ber liquor. . 

Laun. If her liquor be good, ſhe ſhall: if ſhe will not, 

I will; for good things ſhould be praiſed. 
1 Speed. Item, She is oo liberal. © 

Laun. Of her tongue ſhe cannot; for that's writ. town, 

ſhe is ſlow of: of her purſe ſhe ſhall not; for that II 
Keep ſhut : how of another thing ſhe may; and that I can- 
not help. Well, proceed. 

Speed. Item, She bath more hair than wit, and more faults 
than hairs, and more wealth than faults. 

Laun. Stop there; PII have her: ſhe was mine, and 

not mine, twice or thrice in that laſt article: Rehearſe 


that once more. 
7J She Lath a  fveet mouth, 3A dainty, or Eger one. 


1 curſt.]—a ſhrew. r praiſe her liquor. ]—drink freely. 
5 liberal.) —groſs in her expreſſions,” indelicate. 
That E ſh ive a groſſer name. 


AMLET, *, Act IV, 8. 7. Quetn. 


0 IE he not a moſt profane and liberal counſellor? 
| OrRELILo, Act II, S. 1. De/ 


Speed. 
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Speed. Item, She hath more hair than wit, 1 | 

Laun., More hair than wit, —it may be; I'll prove it: 
The cover of the ſalt hides the ſalt, and than. it is 
more than the ſalt: the hair, that covers the wit, is mom 
than the wit; for the greater hides the leſs. Wart next? 

Speed. — And more faults than barg [a 

Laun. That's monſtrous ; Oh, that that were 2 

Speed. — And more wealth than faults. 

Laun. Why, that word makes the faults * gracious : 
Well, P11 have her: en re as n. is 
impoſſible _,_ N 

Speed, What then? 

Laun. Why, then will I tell debe -e FR mall fa 
for thee at the north gate. 

Speed. For me? 

Laun. For thee? ay; who art thou ? he bach aid for 
a better man than thee. 3 | 

Speed. And muſt I go to him? 

Laun. Thou muſt run to him, for thou haſt ſtaid fo 
long, that going will ſcarce ſerve the turn. 

Speed. Why didſt not tell me ſooner? pox on your love- 
letters ! 

Laun. Now will he be ſwing'd for reading. my letter ; 
An unmannerly ſlave, that will thruſt himſelf into ſecrets! 
I'll after, to rejoice in the boy's correction. [ Exeunt. 


S:.£ E N E II. 


Enter Duke and Thurio, and Protheus bebind. | 


Duke. Sir Thurio, fear not, but that ſhe will love you. 
Now Valentine is baniſn'd from her ſight. 

Thu. Since his exile ſhe hath deſpis'd me moſt, | 
Forſworn my company, and raiFd'at me,” 


Hau. 1 makes 3 for them all. 
K4 That 
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That I am deſperate of obtaining ber. 
Duke. This weak impreſs of love is as a figure 
* Trenched in ice; which with an hour's heat 
Diffolves to water, and doth loſe his form. 
A little time will melt her frozen thoughts, 
And worthleſs Valentine ſhall be forgot.— 
How now, fir Protheus ? Is your countryman, 
According to our proclamation, gone ? 
Pro. Gone, my good lord. | 
Duke, My daughter takes his going evvity, 

Pro. A little time, my lord, will kill that grief. 
Dake. So I believe; but Thurio thinks not ſo.— 
Protheus, the good conceit I hold of thee, = 

(For thon haſt ſhewn ſome ſign of good deſert) 
Makes me the better to confer with thee. 
Pro. Longer than I prove loyal to your grace, 
Let me not live to look upon your grace. 
Duke. Thou know'ſt, how willingly I would effect 
T he match between fir Thurio and wy daughter. 
Pro. I do, my lord. 
Dake. And alſo, I do think, thou art not ignorant 
How ſhe oppoſes her againſt my will. 
Pro. She did, my lord, when Valentine was here. 
Duke. Ay, and perverſely ſhe perſevers ſo. 
What might we do to make the girl forget 
The love of Valentine, and love fir Thurio ? 
Pro. The beſt way is, to ſlander Valentine 
With falſhood, cowardice, and poor deſcent ; 
Three things that women highly hold in hate. 
Duke. Ay, but ſhe'll think, that it is ſpoke in hate, 
Pro. Ay, if his enemy deliver i it : 


v Trenched]—Cut, engra | 
« With _P —_—_ gaſhes on his head,” ä 
4  Maczzra, Act III, 8. 4. Mur. 


Therefore 
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Therefore it muſt, with circumſtance, be ſpoken 

By one, whom ſhe eſteemeth as his friend. + , 

Duke. Then you muſt undertake to ſlander him. 

Pro. And that, my lord, I hill be loth to do: 115 

"Tis an ill office for a gentleman; © | | 

Eſpecially, againſt his * very friend. 

_—_— Where your good word cannot advantage bim, 
Your ſlander never can endamage him; wor j 

Therefore the office is indifferent, * a 

Being intreated to it by your friend. 

Pro. You have prevail'd,. my lord : if I can dof it, 

By aught that I can ſpeak in his diſpraiſe, 

She ſhall not long continue love to him. 

But ſay, this weed her love from — - 

It follows not that ſhe will love ſir Thurio. 

Thu. Therefore as you 7 unwind her love from him, 

Leſt it ſhould ravel, and be good to none, 

You muſt provide to bottom it on me: 

Which muſt be done, by praiſing me as much 

As you in worth diſpraiſe fir Valentine. | 

Duke. And, Protheus, we dare truſt you in this a. 

Becauſe we know, on Valentine's report, 

You are already love's firm votary, 

And cannot ſoon revolt and change your mind. 

Upon this warrant ſhall you have acceſs, 

Where you with Silvia may confer at large; 

For ſhe is lumpiſh, heavy, melancholy, 

And, for your friend's ſake, will be glad of you; 

Where you may temper her, by your perſuaſion, 

To hate young Valentine, and love my friend. 

Pro. As much as I can do, I will effect: 


V with circumſtance, —in a delicate, ble manner. 
very friend.] —moſt intimate friend. Y unwind |—wind off. 
g r Eo make me the central COA 
you = N 


But 
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But you, fir Thurio, are not en eee i 7 011. T 
You muſt lay * lime, to tangle her deſires, 
By wailful. ſonnets, whoſe compoſed rhimes ant 
Should be full fraught, with ſerviceable vows. | + 
Duke. Ay, much is the force of heayen-bred exe [* 
Pro. Say, that upon chef altar of her beauty 
You ſacriſice your tears, your ſighs, your heart: 
Write till your ink be dry; and with your tears 
Moiſt it again; and frame ſome feeling line, 
That may diſcover ſuch * integrity 
For Orpheus's lute was ſtrung with poets' finews ; 
Whoſe golden touch could ſoften ſteel and ſtones, | 
Make tygers tame, and huge leviathans 
Forſake unſounded deeps to dance on ſands. 
After your dire-lamenting elegies, 
Viſit night your lady's chamber. window E 
With Tome ſweet * conſort: to their inſtruments | 
Tune a deploring dump; the night's dead ſilence 
Will well become ſuch fweet complaining grievance. | 
This, or elſe nothing, will * inherit her. 
- Dake. This diſcipline ſhews thou haſt been in love. 
Wu. And thy advice this night II put in practice: 
Therefore, ſweet Protheus, my direction -giver, 
Let us into the city preſently. ß 
To * fort ſome gentlemen well ſkill'd i in mulick : 
I have a ſonnet that will ſerve the turn, 
To give the onſet to thy good advice. 
Duke.” About it, gentlemen. 
Pro. Well wait upon your grace, till after ſupper ; ; 
And afterwards determine our proceedings. 
Duke. Even now about 1 it; Iwill? pardon you. | [Exeunt, 
> grin wal devotion to her, whom-you profeſs to love. 
band of muſicians — concert. 


* — dump; ]—a mournful elegy. 9. inberit}—obtain her. 
F — E pardon you. I—I will diſpenſe with your attendance- 


4e 


- 


* 8 
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ACT IV. SCENE 1 
4 kit. lam m l. 


Euter certain Out-laws. 


1 Out. Fellows, ſtand faſt ; I ſee a paſſenger. (, 
2 Out. If there be ten, ſhrink: not, bu down with er. 


Enter Valentine and Speed. | 
3 Out. Stand, fir, and throw us what you have about 


you; 
If not, we'll make you, fir, and rifle you. | 
Speed. Sir, we are undone ! theſe are the villains | 
That all the travellers do fear ſo much. 
Val. My friends, — * 
1 Out. That's not ls, fir; we are your enemies. ei 2 
2 Out. Peace; we'll hear him. NY 
3 Out. Ay, by my beard, will we; 
For he's a proper man. 
Val. Then know, that T have little wealth to loſe i 
A man I am, croſs'd with adverſity: 1 55 
My riches are theſe poor habiliments, 
Of which if you ſhould here disfurniſ me, 
You take the ſum and fubſtance that T have. 
2 Out. Whither travel you? FA 
Val. To Verona. 
1 Out. Whence came you? 
Val. From Milan. 

3 Out. Have you long ſojourn'd thire ? 
Val. Some ſixteen months; and longer might have ſtaid, 
If crooked fortune had not thwarted me. | 

1 Out, What, were you baniſh'd thence ? 


CER" 1 
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Val. I was. 
2 Out. For what offence? 
Val. For that which now torments me to rehearſe: 
I Eill'd a man, whoſe death I much repent ; 
But yet I flew him manfully in fight, 
Without falſe vantage, or baſe treachery. _ 
1 Out, Why neer repent it, if it were done ſo: 
But were you baniſh'd for ſo ſmall a fault! 
Val. I was, and held me glad of ſuch a doom. 


1 Out. Have you the tongues ? 
Val. My youthful travel therein made me happy; 
Or elſe I often had been miſerable. 

3 Out. By the bare ſcalp of Robin Hood's fat friar, 
This fellow were a king for our wild faction. 

1 Out. We'll have him: firs, a word. 

Speed. Maſter, be one of them ; 
It is a kind of honourable e 

Val. Peace, villain ! f 

2 Out. Tell us this; Have you any ching to take to? 

Val. Nothing, but my fortune. 

3 Out. Know then, that ſome of us are gentlemen, 


Such as the fury of ungovern'd youth 
Thruſt from the company of awful men: 
Myſelf was from Verona baniſhed, 
For practiſing to ſteal away a lady, 
An heir, and niece ally'd unto the duke. 
2 Out. And I from Mantua, for a gentleman, 


1 Bare ſcalp of Robin Hoods fat friar,]—the ſhaven crown of Friar 
Tuck, companion and confeſſor to Robert Earl of Huntington, when con- 


cealed under the character of Robin Hoad. 
* awful men :]—of the more orderly fort, ſuch as we naturally re- 


verenee, or ſtand in awe of—lawful. 
* N within our awful banks again. 
HENRY IV, Pt. II. Act IV, S. I. York. 
1 An heir, and ace ally'd unto the duke. ]—An heireſs, the niece of 
ſome great perſon, and remotely allied to the duke —and near ally d. 
W Whom 


1 
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Whom, in my ® mood, I ſtabb'd unto the heart. 

1 Out. And I, for ſuch like petty crimes as theſe. 
But to the purpoſe, —(for we cite our faults, 
That they may hold excus'd our lawleſs lives) 
And, partly, ſeeing. you are beautity'd 
With goodly ſhape; and by your own report 
A linguiſt ; and a man of ſuch, perfection, 
As we do in our quality much want,— 

2 Out. Indeed, becauſe you are a baniſh'd man, 
Therefore, above the reſt, we parley to you : 
Are you content to be our general ? | 
To make a virtue of neceſſity, 
And live, as we do, in the wilderneſs ? 

3 Out. What ſay'ſt thou? wilt thou be of our conſort ? 
Say, ay, and be the captain of us all : 
We'll do thee homage, and be ruPd by thee, 
Love thee as our commander, and our king. 

1 Out. But if thou ſcorn our courteſy, thou dy'ſt. 

2 Out. Thou ſhalt not live to brag what we have. of- 

fer'd. 

Val. I take your offer, and will live with you; 
Provided, that you do no outrages 
On ſilly women, or poor paſſengers. 

3 Out. No, we deteſt ſuch vile baſe practices. 
Come, go with us, we'll bring thee to our crews, 
And ſhew thee all the treaſure we have got 
Which, with ourſelves, all reſt at thy diſpoſe. [ Exennt. 


8: CEN Bis MM 
Under Silvias Apartment i in Milan. 


Enter Protheus. | 
Pro. Already have I been falſe to Valentine, 


n mood rage, frenzy. 


2 in our quality]—in our ſituation, profeliicn. | 
And 
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And now I muſt be as unjuſt to Thurio. 
Under the colour of commending him, 

J have acceſs my own love to prefer; 

But Silvia is too fair, too true, too holy, 

To be corrupted with my worthleſs gifts. 
When ] proteſt true loyalty to her, 

She twits me with my falſhood to my friend; 
When to her beauty I commend my vows, 
She bids me think, how I have been forſworn 
In breaking faith with Julia whom J lov'd: 
And, notwithſtanding all her * ſudden quips, 

The leaſt whereof would quell a lover's hope, 
Yet, ſpaniel-like, the more ſhe ſpurns my love, 
The more. it grows, and fawneth on her ſtill. 
But here comes Thurio : now muſt we to her window, 
And give ſome evening mulic to her ear. 


Enter Thurio and Muſicians. 


bu. How now, ſir Protheus ? are you crept before us? 

Pro. Ay, gentle Thurio; for you know, that love 
Will creep in ſervice where it cannot go. 

Thu. Ay, but, I hope, fir, that you love not here. 

Pro. Sir, but I do; or elſe I would be hence. 

Thu, Whom ? Silvia? 

Pro. Ay, Silvia, — for your ſake. | 

Thu. I thank you for your own. Now, gentlemen, 
Let's tune, and to it luſtily a while. * 


Enter Ho ft, at a di ;ftance; and Julia in boy's ac. 


Hoſt. Now, my young gueſt ! methinks you're ? ally- 
cholly ; I pray you, why is it? 
Jul. Marry, mine hoſt, becauſe I cannot be merry. 


o ſudden quips, ] — bitter 8 taunting ſcoffs; ſmart repartees, 
ſatirical jokes. p allycholly ;]—melancholly. 107 
| x 0/ls 


T) 
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Heiſt. Come, we'll have you merry: Pit bring you 
where you ſhall hear Ear ne" for” che wentlende = 
you aſk d for, * £2! 0 þ 


v Jul. But ſhall I hear him Meek 7-1 * = ut Big - 
Hut. Ay, that you ſhall. © ROVER 


Jul. That will be muſic. | UT 1 

.. Hoſt. Hark l hark! er ui wt qe 
Jul, Is he among theſe ? A 
Hoſt. ay? but peace, let's hear * em, T4 «+ 


8 0 N 6. 
Who is Silvia? what is ſhe, 
That all our fwains commend ber? 


Holy, fair, and wiſe is ſhe ; 
The heavens ſuch grace did lend ber, 
_ That ſhe might admired be. 


Is ſbe kind, as ſbe is fair? 
For beauty lives with kindneſs : 
Tove doth to ber eyes repair, 
To help bim of bis blindneſs ; 
And, being belp'd, inhabits there. 


Then to Silvia let us ſing, 
That Silvia is excelling ; 
She excells each mortal thing, 
Upon the dull earth dwelling :- 
To ber let us 9 bring. 


Hoſt. How now? you are ſadder than you were before. 
How do you, man? the muſic likes you not. 


Jul. You miſtake; the muſician likes me not. 


4 For beauty lives with kindneſs 4 chiefly eſteemed for, cannot be 
enjoyed without, kindneſs. 


are ybu ſadder than you were before ? 
| | Hoſt, 
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Ha. Why, my pretty youth? 
Jul. He plays falſe, father. 
Hoſt. How ? out of tune on the ſtrings ; | 
Jul. Not fo; but yet ſo falſe, that he grieves wn 
heart-ſtrings. 
Haft. You have a quick ear. 
Jul. Ay, I would 1 were deaf ! it makes me have a do 
heart. 
Hoſt. J perceive, you delight not in ds 
Jul. Not a whit, when it jars ſo. 
Heſs. Hark, what fine change is in the muſic ! 
p Jul. Ay; that change is the ſpite. 
Hoft. You would have them always play but one thing ? 
Jul. I would always have one play but one thing. 


But, hoſt, doth this fir Protheus, that we talk on, | 
Often reſort unto this gentlewoman ? J 
Hoſt. I tell you what Launce, his man, told me, he ] 


lov'd her out of all nick. 
Jul. Where is Launce ? 
Hoſt. Gone to ſeek his dog; which, to-morrow, by his 
maſter's command, he muſt carry for a preſent to his lady. 
Ful. Peace! ſtand aſide, the company parts. 
Pro. Sir Thurio, fear not vou; I will ſo plead, 
| That you ſhall ſay, my cunning drift excels. 
Thu. Where meet we ? 
Pro. At Saint Gregory's well. 
Thu. Farewell. [Exeunt T, Jurio and mufick. 


Silvia appears above, at ber window. 


Pro. Madam, good even to your ladyſhip. 
Sil. I thank you for your muſic, gentlemen : 
Who is that, that ſpake ? 
Pro. One, lady, if you knew his pure heart's truth, 


* out of all nici. beyond all count, or reckoning by tallies. 
# You'd 
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You'd quickly learn e know him by his vajce. | 
Sil. Sir Protheus, as Titake ft. * 


Sil. What is your-wHI? 
Pro. 8 oy 
Sil. You have your wiſh ; my will is even this, — 
That preſently you Rie you home 40 ed. 
Thou ſubtle, perjut d, falſe, diſſoyal man! 
Think'ſt thou, I am Jo ſhallow, ſo conceieleſs, 
To be ſeduced by thy flattery, Rl 
That haſt deceived fo many with chy vows? 
Return, return, and make thy love amends. 
For me, — by this pale queen of night 1 — 
I am ſo far from granting thy requeſt, 
That I deſpiſe thee for thy wrongful ſuit; 
And by and by intend to chide myſelf, 
Even for this time I ſpend in talking to thee, 


Pro, I grant, tweet love, N Tre «lady 
But ſhe:is dead. 


For, I am ſure, ſhe is not buried. 
Si. Say, that ſhe be; yer Viichiine, Myfbüd, 
Survives ; to whom, thyſelf art witneſs, - 
Lam betroth'd; And art thay nat aſham'd 
To wrong him with thy importunacy ? 
Pro. 1 likewiſe hear, that Valentine is dead. 
Sil. And fo, ſuppoſe, am I; OG 
Aſſure thyſelf, my dove is buried. 
Pro. Sweet lady, let me rale it from the earth. | 
Sil. Go to thy lady's grave, and call her's thence; 
Or, at the leaſt, in her's ſepulchre thine. 


Jul. ¶Aide.] He heard nat that. 

Pro. Madam, if that your heart be ſo-abdurate, 
ouchſafe me' yet your picture for my love. 
The picture that 1 is hanging in por chamber; 
L. 


Pr. Sir Protheus, gale lady, and pour evan, 


Jul. [Aids.] Tvere falſe, if 1 ſhould ſpeak it; | 


To 
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To that I'll ſpeak, to that I'll, ſigh and wry: 
For ſince the ſubſtance of your perfect ſelf 
{ Is* elſe devoted, I am but a ſhadow ; ary * 
And to your ſhadow will I make true love. 
Jul. Aide. ] If twere a ſubſtance, 2 n. "fur, 
: deceive it, | ORD 
| And make i dan eden, » lam, e - # 
Sil. I am very loath to be your idol, ſir; ko 
But, * fince your. falſhood, ſhall become you well 
To worſhip ſhadows, and adore falſe ſhapes; _ 
rpg e ee „ that 
And ſo, good reſt. 033 
Pro. As wretches hav o'er night, 


That wait for execution in the morn. 
 Exeunt Protheus ad Silvia, 


Jul. Hoſt, will you. go? 

Hoſt. By my hallidom, I was faſt aſleep... 

Jul. Pray you, where lies fir Protheus ? + 

Hoſt. Marry, at my houſe : n Ithink, tis al 
moſt day. 

Jul. Not ſo; but it hath been the longeſt night 
That cer I watch'd, and the moſt heavieſt. [Et 


SCENE I 46 


. Enter Eelomour. 95 
Zl. This i is the hike that madam Silvia 
Entreated me to call, and know her mind; 
There's ſome great matter * N me in— 
Madam, madam! | $4 | 


* ele] —elſewhere. 
aer your falſbood, &c. 1 will be key panihed in bein ſo en 
ployed—fnce you! re falſe, it ſhall, &c, 
a Halidies, ]-—holy dame, our * 3 holy Judgment, ſentence; 1 
hope to be ſaved. 9 


—— 


Þ i 
* 
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Silvia, * at her window. 


Sil. Who calls? 
Egl. Your ſervant, and your friend 3 
One that attends your ladyſhip's command, 


Egl. As many, worthy poly to yourſelf, 


According to your ladyſhip*s 7 impoſe, 
I am thus early come to know what ſer vice 


Sil. O Eglamour thou art a gentleman, 


Valiant, wiſe, * remorſeful, well accompliſh'd, 
Thou art not ignorant, what dear good will 
bear unto the baniſh'd Valentine; 

Nor how my father would enforce me marry 
Vain Thurio, whom my very ſoul abhors. 
Thyſelf haſt lov'd; and I have heard thee ſay, 
No grief did ever come ſo near thy heart, 
As when thy lady and thy true love dy'd, 


Upon whoſe grave thou * vow'dft pure chaſtity, + „ HO? 


It is your pleaſure to command me in. e pan. 


(Think not, I flatter, for, I ſwear, I do no: 


Sil. Sir Eglamour, a thauſand times good women. 


Sir Eglamour, I would to Valentine, 3 


all To Mantua, where, I hear, he makes abode 


And, * for the ways are dangerous to Has, 
do defire thy worthy company, 5 


Upon whofe faith and honour I repoſe. © © «ivliz 


Urge not my father's anger, Eglamour, 


But think upon my grief, a lady's grief; | + | 


And on the juſtice of my flying hence, 

To keep me "From a moſt unholy match, | 
Which heaven, and fortune, till reward with plagues, 
I do deſire thee, even from a heart 


0 en : i mpoſe,]—orders. 0 . 48 


* vow'd/t pure chaſtity. ]—ſuch vows were formerly common, 
UGDALE's WARWICKSHIRE, P. 1013. 


ec 
8 L 2 


As 
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As full of ſorrows as the ſea of ſands, 
To bear me company, and go with me : 
If not, to hide what I have faid to thee, 

That I may venture to depart alone. | 
Egl. Madam, I pity much your © grievances ; - 
Which ſince I know they virtuouſly are plac d, 
I give conſent to go along with you 

Recking as little what betideth me, 
As much I wiſh all good heforeuge: you. 
When will you go ? Nai sta boi 
Sil. This evening coming. 
Egl. Where ſhall I meet you? 
Sil. At friar Patrick's cell, 
Where I intend holy confeſſion. 
Egl. I will not fail your ladyſhip : 
Good morrow, gentle lad. | 
Sil. Good morrow, kind fir Eglamour. [ Exeunt, 


Enter Launce with his dog. 


When a man's ſervant ſhall play the cur with him, look 
you, it goes hard: one that I brought up of a puppy; 
one that I ſav'd from drowning, when three or four of his 
blind brothers and ſiſters went to it! I have taught him 
—even as one would ſay preciſely, Thus I would teach a 
dog. I was ſent to deliver him, as a preſent to miſtreſs 
Silvia, from my maſter; and I came no ſooner into the 
dining-chamber, but he ſteps me to her trencher, and 
ſteals her capon's leg. O, tis a foul thing, when a cur 
cannot *keep himſelf in all companies ! I would have, as 
one ſhould ſay, one that takes upon him * to be a dog in- 
deed, be as it were, a dog at all things. If I had not 


© grievances ; * affections. 
4 Recking as Tithe —Re g. as little folicitous about. 


© keeg]—reſtrain himſelf. | 
f 1 be a * inderd; got any good qualities, or eſtimation. 
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had more wit than he, to take a fault upon me that he did, 
I think verily he had been hang'd fort; ſure as I live, he 
had ſuffer'd for't: you ſhall judge. He thruſts me him- 
ſelf into the company of three or four gentleman-like 
dogs, under the duke's table : he had not been there (bleſs 
the mark) a piſſing while, but all the chamber ſmelt him. 
Out with the dog, ſays one; What cur is that ? ſays another; 
Mbip him out, ſays the third; Hang bim up, ſays the duke: 
I, having been acquainted with the ſmell before, knew it 
was Crab; and goes me to the fellow that whips the dogs: 
Friend, quoth I, you mean to whip the dog ? A, . n 
1, quoth he. You do him the more wrong, quoth I; 
I did the thing you wot of. He makes no more ado, Io 
whips me out of the chamber. How many maſters would 
do this for their ſervant ? nay, I'll be ſworn J have fat in 
the ſtocks for puddings he hath ſtolen, otherwiſe he had 
been executed: I have ſtood. on the pillory for geeſe he 
hath kill'd, otherwiſe he had ſuffer'd for't : thou think'ſt 
not of this now !—Nay, I remember the trick you ſerv'd 
me, when I took my leave of madam * Julia; did not 1 
bid thee ſtill mark me, and do as I do? when didſt thou 
ſee me heave up my leg, and make water againſt a gentle- 
woman's farthingale ? didſt thou ever ſee me do ſuch a 
trick ? 5A 


Enter Protheus and Julia. 


Pro. Sebaſtian is thy name? I like thee well, 
And will employ thee in ſome ſervice preſently. 

Jul. In what you pleaſe ;—I'll do, fir, what I can. 

Pro. I hope, thou wilt. — How now, you whoreſon 

peaſant, [ To Launce. 

Where have you been theſe two days loitering ? 

Laun. Marry, fir, I carry'd miſtreſs Silvia the dog you 
bade me. 

s Silvia, ; 

L 3 Pro. 
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Laun. Marry, ſhe ſays, your dog was a cur; and tells 
you, curriſh thanks is good enough for ſuch a prefect. 
Pro. But ſhe receiv'd my dog? 

Lau. No, indeed; the did not: here I have brought 
him back again, 

Pro. What, didſt thou offer her this "Fa me "A 

' Laun. Ay, ſis, the other ſquirrel was ſtol'n from me 
by the hangman's boy in/the market - place: and then J 
offer d her mine own; who is a dog as big as ten of yours, 
and therefore the gift the greater, 

Pro. Go, get thee hence, and find my dog again, 

Or neer return again into my fight. 

Away, I ſay; Stay'ſt thou to vex me here? | 
A ſlave, that, ſtill an end, turns me to ſhame. _ Lawnce, 
Sebaſtian, I have entertained thee, 

Partly, that I have need of ſuch a youth, 

That can with ſome diſcretion do my buſineſs, | 
For tis no truſting to yon fooliſh lowt z 10 36 
But, chiefly, for thy face, and thy behaviour: 

Which (if my augury deceive me not) | 

Witneſs good bringing up, fortune, and truth: 
Therefore know thou, for this I entertain thee. 

Go preſently, and take this ring with 5 

Deliver it to madam Silvia: 

She lov'd me well, deliver'd it to me. 

Jul. It ſeems, you lov'd not aan * to leave her token: 
She's dead, belike. 

Pro. Not ſo: I think, ſhe lives. 

Jul. Alas! 

Pro. Why d oſt thou cry, alas? 


„- the proper name of the dog; or in contempt of 


utive ſize 
1 fill an end,[—at every turn, on all occaſions, 
A ** give away. | 


ul. 
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out. 1 cannot chuſe but pity her. 
Pro. Wherefore ſhould'{ thou pity. her J 
Jul. Becauſe, methinks, that-ſhe lov'd you as well 
As you do love your lady Silvia ; 
She dreams on him, that has forgot her love ; ENG 
You doat on her, that cares not for your love. 
'Tis pity love ſhould be ſo contrary, , 
And, thinking on it, makes me cry, alas! 
Pro. Well, give her that ring, and therewithal 
This letter; that's her chamber.—Tell my lady, 
I claim the promiſe for her heavenly picture. 
Your meſſage done, hie home unto my chamber, \ 
Where thou ſhalt find me {ad and ſolitary. [Exit Protheus. 
Jul. How many women would do ſuch a meſſage ? 
Alas, poor Protheus ! thou haſt entertain d 
A fox, to be the ſhepherd of thy lambs : 
Alas, poor fool ! why do I pity him 
That with his very heart deſpiſeth me ? 
Becauſe he loves her, he deſpiſeth me; 
Becauſe I love him, I muſt pity him. wits 
This ring I gave him, when he parted from me, 
To bind him to remember my good will: 
And now I am (unhappy meſſenger) 
To plead for that, which I would not obtain; 
To carry that, which I would have refus'd ; 
To praiſe his faith, which I would have diſprais'd. 
I am my maſter's true confirmed love; 
But cannot be true ſervant to my maſter, 
Unleſs I prove falſe traitor to myſelf. 
Yet will I woo for him; but yet fo coldly, 
As, heaven it knows, I would not have him ſpeed. | 


— 


Enter Silvia. 
Gentlewoman, good day! I pray you, be my mean 
To bring m me where to ſpeak with madam 2 
L 4 Sil. 


Bs 
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Sil. What would you with her, if that I be ſhe? 
Jul. If you be ſhe, I do intreat your patience | 
To hear me ſpeak the — I am ſent on. 
Sil. From whom? + 
Jul. From my maſter, fir Protheus, madam. 
Sil. Oh! he ſends you for a picture * 
Jul. Ay, madam. | 
$i]. Urſula, bring my picture there. [Pifure brought. 
Go, give your maſter this: tell him from me, 
One Julia, that his changing thoughts forget, 


—_ better fit his chamber, than this ſhadow, — 


Jul. Madam, pleaſe you peruſe this letter. 


Pardon me, madam ; I have unadvis'd 
Deliver'd you a paper that I ſhould not; 


This is the letter to your Jadyſhip. 


Sil. I pray thee, let me look on that again. 
Jul. It may not be; good madam, pardon me. 
Sil. There, hold. 
I will not look upon your maſter's lines: 
I know, they are ſtuff'd with Proteſtations, 
And full of new. found oaths; which he will break, 
As eaſily as I do tear this paper. 
Jul. Madam, he ſends your ladyſhip this ring. 
Sil. The more ſhame for him, that he ſends it me; 
For, I have heard him ſay a thouſand times, 
His Julia gave it him at his departure : 


Though his falſe finger hath profan'd the ring, 


Mine ſhall not do his Julia ſo much wrong. 
Jul. She thanks you, 
Sil. What ſay'ſt thou? 
Jul. I thank you, madam, that you tender her: 
Poor gentle woman l my maſter wrongs her much. 
Sil. Doſt thou know her? 


Jul. Almoſt as well as I do know myſelf ; A 
0 
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To think upon her woes, I do proteſt, 
That I have wept an hundred ſeyeral times. 
$11. Belike, ſhe thinks, that Protheus hath forſook 1 | 
Jul. I think ſhe doth; and that's her cauſe of ſorrow. | 
Sil. Is ſhe not paſſing fair? 
Jul. She hath been fairer, madam, than ſhe is: 
When ſhe did think my maſter lov'd her well, 
She, in my judgment, was as fair as you z 
But ſince ſhe did neglect her looking-glaſs, 
And threw her ſun-expelling maſk away, 09.5 | 
The air ag ſtarv'd the roſes in her cheeks,” at 
And pinch'd the lily- tincture of her face, PRIN 
That now ſhe is become as black as TI. 
Sil. How tall was ſhe ? 
Jul. About my ſtature: for, at pentecoſt, 
When all our pageants of delight were play'd, 
Our youth got me to play the woman's part, 
And I was trimm'd in madam Julia's gown ; 
Which ſerved me as fit, by all mens judgment. 
As if the garment had been made for me: | Y 
Therefore, I know ſhe is about my hang, 
And, at that time, I made her weep: a- good, 
For I did play a lamentable part: 
Madam, twas Ariadne, paſſioning 
For Theſeus' perjury, and unjuſt flight; 
Which I fo lively ated with my tears, 
That my poor miſtreſs, moved therewithal, 
Wept bitterly ; and, would I might be dead, 
If I, in thought, felt not her very ſorrow | | 


 4-good, ]—in earneſt, 
aſfioning |—deploring them. 
9 e Poffon'd 4 as they. | , 
Tzurzsr, ARV, 8. 1. Pro. 


« I paſſion to fay wherewith.”” 
, Love's Lawouk Losr, Ad I, S. 1. Ling. 
Po us, p. 455 


Sil, 


feel, 
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Sil. She is beholden to thee, gentle youth 

Alas, poor lady! deſolate and left! 

1 weep myſelf, to think upon thy words. 

Here, youth, there is my purſe ; I give thee this 

For thy ſweet miſtreſs* ſake, becauſe thou lov'ſt her. 

Farewell. [ Exit Silvia, 
Jul. And ſhe ſhall thank you for't, if e'er park know 

her,— 

A virtuous gentlewoman, mild, and beautiful. 

I hope, my maſter's ſuit will be but cold, 

Since ſhe reſpects my miſtreſs' love ſo much. 

Alas, how love can trifle with itſelf ! 

Here is her picture: Let me ſee; I think, 

If I had ſuch a tire, this face of mine 

Were full as lovely as is this of hers ; 

And yet the-painter flatter'd her a little, 

Unleſs I flatter with myſelf too much. 

Her hair is auburn, mine is perfect yellow: 

If that be all the difference in his love, 

I'll get me ſuch ? a colour'd periwig. 

Fer eyes are grey as glaſs; and fo are mine: 

Ay, but“ her forehead's low; and mine's as high. 

What ſhould it be, that he reſpects in her, 

But II can make * reſpective in myſelf, 

If this fond love were not a blinded god? 

* Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow u p- 


® cold, —coldly received. 
 fuch a colour d periauig. — ſome falſe hair of this colour. 
1 her forebead's low ;)high and low are here terms of commenda- 
tion and contempt. | 
„% And her forehead 
As hw as ſhe would wiſh it,” 
ANTHONY AND CLEOPATRA, Act III, S. 3. M/. 
" reſpective] — reſpectable. 
* Come, ſhadow, come, and take this ſhadow up, ]— Falia, now but 
the ſhade of what thoy wert, come and encounter this picture. 
For 


* 
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For *tis thy rival. O thou ſenſeleſs form, 

Thou ſhalt be worſhipp'd, kiſs'd, lov u, and ador'd ; 
And, were there ſenſe in his idolatry, 

My ſubſtance ſhould be ſtatue in thy ſtead. 

I'll uſe thee kindly for thy miſtreſs? ſake, 

That us'd me ſo; or elſe, by Jove I vow, 5 

1 ſhould have ſcratch'd out your unſeeing eyes, 

To make my maſter out of love with the. LHExit. 
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ACHT v. 80 ENR I 
Near the Priar's Cell, in Milan. 


Enter Eglamour. 


Egl. The "I begins to gild the weſtern ſky 
And now it is about the very hour „ 
That Silvia, at friar Patrick's cell, ſhould meet me. 
She will not fail; for lovers break not hours, 

Unleſs it be to come before their tine; 

So much they ſpur their expedition. K 
See, where ſhe comes: Lady, a happy evening. 


Enter Silvia. 
Sil. Amen, amen! go on, good Eglamour, 


Out at the poſtern by the abbey-wall ; 


I fear, I am attended by ſome ſpies. tt 
Egl. Fear not: the foreſt is not three leagues offs 3 


If we recover that, we are ſure enough. [Exeupt. 


* My fubſtance ſhould be Hatue in thy fone: ]-=Protheus ſhould have it 
as a living ſtatue, inſtead of this thy ſenſeleſs form. 
ſure]—ſecure, ſafe, out of danger. 


E 


— 


SCENE 


man's * Prov. 
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s 0 E N E II. 


An Apartment i in the Duke's Palace. 


Enter Thurio, Bratheus| and Julia. 


Thu, Sir Protheus, what ſays Silvia to my ſuit ? 
Pro. Oh, fir, I find her milder than ſhe was; 
And yet ſhe takes exceptions at your perſon. 

Thu, What, that my leg is too long ? 

Pro. No; that it is too little. 
Wu. T'll wear a boot, to make it ſomewhat rounder. 
Pro. But love will not be ſpurr'd to what it loaths. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my face? 
Pro. She ſays, it is a fair one. 7 

Thu. Nay, then the wanton lies; my face is black. 
Pro. But pearls are fair ; and the old ſaying is, 
« ” Black men are pearls in beauteous ladies' eyes.“ 
Jul. *Tis true, ſuch pearls as put out ladies“ eyes; 
For I had rather wink, than look on them. [Aldi. 
Thu. How likes ſne my diſcourſe ? 
Pro. Ill, when you talk of war. | 
Thu. But well, when I diſcourſe of love, and peace ? 
Jul. But better, indeed, when you hold your peace. 
? Ad. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my valour ? 

Pro. Oh, fir, ſhe makes no doubt of that. 
Jul. She needs not, when ſhe knows it cowardice. Aide. 
Thu. What ſays ſhe to my birth? 
Pro. That you are well deriv'd. 
Jul. True; from a gentleman to a fool. [ Afiae, 
Thu, Conſiders ſhe my poſſeſſions ? 
Pro. O, ay; and pities them, 


w ee Black men are pearls] =* A black man is a jewel in a fair vo- 


Thu. 
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Thu, Wherefore? + | 3 | 
Jul. That ſuch an aſs ſhould * owe them, / 
Pro. T hat they are out by leaſe. 

Jul. Here comes the duke. 


Euter Duke. 


Duke. How now, ſir Protheus ? how now, Thurio ? 

Which of you ſaw fir Eglamour of late? 
" Thu. Not J. 

Pro, Nor I. 

Duke, Saw you my daughter? 

Pro, Neither. 

Duke. Why, then ſhe's fled unto that praſunt Valentines 
And Eglamour is in her company. | 
'Tis true; for friar Laurenèe met them bot,, 
As he in penance wander'd through the foreſt : 
Him he knew well, and gueſs'd that it was ſhe z_ 
But, being maſk'd, he was not ſure of it: 
Beſides, ſhe did intend confeſſion. + ' 
At Patrick's cell this even ; and there ſhe was not : 
Theſe likelihoods confirm her flight from hence. 
Therefore, I pray you, ſtand not to diſcourſe, 
But mount you preſently ; and meet with me 
Upon the riſing of the mountain foot 
That leads toward Mantua, whither they are fled : 
Diſpatch, ſweet gentlemen, and follow me. [Exit Duke, 

Thu. Why, this it is to be a peeviſn girl, | 
That flies her fortune when it follows her : 
I'll after; more to be reveng'd on Eglamour, 
Than for the love of * reckleſs Silvia. 4 

Pro. And I will follow, more for Silvia's love, 


* owe them.)—be the owner of them. | 
! by leaſe.) —let on terms of 9 not in his own hands. 
* reckle/;]-=ſcornfal, | 
Than 


Than hate of Eglamour that goes with herr. 
Jul. And I will follow, more to croſs that love, 


 * Than hate for Silvia, that is gone for love. [Exeunt. 


„ E N * III. 
The For 90. 
Enter Silvia and Out-laus. 

Out. Come, come; ä 
Be patient, we muſt bring you to our captain. 

$i]. A thouſand more miſchances, than this one, 
Have learn'd me how to brook this PR 

2 Out. Come, bring her away. 

1 Out. Where is the gentleman that was with her? 

3 Out. Being nimble- footed, he hath out-run us; 
But Moyſes, and Valerius, follow him. 

Go thou with her to the weſt end of the wood, 
There is our captain: we'll follow him that's fled; 
The thicket is beſet, he cannot ſcape. 

1 Out. Come, I mult bring you to our captain? is cave: 
Fear not; he bears an honourable mind. 


And will not uſe a woman lawleſsly. | 
Sil. O Valentine, chis Lendure * thee! [Exeunt. 


Tue Our-laws' cave in the foreſt 


Enter Valentine. 
Val. How uſe doth breed a habit in a man ! 
This ſhadowy deſart, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook than flouriſhing peopled towns: 
Here can I fit alone, unſeen of any, 
And, to the nightingale's complaining notes, 
Tune my diſtreſſes, and record my woes. 
| 2 record I—chant, ſing. 
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O thou, that doſt inhabit in my breaſt. 
Leave not the manſion fo long tenantlefs; 
Leſt, growing ruinous, the building fall 
And leave no memory of what it was! 29 ob 1 
Repair me with thy preſence, Silvia; 1901 T 
Thou gentle nymph, cheriſh thy forlorn ſwain !— 
What hallowing, and what ftir, is this to-day? 
Theſe are my mates, that make their wills their * 0 
Have ſome unhappy paſſenger in chace; 1087 120 
They love me well; yet I have much to do, 
To keep them from uncivil outrages. 5570 
Withdraw thee, Valentine; who's this comes e 
Val. Jep oft 
Enter Protheus, Silvia, and Fulia. * 


Pro. Madam, this ſervice have I done for ou. 
(Though you reſpect not aught your ſervant doch) 
To hazard life, and reſcue you from him, | 
That wou'd have forc'd your honour and your love: | 
Vouchſafe me for my * meed but one fair look; _ 
A ſmaller boon than this I cannot beg, 2 
And leſs than this, I am ſure, you cannot give. 
Val. How like a dream is this, I ſee, and hear! 5 
Love, lend me patience to forbear a while. 142 
Sil. O miſerable, unhappy that I am r 
Pro. Unhappy were you, madam, ere I came; 
But, by my coming, I have made you happy. | 
Sil. By thy approach thou mak'ſt me moſt unhappy. 
Jul. And me, when he approacheth to your preſence. | 


22 


$i). Had 1 been ſcized by a hungry lion, 
I would have been a breakfaſt to the beaſt, 
Rather than have falſe Protheus reſcue me. 


b nend ]=reward. 
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Oh, heaven be judge, how I love Valentine, '- -- 
Whoſe life's as tender to me as my ſoul ; | 
And full as much (for more there cannot be) 
I do deteſt falſe rd Protheus: | 
Therefore be gone, ſolicit me no more. 
Pro. What dangerous action, ſtood it next to death, 
Would I not undergo for one calm look? 
Oh, *tis the curſe in love, and ſtill approv'd, 
When women cannot love, where they're belov'd. 
Sil. When Protheus cannot love, where he's belov'd. 
Read over Julia's heart, thy firſt beſt love, 
For whoſe dear ſake thou didſt then rend thy faith 
Into a thouſand oaths ; and all thoſe oaths 
Deſcended into perjury, to love me. 

Thou haſt no faith left now, unleſs thou had'ſt two, 
And that's far worſe than none; better have none 
Than plural faith, which is too much by one: 
Thou counterfeit to thy true friend! 

Pro. In love, 
Who reſpects friend? 
Sil. All men but Protheus. | 
Pro. Nay, if the gentle ſpirit of moving words 
Can no way change you to a milder form, 
TIl woo you like a ſoldier, at arms end; 
And love you *gainſt the nature of love, force you. 
Sil. Oh heaven! 
Pro. I'll force thee yield to my deſire. 
Pal. Ruffian, let go that rude uncivil touch; 
Thou friend of an ill faſhion ! 
Pro. Valentine! 
Val. Thou common friend, that $ without faith or love; 
For ſuch is a friend now) treacherous man 


Thou haſt beguiPd my hopes ; nought but mine eye 
e fill approv'd,]—felt to this day. * that's]—that art. 


Could 


ve; 


uld 
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Could have perſuaded me: Now I dare not ſay, 
] have one friend alive; thou would'ſt diſprove me. 
Who ſhould be truſted, when one's own right hand 
Is perjur'd to the boſom ? Protheus, 
I am ſorry, I muſt never truſt thee more, 
But count the world a ſtranger for thy ſake. 
The private wound is deepeſt : Oh time, moſt curſt ! 
Mongſt all foes, that a friend ſhould be the wort ! 
Pro. My ſhame and guilt confounds me.— 
Forgive me, Valentine : if hearty forrow 's 
Be a ſufficient ranſom for offence, © | 
I tender it here; I do as truly ſuffer, 
As e'er I did commit. 
Val. Then I am paid: 
And once again I do receive thee honeſt :— 
Who by repentance is not ſatisfy'd, 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth; for theſe are pleas'd ; 
By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd. 
Jul. Oh me unhappy ! | L“ Faints. 
Pro. Look to the boy. 
Val. Why, boy! why wag! how now? what is the 
matter ? 
Look up : ſpeak. 
Jul. O good ſir, my maſter charg'd me 
To deliver a ring to madam Silvia; 
Which, out of my negle&, was never done. 
Pro. Where is that ring, boy ? 
Jul. Here tis: this is it. [Gives @ ring. 
Pro. How! let me ſee: | 
Why this is the ring I gave to Julia. 
Jul. Oh, cry your mercy, fir, 1 have miſtook ; 
This is the ring you ſent to Silvia. [Shews another ring. 


* Julia pretends to faint, the better to bring about the diſcovery of 
herſelf to Protheus, by means of the ring. 


1 M Pro. 
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Pro. But, how cam'ſt thou dra this _ ? at my depart, 
I gave this unto Julia. = 84 4 
Jul. And Julia herſelf did give it me; 
And Julia herſelf hath Es it hither, 
Pro. How! Julia? 
Jul. Behold her that gave aim to all thy . 
And entertain'd them deeply i in her heart: 
How oft haſt thou with perjury cleft the root? 
Oh Protheus, let this habit make thee bluſh ! 
Be thou aſham'd, that I have took upon me 
Such an immodeſt rayment ; if ſhame live 
In a diſguiſe of love: | 
It is the leſſer blot, modeſty finds, 
Women to change their ſhapes, than men their minds. 
Pro. Than men their minds! *tis true: oh heaven 
were man 
But conſtant, he were ku: that one error 
Fills him with faults ; makes him run through all ſins : 
Inconſtancy falls off, ere it begins : 
What is in Silvia's face, but I may ſpy 
More freſh in Julia's with a conſtant eye ? 
Val. Come, come, a hand from either: 
Let me be bleſt to make this happy cloſe ; 
*Twere pity two ſuch friends ſhould long be foes. 
Pro, Bear witneſs, heaven, 
I have my wiſh for ever. 
Jul. And I mine. 


Enter Out-laws, with Duke and Thurio. 


Out. A prize, a prize, a prize ! 
val. Forbear, forbear, I ſay; it is my lord the duke. 
Your grace 1s welcome to a man diſgrac'd, | 


f ;f ſhame live &c.]if there be any ſhame in wearing a diſguiſe for 
the purpoſes of love. 
" | Baaniſhed 
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Duke. Sir Valentine! uhu habe * 11201 = 
Thu. Yonder is Silvia; and Silvia's mine; 
Yal. Thurio, give back, or elſe embrace 1 death 3 

Come not within the meaſyre of my wrath':  * 7 

Do not name Silvia thine; if once again, 

Milan ſhall not behold thee. Here ſhe ſtands, 

Take but poſſeſſion of her with a touch; 

] dare thee but to breathe upon my love. 

Thu. Sir Valentine, J care not for her, I; 

I hold him but a fool, that will endanger 

His body for a girl;that loves him not: 

I claim her not, and therefore ſhe is thine :* 

And, that my love may appear plain and free, 

All, that was mine in Silvia, I give thee. 

Duke. The more degenerate and baſe art thou, 


To make ſuch means for her as thou haſt _ 33 


And leave her on ſuch flight conditions. — | 
Now, by the honour of my anceſtry, L 2, Car 
I do applaud thy ſpirit, Valentine, | | 
And think thee worthy of an empreſs love. 
Know then, I here lc all former griefs, 
Cancel all grudge, * repeal thee home again. 
Plead a new ſtate in thy unrival'd merit, 
To which I thus ſubſcribe,—fir Valentine, 
Thou art a gentleman, and well deriv'd 
Take thou thy Silvia, for thou haſt deſerv'd her. 
Val. I thank your grace; the gift hath made me happy. 
I now beſeech you, for your daughter's ſake, 
To grant one boon that I ſhall aſk of you. 
Dake, 1 grant it, for thine own, whate'er it be. 


* the meaſure of my wrath :]—the length of my ſword. 
" To make ſuch mean] To make uſe of, to purſue. 
' repeal thee) — recall, reſtore thee, 


M 2 Val. 


\ 
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Val. Theſe baniſh'd men, that I have kept withal, 


Are men endu'd with worthy qualities; 


Forgive them what they haye committed here, 
And let them be recall'd from their exile : | 
They are reformed, civil, full of good, 
And fit for great employment, worthy lord. 
Duke. Thou haſt preyail'd : I pardon them, and de 
Diſpoſe of them, as thou know'ſt their deſerts. » 


Come let us go; we will * include all jars 


With triumphs, mirth, and rare ſolemnity. 
Fal. And, as we walk along, I dare be bold 

Witch our diſcourſe to make your grace to ſmile. 

What think you of this page, my lord ? 
Duke. I think the boy hath grace in him; he bluſhes. 
Val. I warrant you, my lord; more grace than boy. 
Duke. What mean you by that ſaying ? 
Val. Pleaſe you, I'll tell you as we paſs along, 


That you will wonder, what hath fortuned. — 


Come, Protheus ; 'tis your penance, but to hear 
The ſtory of your loves diſcovered : 


That done, our day of marriage ſhall be yours; 
One feaſt, one houſe, one mutual happineſs. 


{Exeunt omnes. 
\/ include] conclude. f 
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sm JOHN FALSTAFF. 
FEN TON. 


— — 0 two Gentlemen dwelling at Windſor. 

| SIR HUGH EVANS, a Welch Parſoen nn. 
DR. Calus, a French Doctor. . ; 
HOST of the Garter, 
BARDOLPH. 
PISTOL. | 0 
NYM. 4 


RUGBY, Servant to Dr. Crus. 


, Ta1s PLAY is faid to have been written at the command of Queen 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


SHALLOW, a Country Juſtice. 
SLENDER, Couſin to SHaLLow. 


ROBIN, Page to FaLsTAFy. | | 
WILLIAM PAGE, a Boy, Son to Mr. Pact. 
SIMPLE, Servant to SLENDER. *; 


| ; W Fo | } 1 3 7 - 
MRS. PAGE. | % \ » 4 [| FF} 
MRS. FORD. 1 N 0 
MRS. ANNE PAGE, Daughter to Mr. Pcs, in love with 
| FenToN. | 


MRS. QUICKLY, Servant to Dr. Cavs. 
- Servants to Pace, ForD, &c. 


SCEN E—Windſer ; and the Parts adjacent. 


— — — 


Elizabeth, who, delighted with the character of Fa/ftaf, wiſhed to 
have him ſhewn in love: the firſt imperfect ſketch of it appeared in 
print in the year 1602; the alterations and additions were probably 
made about the year 1611. Some of the incidents ſeem to have been 
taken from Tarleton's . Two Lovers of Piſa and the tale of The 
fortunate, the deceived, and unfortunate Lovers.” 
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ACT LI CRE 
Before Page's Houſe in Windſor. 2 
Enter Juſtice Shallow, Slender, and Sir Hugh Evans.” 


Sbal. Sir Hugh, perſuade me not: I will make ab Star- 
chamber matter of it: if he were twenty fir John F ata, 
he ſhall not abuſe Robert Shallow, eſquire. ci bf 

Slen. In the county of Gloſter, 1 of peace, and 


© coram. 
Shal, Ay, couſin Slender, and * ee T 
_ Slen. Ay, and ratalorum too; and a gendleman ow 


4 Sir Hugh, ]|—The title of Sir is annexed in our e to per- 
ſons that have taken the firſt degree in arts: it is alſo an ancient deſig- 
nation of the clergy, and ſtill applied to them in North Oy Bachelor 
may perhaps be derived from bas chevalier. 

* Star-chamber]—a court which took cognizance of atrocious crimes, 
compoſed chiefly of the King's council, fitting in a chamber at Weſt- 
minſter, the roof whereof was ads with gilded ars: aboliſhed in the 
year 1641. 

a „ coram]—of the — 

and cuſtalorum,—Slender takes —— mean two 
diſting offices. 
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maſter parſon ; who writes himſelf armigero; in any dil, 


warrant, quittance, or obligation, armigero. 
Sbal. Ay, that I do; and have done any time theſe three 
hundred years. | 
Sen. Alb his ſuccefidrs, gone before him, have dotkf; 
and all his anceſtors, that come after him, may: they may 
give the dozen white luces in their coat. 

Sbal. It is an old coat. N 

Eva. The dozen white louſes do become an old coat 
well; it agrees well, paſſant: it is a familiar beaſt © man, 
and fignifies—love. 

_ Shal. © The Juce i the freſh fiſh ; * 
coat. : 

Slen. 1 may s quarter, coz 
- Shal. You may, by marrying. 
Eva. It is marrying, indeed, if he quarter it. 
Shal. Not a whit. | 
Eva. Yes, py'r-lady; if he has a quarter of your coat, 
there is but three ſkirts for yourſelf, in my ſimple con- 
jectures: but that is all one: If fir John Falſtaff have 
committed diſparagements unto you, I am of the church, 
and will be glad to do my benevolence, to make atonements 
and compromiſes between you. 

Hal. The council ſhall hear it; it is riot. 

Eva. It is not meet the council hear of a riot; there is 
no fear of Got in a riot: the council, look you, ſhall de- 
fire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a riot; take 
your * Vizaments in that. | 


r 
Eva. The /alt fi is an old coat Wauld be a ſurer-mark of the anti- 
quity of your coat. 
8 guarcer]—bear the luce—in addition to my own arms. | 
— by marrying. .]—by your anceſtors having intermarried with my fa- 
1] —fawe adi f 
Sha. 


| wizaments 


ä 


1 
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Sal. Ha! o my life, if 1 were young mee. 


ſhould end it. 
Eva. It is petter that fronds i is the ſword * that end it : 


and there is alſo another device in my prain, which, per- 
adventure, prings goat diſeretions with it: There is Anne 
Page, which is daughter to maſter Cue Page, which is 
pretty virginity. | 
Slen. Miſtreſs Anne Page? ſhe has brown hair and peaks 


"mall like a woman. 


Eva. r ; 
you will deſire; and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, and © 


gold, and ſilver, is her grandfire, upon his deaths-bed, - © 


(Got deliver to a joyful reſurrections !) give, when ſhes 
able to overtake ſeventeen years old: it were a 'goot mo- 
tion, if we leave our pribbles and prabbles, and defire 
a marriage between maſter Abraham, and miſtreſs Anne 
Page. . 
Shal. Did her grandfire leave her ſeven hundred | 
pounds ? | 

Eva. Ay, and her facher is make her a perrer penny. 

Shal. I know the young gentlewoman; ſhe 

0 Seyen hundred pounds, and. pellibilizes, ane | 
gifts 

Shal. Well, let us ſee honeſt . Is Pang 
there? 

Eva. Shall I tell you a lie? I do deſpiſe a liar, 2 l d0 
deſpiſe one that is falſe; or, as I deſpiſe one that is not 
true. The knight, fir John is there ; and, I beſeech you, 
be ruled by your well-willers. I will peat the door [ Knocks] 
tor maſter Page. What, hoa! Got pleſs your houſe here! 


© and, | like a woman.) —low—he nenn ine an the” 
rn 


« You may. at as ſmall ns you Will.“ 
Mios unn NicuT Been, ART, 8. 2 2. Quin. 


Enter 
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0 Enter Pape. 
Page Who's there? 50 * | 
us. Here is Got's pleſſing. an your Friend; and ju- 
Sies Shallow: and here is ydung maſter Slender; that, per- 
adventures, ſhall tell you another tale, if matters grow to 
5 5 Wige. 
Page. I am glad to ths your worſhips well: 1 chank you 
for my veniſon, maſter Shallow. | 
_ +» Shal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you; Moch * 
| 0 it your good heart! I wiſh'd your veniſon better; it 
*, _ was ill kilfd :—How doth good miſtreſs Page ?—and I 
| Quai. you always with my heart, la; with my * 
* on Sir, I thank you. 8 
Sbal. Sir, I thank you; by yea and 9001 do. 
— Jam glad to ſee you, good maſter Slender. 
Silen. How does your fallow greyhound, fir? ? I heard 
fay, he was out- run on Cotſale. 
Page. It could not be judg' d, fir. 
Sbal. You'll not confeſs; . not eee 
© $len.' That he will not. 
Sbal. Tis your fault, tis you fault:— »Tis a hed dog, 
| Page. A cur, ſir. 


bal. Sir, he's a good dog, and a fair dog; Can there be 
more ſaid? he is good and fair.— Is fir John Falſtaff here? 
Page. Sir, he is within; and 1 would I could do a good 


office between you. 
Eva. It is ſpoke as a chriſtians ought to ET, 
; | Sha, He hath * maſter 955 95 ö 


ho cui. J—Cotfwold hills in Gloucefterſbire, 


"of Will Squele, Gags. | 


From Co//wwold to Ravenſpurg. x 
| RI HARD II, AI, 8. 3. North. 


Page. 


4 


or im 10D SOR " yeux 
Pag . Sir, he doth i in ſome ſort confeſs it. 12 tf ; 
hol If it be confeſs'd, it is not redieſy'd' ; is not that 
ſo, maſter Page ? He hath wrong'd me; — indeed he bath; 
—at à word, he hath ;—believe me e- Robert Shallow, 
Eſquire, faith, he is wronged. e TK. 
Page. Here comes ſir Ihn. yl F. 


Enter Sir Jobn Falſtaff. Bardolpb, Mu; - and Piftol. 81 pe Ds Il 


Ful. Now, maſter Shallow ; ; * aN of me to 
the King? i Ws 
Sbal. Knight, you have beaten my men, killa ay 7 +" ll 
and broke open my lodge. 400 55 
Fal. But not Kiſs'd your keeper” $ n ö 
Shal. Tut, a pin ! this ſhall be anſwer d. 8 
Fal. I will anſwer it ſtrait ;—I have done all his: — 
That is now anſwer d. 1 „ 
Sal. The council ſhall know ; ESE 
Fal. Twere better for you, if twere noon, in council: 
you'll be Jaugh'd at. 1 
Eva. Pauca verba, ſir John; 800d watt... x 
Fal. Good * worts ] good cabbage :—Slender, I broke 
your head; What matter have you againſt me?  _ 
Sen. Marry, fir, I have matter in my head againſt you; 
and againſt your coney- catching raſcals, Bardolph, * 
and Piſtol. 
Bar. * You Banbury cheeſe! 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 
Piſt. How now, * Mephoſtophilus? 
Slen. Ay, it is no matter. 


n 'T were better for you if "twere known in council ; „eee, ] 

—ronically—where you'll be laughed at for your pains. ene 
* worts I the old name of cab | 

P coney-catching |—cheating, cozening. 
I Banbury cheeſe !]—alluding to Slender 3 "TRY nn Oh 1 
mous for thin cheeſes. 

* Mephoftophilus ?]—the name of i ſirtin the romance of Dr. Fauſtus ; 
à cant term of abuſe, 


9 
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Nm. Slice, I fay 1. - wel chop oft les 
- Eve. Pauca, pauca. bf» oo 

Wa. Slice? . * 

Kun. Where's Simple, my man An you tell, couſin? 

Eva. Peace: I pray you! Now, let us underſtand: 
There is three umpires in this matter, as I underſtand: 
that is maſter Page, fdelicet, maſter Page; and there is 
myſelf, Fadtlicet, myſelf; and the three party is, laſtly and 
finally, mine hoſt of the Garter. 

Page. We three, to hear it, and end it between them. 

Dua. Fery goot : I will make a prief of it in my note- 
book ; and, we will afterwards 'ork upon the cauſe, with 
as great diſcreetly as We Can. | 
__ _ Fall. Piſtol, 
"Wi Pit. . : 

Eva. The tevil and his tam what TRI is this, He 
bears with ear? Why, it is affectations. 

Fal. Piſtol, did you pick maſter Slender's purſe? 

Slen. Ah, by theſe gloves, did he, (or I would I might 
never come in my own great chamber again elſe) of * ſeven 
groats in mill-ſixpences, and two * Edward ſhovel- boards, 
that coſt me two ſhilling and two pence. a-plece of Yead 

Miller, by theſe gloves. ; 

Fal. Is this true, Piſtol ? 

Eva. No; it is falſe, if it is a pick- purſe. 

Pi it. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner|—Sir John, and 

maſter mine, 

T combat challenge of this * latten bilboe : : 


* _ 


 * fever "groats in mill-fixpences,J—a humourous miſcalculation quite is 
character mill ſixpences.— mil led, ſtampt on the rim. 

© Edward . or coin with that King's face. 

u latten bilboe:)—lattin quaſi laid tin —a fword made of a thin plate 
of iron covered with — WET, Wan or ſub- 


ſtance. 
FORT Word 


* 
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RR 
Word of denial: froth and-ſcum, thou ly ſt. 
Slen. By theſe gloves, then twas he. 


199 


ſay marry trap with you, if you run the nuthooK*s humour 
on me; that is the very note of it. 

Slen. By this hat, then he ip the red hn Reg it: * 
though I cannot remember what I did when * made me 
drunk; yet I am not altogether an aſs. 

Ful. What Jay you, Scarlet and John? 

Bard. Why, ſir, for my part, I ſay, the gentleman bad 
drunk himſelf out of his five ſentences. 

Eva. It is his five ſenſes: fie, what the igriorance is? 

Bard. And being fap, fir, was, as they ſay, caſhier d 
and ſo concluſions paſs'd the careires. N 

Sen. Ay, you ſpake in Latin then too; but tis no mat- 
ter: I'll never be drunk whilſt I live again, but in honeſt, 
civil, godly company, for this trick: if I be drunk, I'll be 
drunk with thoſe that have the frar or God, and not with 
drunken knaves. 8 

Eva. So Got udge me, that is a virtuous mind. 5 
Fal. You hear all theſe deny'd, gentlemen; you 
hear it. 


Lin- the th, eG 


*I will ſay my} trap]—cry quittince, retaliate, be a match for 
you, expoſe you for a dupe. 

Y the nuthook”s humour pn me ;]—baſe humour—if you perſiſt in calling 
me thief—Nuthook appears to have been formerly a common term of re- 
Ne Oe; as well as the nickname of a bailiff or 
catchpole. 


«© Nuthook, nuthook you lie.” | 
Hz NRT IV, Part II. Act 3, S. 4. Del. 


* Scarlet and John?) two of Robin Hood: men—Fobn Bardolpb, 
with your red fuce. 

* And being fap,) being fuddled, was ftript of his caſh, and the laws 
of * were a little made free with—/ap—/@pfy. 


Enter 


NM. Be advis'd, Sir, and pals good humours; *T will 
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Exter miſtreſs Anne Page with wine; miſtreſs Ford and 22 
0 Page following. | 


Page. Nay, daughter, carry the wine in; we'll drink 
within. [Exit Anne Page. 
Sen. O heaven! this is miſtreſs Akas Page. 
Page. How now, miſtreſs Ford? 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, by my troth, you are very well met: 
by your leave, good miſtreſs. , [Kiffing ber. 
Page. Wife, bid theſe gentlemen welcomes—Come, we 
have a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come, gentlemen, I 
hope we ſhall drink down all unkindneſs. 
[ Exeunt all but Shal. Slender, and Evans, 
Slen. I had rather than forty ſhillings, I had my book of 
ſongs and ſonnets here :— 


Enter Simple. 


How now, Simple] where have you been? I at wait on 
myſelf, muſt 1? You have not the book of riddles about 
you, have you? 
Sim. Book of riddles? why, did you not lend it to Alice 
Shortcake upon Allhallowmas laſt, a fortnight afore Mi. 
chaelmas? 
$hal. Come, coz; come, ED ; we ſtay for you. A word 
with you, coz: marry, this, coz; There is, as *twere, a 
tender, a kind of tender, made afar off by ſir Hugh here; 
Do you underſtand me? 
Slen. Ay, fir, you ſhall find me reaſonable; if it be ſo, 
I ſhall do that that is reaſon. 
Sbal. Nay, but underſtand me. 
Slen. So I do, fir. | 
Eva. Give ear to his motions, maſter Slender: I will 
deſcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 


v Michaelmas ?]—Martlemaz, the feaſt of St. Martin. 


r 


Hen. 


* 
# 
k 
y 
4 
p 
| 
: 
x 
: 
* 
+4 
4 


O F WIN DSOR. 78 


Sen. Nay, I will do, as my couſin Shallow ſays: I pray 
you, pardon me; he's a juſtice of prac in his country, 
ſimple though I ſtand here, 

Eva. But that is not the en; z the queſtion | is con- 
cerning your marriage. 

Sbal. Ay, there's the point, ſir. 

Eva. Marry, is it; che very point of it; to miſtreſs 


Anne Page. 
Slen, Why, if it be 0 I will marry her upon any rea- 
ſonable demands. | ; | 


Eva. But can you affection the *Oman ? let us command 
to know that of your mouth, or of your lips; for divers 
philoſophers hold, that the lips is parcel © of the mouth 
Therefore, preciſely, can you carry your good-will to the 
maid? 

Shal. Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her ? | 

Sen. J hope fir,—l will do, as it ſhall become one that 
would do reaſon, 

Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, you muſt ſpeak 
poſſitable, if you can carry her your deſires towards her. 

bal. That you muſt : Will you, upon good dowry, 
marry her ? 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than that, upon your re- 
queſt, conſin, in any reaſon. 

Sbal. Nay, conceive me, conceive me, ſweet coz ; 
what I do, is to pleaſure you, coz : Can you love the maid ? 

Slen, I will marry her, fir, at your requeſt; but if there 
be no great love in the beginning, yet heaven may decreaſe - 
it upon better acquaintance, when we are marry'd, and 
have more occaſion to l one another: I hope, upon 
familiarity will grow more * contempt : but if you ſay, 
marry her, I will marry her, that I am freely diſſolved * 
diſſolutely. 


© of the mind. | 4 content. 


Eva. 


176 MERRY WIVES 

Eva. It is a fery diſcretion anſwer ; ſave, the faul is in 
the ort diffolutely : the ort is, actording to our meaning, 
reſolutely ;—his meaning is good. | 


Sbal. Ay, I think my couſin meant well. 
Slen. Ay, or elſe I would I might. be hang'd, la. 


Re-enter Ame Page. 


Shal. Here comes fair miſtreſs Anne: :—Would I were 
young, for your ſake, miſtreſs Anne. 

Anne. The dinner is on the table; my father deſires 
your worſhip's company. 
Sbal. I will wait on him, fair miſtreſs Anne. 
Eva. Od's pleſſed will! I will not be abſence at the 
grace. [ Ex. Sbal. and Evans. 
Anne. WilPt pleaſe your worſhip to come in, fir ? 
_ $len. No, I thank you, forſooth, heartily; I am very well. 

Anne. The dinner attends you, fir. | 

Slen. I am not a-hungry, I thank you forſooth: Go, fir- 
rah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon my couſin Shal- 
low: [Exit Simple.] A juſtice of peace ſometime may be 
beholden to his friend for a man: Il keep but three men 
and a boy yet, till my mother be dead : But what tough? 
yet I live like a poor gentleman born. 

Anme. I may not go in without your worſhip : they will 
not fit, till you come. 

Slen. Pfaith, I'Il eat nothing: 1 thank you as much as 
though I did. 

Anme. I pray you, fir, walk in. 

Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank you: I bruis'd my 
ſhin the other day with playing at ſword and dagger with a 
maſter of fence, * three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd prunes 


C three — diſtinct ſet-to's, or bouts. 
« a ſweet touch, a quick venew of wit! 
Love” s LaBour Los r. AR V, S. 1. An. 


and 
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and, by my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meat 
ſince. Why do your dogs bark ſo? be there bears i” the 
town ? 
Anne. I think, there are, fir; I heard them ralk'd of. 
Slen. I love the ſport well; but I ſhall as ſoon quarrel at 
it, as any man in England:—You are afraid, if you ſee the 


bear looſe, are you not ? 
Anne. Ay, indeed, fir, Kt 
len. That's meat and drink to me now: 1 have ſeen 
* Sackerſon looſe, twenty times; and have taken him by 
the chain: but, I warrant you, the women have ſo cry'd 
and ſhriek'd at it, that it paſs'd:—but women, indeed, 


cannot abide em; they are very ill-favour'd rough —_ 
Re-enter Page. | 
Page. . gentle maſter Slender, come; we e ſtay for 


you, 
Hen. I'll eat nothing, I thank you, Br. 
Page. By cock and pye, you ſhall not ben; ſir; 


come, come. 
Slen. Nay, pray you, lead the way. 
Page. Come on, fir. 
Slen. Miſtreſs Anne, yourſelf ſhall go firſt. 


Anne, Not I, fir; pray you, keep on. 
Slen. Truly I will not go firſt; PIR I will not do 


you that wrong, 


* That's meat and drink to me]—the joy of my life, 
„ is meat and drink to me to ſee a clown be 
As You Lixe Ir, Act V, S. 1. cb. 
* Saclegſen ] —che name of a bear, once famous in Paris-garden, 
it paſe'd:J—all belief, or expreſſion. - * 
all the reſt ſo laughed that it p. 
TrotLvs and CAESSIDA, ART, S. 2. "bh 15 
Why chis paſſes.” Act IV, S. 2. of this Play. Pe * 
' By cock and e, -a corruption of the facred name, and the table, or 
rule of offices in the Romiſb ſervice book. 
1 By cock" and pye, fir, you ſhall not away to-night,” - . - 
Hz xv IV, Part II, Act V, S. 1. Shel. 


r N ' Anme. 
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Ame. 1 pray you, fir, 
4 Til rather be unmanherly, than croubleſome : You 
do yourſelf wrong, indeed-la. | [ Exeunt, 


SCENE. IN. 


Enter Evans and Simple. 


Eva. Go your ways, and aſk of Doctor Caius houſe, 
which is the way: and there dwells one miſtreſs Quick, 
which is in the manner of his nurſe, or his dry nurſe, or his 

cook, or his laundry, his waſher, and his wringer. 
| Simp, Well, fir. 

Eva. Nay, it is petter yet :—give her this letter; for i 

is a*oman that altogether's acquaintance with miſtreſs Anne 
Page ; and the letter is, to deſire and require her to ſolicit 
your maſter's deſires to miſtreſs Anne Page: I pray you, 
be gone; I will make an end of my dinner; there's pip- 
pins and cheeſe to come, [ Exeunt ſeveral, 


S C E N E TEE -- 


The Garter inn, 
Enter Falſtaff, Hoſt, Bardolpb, Mm, Piſtol, and Robin. 
Fal. Mine hoſt of the Garter, — 
Hoſt. What ſays my * bully-rook ? ſpeak ſcholarly, and 
wiſely. 
Fal. Truly, mine hoſt, I muſt turn away ſome of ny 
followers. 
Hoſt. Diſcard, bully Hercules z caſhier: let them wag; 
trot, trot. 
Fal. I fie at ten pounds a weck. 
Hoſt. Thou rt an * Cæſar, Keiſar, and Pb 


Wen 1 thief united ; mol common man it 
I vil 
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I will entertain Bardolph; he ſhall draw, he ſhall tap: 
ſaid J well, bully Hector? 5 
Fal. Do ſo, good mine hoſt. 
Hoſt, I have ſpoke; let him follow: Tar an ſee thee 
' froth, and lime: I am at a word; follow. [Exit Hoſp. 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him; a tapſter is a good trade: 
An old cloak makes a new jerkin; a wither'd ſeryingman, 
2 freſh tapſter: Go; adieu. 

Bard. It is a life that I have deſired: I will thrive. 

[Exit Bard. 

Pig. O baſe Gongarian wight! wilt thou the Plant 
wield ? 

Mm. He was gotten in drink: Is not the humour con- 
ceited? His mind is not heroic, and there's the humour 
of it. 

Fal. I am glad, I am fo acquit of this * tinderbox; his 
thefts were too open: his filching was like an unſkilfyl 
linger, he kept not time. 

Nym. The good humour 1s, to teal at a minute*s reſt. 

Piſt. Convey, the wiſe it call: Steal! fob ; a fico for 
the phraſe ! | 

Fal. Well, firs, I a am almoſt out at heels. 

Piſt. Why then, let kibes enſue. 


Fal. There is no remedy z I * muſt cony-catch, I muſt 
ſhift. 


Pip. Young ravens muſt have food. 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this town? 


| freth, and lime: make the hear carry a head, and the ſack ſparkle, 
by means of ſoap and lime —froth and live. 

" Gongarian|—Hungarian—hungry. 

humour of it. a cant phraſe that marks the character of Mn. 

* tinderbox;) red faced raſcal, by whoſe indifcretion we were in 
danger of being blown up. 

? at a minute's reſt.] —ninin s—with the greateſt liſpatch. 


i muſt cony-catch, I muſt ift. trick, cx, ind out ſome indirect 
Gu to ſubſiſt on. 
N 2 Dit 
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-  Pift. I ken the wight ; he is of ſubſtance good. 

Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what I am about. 

Pit. Two yards, and more. 

Fal. No quips now, Piſtol : Indeed, I am in the wait 
two yards about: but I am now about no waſte; I am 
-about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make love to Ford's 
wife; I ſpy entertainment 1n her ; ſhe diſcourſes, ſhe carves, 
he gives the leer of invitation: I can conſtrue the action 
of her familiar ſtile; and the hardeſt voice of her behavi. 
our, to be Engliſhed rightly, is, I am fir Jobn Falſtaff”s. 

Pit. He hath ſtudy'd her will, and tranſlated her will, 
out of honeſty into Engliſh. 

Nym. * The anchor is deep : Will that humour paſs? 
Fal. Now, the report goes, ſhe. has all the rule of her 
huſband's purſe; ſhe hath a legion of angels. 
_—_ As yy devils entertain; and, To ber, by, 


ſay 
i The humour riſes ; it is good: humour me the 
| angels, 
Fal. I have writ me here a letter to her: and hoy ano- 
ar to Page's wife; who even now gave me good eyes too, 
examined my parts with moſt judicious “ eyliads: ſome- 
times the beam of her view NT my foot, ſometimes my 
portly belly. 
Piſt. Then did the ſun on dung-hill ſhine. 


* about no waſte 1 | i 
« Your means are very ſlender, and you ævaſte great. - 
«* I would my means were greater, and my wazf ſlenderer.“ 
HxNRY IV, Part II, A&I, S. 2. Ch. Fuft. and Fal. 
* tranſlated her will, out of honefly into Engliſb. interpreted her ealy 
carriage into a downright declaration of love. 
"is Did i in great Ilion thus tranſlate him to me. ” 
 " Tro1Lvs and C Ess IDA, Act IV, S. 5. Ubſs 
t The anchor is deep :)—He hath good anchor-hold ; bis hopes are 
well founded :—or, ſhe was hard to fathom, 
u entertain; attend her—enter in her, | 
* eyliads :]—glances—otillades, 
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Mm. I thank thee for that humour. e | 

Fal. O, ſhe did ſo courſe- oer my exteriors * with ach 
a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye did ſeem to 
ſcorch me up like a burning-glaſs! Here's another letter 
to her: ſhe bears the purſe too; ſhe is a region in Guiana, 
all gold and bounty. I will be cheater to them both, 
and they ſhall be * exchequers to me; they ſhall be my 
Eaſt and Weſt Indies, and I will trade to them both. Go, | 
bear thou this letter to miſtreſs Page; and thou this to 
miſtreſs Ford: we will thrive, lads, we will thrive. + 

Piſt. Shall I * fir Pandarus of Troy become, 
And by my ſide wear ſteel ? then, Lucifer take all 

Mm. I will run no baſe humour: here, take the hu- 
mour letter; I will keep the haviour of reputation. 

Fal. Hold, ſirrah, bear you theſe letters rightly; 
Sail like my pinnace to theſe golden ſhores. [To Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt! vaniſh like hail ſtones, go; 
Trudge, plod, away, o' the hoof; ſeek ſhelter, pack! 
Falſtaff will learn the humour of this age, 
French thrift, you rogues ; myſelf, and ſkirted page. 

¶Exeunt Falſtaff and Bey. 
Pit, Let vultures gripe thy _ ? fn gourd, and 
fullam holds; 

And high and low beguiles the rich * poor: 
Teſter PII have in pouch, when thou ſhalt lack, 
Baſe Phrygian Turk! 


* with, ſuch a greedy intention, I—ſo eagerly. 


cheater] — eſcheator, who certifies the King's forfeitures i in the ex- 
chequer. 


* I will bar no honeſt man my houſe, nor no cheater. 
HENRY IV, Part II, Act II, 8. 4. Het. 
— funds, treaſuries. 
A _ fir Pandarus of Troy become,]—turn pimp. d tightly. 
\ Pinnace)—a {mall bark attending a large ſhip ; a man of war's boat. 
* gourd, and Fullay holds ;falſe dice, hollowed and loaded; high and 


men. 
| N 3 Mm. 
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Mm. I have operations in my head, which be humours 
of revenge. 

Pi. Wilt thou revenge? | 
Nym. By welkin, and her ſtar! 
Pi, With wit, or ſteel ? 

Van. With both the humours, I: 

I will diſcuſs the humour of this love © to " "06 
f Pil. And I * to Ford ſhall eke unfold, 

How Falſtaff, varlet vile, 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
And his ſoft couch defile. 

Nym. My humour ſhall not cool: I will incenſe Page to 
deal with poifon ; ; 5 I will poſſeſs him with yellowneſs, for 
the revolt of mien is dangerous : that is my true humour, 

Pift. Thou art the Mars of malecontents: I ſecond 
thee; troop on. I[EExeunt. 


s C E N E . 
Dr. Caius s Hoaſe. 


Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simple, aud Jolm Rugby. 
Nuic. What; John Rugby !—I pray thee, go to the 
caſement, and ſee if you can fee my maſter, maſter Doctor 
Caius, coming: if he do, i'faith, and find any body in 
the houſe, here will be * an old abuſing of God's PR 
and the king's Engliſh. 


© to Ford. F to Page. 
| E I auill pofſeſs him with yellowneſs, for the revolt of mien is dangt- 
rous :]—with jealouſy, whereof that colour was held to be a ſymptom; 
—ſuch a change of complexion is beſt ſuited to my revenge, a jealow 
| huſband being the moſt dangerous of enemies—this revolt of mine. 

* an old obufing j—oll is an augmentative term only, 
© news, old news. 
TaminG or THE SRE, Act III, S. 2. Bion. 


«© he ſhould have o/ turning the key.“ 
MaczzTHn, Act II, S. z. Port. 


, Then here will be old utis,” 
HENRY IV, Part II, Act II, 8. 4. 1 Draw. 


Rug 
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Rug. Pl. go watch. | [Exit Rughy. 

Quic. Go; and we'll have a poſſet for't ſoon at night, 
in faith, * at the latter end of a ſea-coal fire. An honeſt, 

willing, kind fellow, as ever ſervant ſhall come in houſe 
withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell-tale, nor no breed- 

bare : his worſt fault is, that he is given to prayer; he is 
ſomething ' peeviſh that way: but no body but has his 
fault; — but let that paſs, Peter OPT: you ſay your 
name 1s ? 

Sim. Ay, for fault of a better. 

Quic. And maſter Slender's your maſter ? 

Sim. Ay, forſooth. 

Quic. Does he not wear a great round beard, like a 
glover's paring-knife ? 

Sim. No, forſooth : he hath but a little ® wee face, with 
a little yellow beard ; a cane colour'd beard. 

Quic. A ſoftly- ſprighted man, is he not? . 

Sim. Ay, forſooth: but he is as tall a man of his 
hands, as any is between this and his head; he hath fought 
with a warrener. 

Quic. How ſay you ?——oh, I ſhould remember him; 
Does he not hold up W and ſtrut in his 
. gait? 5 

Haim. Yes, indeed, does he. 

Quic. Well, heaven ſend Anne Page no worſe fortune 

Tell maſter parſon Evans, I will do what I can for your 
maſter : Anne is a good girl, and I wiſh—— 


a | a the latter end of a ſea coal fire.]—when my maſter is in bed. 
* no breed-bate :]-—miichief maker. 
This four informer, this bate breeding ſpy.” 
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" beeviſh]—precile, ; 
* wee ]—diminutive—a wee bit—awhbee—weazle ; or whey. 


2 2 colour 4 — Cain and Judas were uſually repreſented with yellow 
mu 


* as tall a man of bis bands, I-as ſtout or bold, as any man of his in- 
N 4 Re-enter 
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Re-enter Rugby. 


Kug. Out, alas! here comes my maſter. 
Quic. We ſhall all be? ſhent: Run in here, good young 
man; go into this cloſet. [Shuts Simple in the cgſet.] He 
will not ſtay long. — What, John Rugby! John, what, 
John, I ſay !—Go, John, go enquire for my maſter ; 1 
doubt, he be-not well, that he comes not home :—and down, 
down, a-down-a, &c. [ Sings, 
Enter Doctor Caius. 
Caius. Vat is you ſing? I do not like deſe toys; Pray 
you, go and vetch me in my cloſet an boitier verd; a box, 
a green-a box; Do intend vat I ſpeak ? a green-a box. 


Quic. Ay forſooth, PII fetch it you. 
I am glad he went not in himſelf: if he had found the 


young man, he would have been horn mac. [Aldi. 
Caius. Fe, fe, fe, fe] ma foi, il fait fort chaud. Je men 
vai à la Cour, la grande affaire. 


Quic. Is it this, Sir. 
Caius. Ouy ; mettez le au mon pocket; Depicher, quickly: 
'—Vere is dat knave Rugby ? 

Quic. What, John Rugby John! 

Rug. Here, Sir. 

Caius. You are John Rugby, and you are Jack Rugby: 
Come, take-a your rapier, and come after my heel to de 
courr. 

Rug. Tis . Sir, here in the porch. 

Caius, By my trot, I tarry too long :——Od's me 
Qu ay j oublit ? dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſet, dat I vill 
not for the varld I ſhall leave behind, | 

e Ah me! he'll find the young man there, and be 


'  Þ /ent:]—ſcolded, chid; ruined, undone, 4 
en . Caius. 


» 
HS, | 


145 


OF WINDSOR: 185 


Caius. O diable, diable ! vat is in my cloſet ?—Villaine, 
Lm Rugby, my rapier. [Pulls Simple out of the _ 

Quic. Good maſter, be content. | 

Caius, Verefore ſhall I be content-a ? 

Quic. The young man is an honeſt man. | 

Caius. Vat ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſet ? * 18 

no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet. 

Nic. 1 beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatic; hear the truth 
of it. He came of an errand to me from * * 

Caius. Vell. 

Sim. Ay, forſooth, to deſire her to 

Quic. Peace, I pray you. 

Caius. Peace-a your tongue :—Speak-a your tale. 

Sim. To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman, your maid, to 
ſpeak a good word to miſtreſs Anne Page for my maſter in 
the way of marriage. 

Wie. This is all, indeed-la; but Þ'll never put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a you . baillez me ſome 
paper : Tarry you a little while, 

Quic, I am glad he is fo quiet: if he had been tho- 
roughly moved, you ſhould have heard him ſo loud, 
and ſo melancholy ; But notwithſtanding, man, I'll do 
for your maſter what good I can: and the very yea and the 
no is, the French Doctor, my maſter, —I may call him 
my maſter, look you, for I keep his houſe; and I waſh, 
wring, brew, bake, ſcour, dreſs meat and drink, make 
the beds, and do all myſelf. 

Sim. *Tis a great charge, to come under one body's hand. 

Quic. Are you avis'd o' that? you ſhall find it a great 
charge: And to be up early, and down late ;z—but not- 
withſtanding, (to tell you in your ear; I would have no 
words of it) my maſter himſelf is in love with miſtreſs 
Anne Page: but, notwithſtanding that, -I know Anne $ 


mind, ——that's neither here nor Were. 
Caius, 
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Caius. You jack'nape ; give-a dis letter to Sir Hugh; 
by gar, it is a ſhallenge : I vill cut his throat in de park; 
and I vill teach a ſcurvy jack- a. nape prieſt to meddle or 
make: — you may be gone; it is not good you tarry 
here: by gar, I will cut all his two ſtones; by gar, he 
ſhall not have a ſtone to trow at his dog. 

Quic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend. 

Cams. It is no matter-a for dat. — do you not tell-a 
me dat I ſhall have Anne Page for myſelf ?—by gar, I vill 
kill de jack prieſt; and I have appointed mine hoſt of de 
Jarterre to meaſure our weapon; by gar, I vill myſelf 
have Anne Page. 

Quic. Sir, the maid loves you, and all ſhall be well: 
we muſt give folks leave to prate : What, the * good year! 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court vit me ;— By gar, 
if I have not Anne Page, I ſhall turn your head out of 
door: Follow my heels, Rugby. [ Ex. Caius and Rughy. 

Quic. You ſhall have ? An fools-head of your own. No, 
I know Anne's mind for that: never a woman in Windſor 
knows more of Anne's mind than I do; nor can do more 
than I do with her, I thank heaven. 

Fent. ¶ Mitbin.] Who's within there, ho? ? 

Buic. Who's there, I trow ? come near the houſe, 1 


Pray you. 


Enter Mr. Fenton. 


Fent. How now, good woman; how doſt thou? 

9uic. The better that it pleaſes your good worſhip to 

aſk. | | | > ; 
Fent. What news ? how does pretty miſtreſs Anne ? 
Quic. In truth, Sir, and fhe is pretty, and honeſt, and 

| gentle; and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by 

the way, I praiſe heaven for it. 


T good-ier !—gaougere ! 


f 4 mY OY » Scottiſh ane; quibble Anne, 


Pt Q wo © 


id 
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Fent. Shall I do any good, i en EE 
loſe my ſuit ? 

Daic. Troth, fir, all is in his hands above: but not- 
withſtanding, maſter Fenton, I'll be ſworn on a book, ſhe 
loves you :—Have not your worſhip a wart about Ang 

Fent. Yes, marry, have I ; what of that? 

Quic. Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith, it is 
ſuch another Nan; bur I * deteſt, an honeſt maid as 
ever broke bread :— We had an hour's talk of that wart; 
I ſhall never laugh but in that maid's company! But, in- 
deed, ſhe is given too much to allicholly and muſing : But 
for you—Well—go to. 

Fent. Well, I ſhall ſee her to-day : Hold, there's money 
for thee ; let me have thy voice in my behalf: if thou ſeeſt 
her before me, commend me 

Quic. Will I? ay, faith, that we will: and I will tell 
your worſhip more of the wart, the next time we have 

confidence; and of other wooers. 


Fent. Well, farewell; I am in great haſte now. {Exit. 


Quic. Farewell to your worſhip.—Truly, an honeſt gen- 
tleman; but Anne loves him not; I know Anne's mind as 
well as another does Out upon't ! what have I forgot? 

{Exit. 


8 © - ** S * — — ** — 1 ˙ ret, 


nn. W 2 


ACT II. SCENE. I. 
Before Pages Houſe. 


Enter Miſtreſs Page with a letter. 
Mitreſs Page. What, have I *ſcap'd love-letters in the 
holy-day-time of my beauty, and am I now a ſubject for 


them? Let me fee: 


ENCE ;. 


s dereft,]—proteſt. t 3 
9 I conference. ' Ak 
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Aſt me no reaſon why I love you; for though love uſe rea- 
fon for bis preciſian, be admits him not for his counſellor: Yau 
are not young, no more am I; go to then, there's ſympathy : you 
are merry, ſo am I; Ha! ha! then there's more ſympathy: you 
love ſack, and ſo do I; Would you defire better ſympathy ? let it 
faffice thee, miſtreſs Page, (at the leaſt, if the love of a ſoldier 
can ſuffice) that I love thee. I will not ſay, pity me, lis not 
4 ee phraſe; but 1 ſay, love me. By me, 
Thine own true knight, 
By day or might, 
Or any kind of light, 
With all bis might, | 
For thee to fight. John Falſtaff 


What A Herod of Jewry is this: O wicked, wicked 
world !—one that is well nigh worn to pieces with age, to 
ſhew himſelf a young gallant! * What one unweigh'd be- 
haviour has this Flemiſh drunkard pick'd (with the devil's 
name) out of my converſation, that he dares in this man- 
ner aſſay me? Why, he hath not been thrice in my com- 
pany!—What ſhould I fay to him?—I was then frugal 
of my mirth :—heaven forgive me!—Why, I'll exhibit a 
bill in the parliament for the putting down of men. 
How ſhall I be reveng'd on him? for reveng'd I will be, 
as ſure as his guts are made of puddings. 


Enter Miſtreſs Ford. 
Mrs. Ford. Miſtreſs 4 4 truſt me, I was going to 
your houſe. 


Mrs. Page. And, truſt me, I was coming to you. You 
look very ill. 


though love uſe reaſon for his precifian, he admits him not for his coun- 

ſellor: I though a lover may call in the aid of reaſon upon certain 

emergencies, yet he conſults him not in the choice of his miſtreſs. , 
* What one un weigh d behaviour — What ſingle inſtance of 8 

hat an unweigh'd, &c. 

putting down of men. ]=taking down their inſolence, refrain their 

- licentiouſneſs. | 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ford. Nay, I'Il ne'er e that; I have to ner 
to the contrary. | þ 
Mrs. Page. *Faith, but you do, in my mind. a3 144 
Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet, I ſay, I could ſhew 
you to the contrary: O, miſtreſs: Page, give me fa 
counſel | dae A 
Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman? | 
Mrs. Ford. O woman, if it were not for one crifling re- 
ſpect, I could come to ſuch honour! 
Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, woman; take the ba 
What is it ?—diſpenſe with trifles; what is it? | 
Mrs. Ford. If 1 would but go to hell for an eternal mo- 
ment, or ſo, I could be knighted. 
Mrs. Page. What?—thou lieſt Sir Alice F ord ! J—_ 
? Theſe knights will hack; and ſo thou ſhouldſt not alter 
the article of thy gentry. 
Mrs. Ford. * We burn day-light:—here, read, read; — 
perceive how I might be knighted.—I ſhall think the 
worſe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to make dif- 
ference of men's liking: And yet he would not ſwear; 
prais'd women's modeſty; and gave ſuch orderly and well- 
behaved reproof to all uncomelineſs, that I would have 
ſworn his diſpoſition would have gone to the truth of his 
words: but they do no more adhere, and keep pace toge- 
ther, than the hundredth pſalm to the tune of Green Sleeves. 
What tempeſt, I trow, threw this whale, with ſo many 
tuns of oil in his belly, aſhore at Windſor ? How ſhall I 
be reveng'd on him? I think, the beſt way were to enter- 
tain him with hope, till the wicked fire of luſt have melt- 
ed him in his own greaſe.—Did you ever hear the like? 


* Theje knights will hack ;]-=will not paſs muſter, they will be treated 
as recreants, and have their ſpurs hacked off; or they will ſoon become 
hackney'd, cheap and vulgar—a ſneer poſſibly at King James's Rs 
of theſe titles abel hack—degrade. ; 
Ve burn day-ligbt.— We do but trifle all this while. 


Mrs. 
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Ms. Page. Letter for letter; but that the name of Page 
and Ford differs To thy great comfort in this myſtery 
of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of thy letter : but 
let thine inherit firſt; for, I proteſt, mine never ſhall. ] 
warrant, he hath a thouſand of theſe letters, writ with 
blank ſpace for different names, (ſure more) and theſe are 

of the ſecond edition: He will print them out of doubt; 
for he cares not what he puts into © the preſs, when he 
would put us two. I had rather be a gianteſs, and lie 
under mount Pelion. Well, I will find you twenty laſci. 
vious turtles, ere one chaſte man. 

Ars. Ford. Why, this is the very ſame; the very — 
the very words: What doth he think of us ? 

Mrs. Page. Nay, I know not: It makes me almoſt 
ready to wrangle with mine own honeſty. I'Il entertain 
myſelf like one that I am not acquainted withal ; for, 
fure, unleſs he knew ſome * ſtrain in me, that I know 
not myſelf, he would never have boarded me in this 


, Mrs. Ford. Boarding, call you it? I'll be ſure to keep 
him above deck. 

Ars. Page. So will I; if he come under my hatches, 
III never to fea again. Let's be reveng'd on him: let's 
appoint him a meeting; give him a ſhow of comfort in 
his ſuit; and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till he 
_ hath pawn'd his horſes to mine Holt of the Garter. 


329 thy great comfort in this myſtery of ill odinions,}—To relieve thet 
under thy perplexity concerning this vile adventure, and it's author- 
amidſt this maſs of evil ſurmiſes about Falfaf, 
© the preſs, ]—quibble betwixt print and /queeze. 
4 frain]—wrench, defe&t—/tain, 
With what encounter ſo uncurrent I 
«« Have ffrained to appear thus? 
WinTers Tale, Act III, S. 2. Her. 
— -*© a noble nature 
e © May catch a wrench,” 


Timon or Ar RHENS, Act II, 8. 2. Flav. 
Mrs. 


rs 
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Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy 
him, that may not fully the charineſs of our 
honeſty. Oh, that my huſband ſaw this letter! it would 
give eternal food to his jealouſy. 
Mrs. Page. Why, look, where he comes; 5 my good 
man too: he's as far from jealouſy, as I am from giving 
him cauſe ; and that, I hope, is an unmeaſurable diſtance. 
Mrs. Ford. You are the happier woman. 
Mrs. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſy 
knight: Come hither. | [ They retire. 


Enter Ford with Piſtol, Page with Vm. 


Ford. Well, I hope, it be not fo. 

Piſt. Hope is a curtail-dog in ſome affairs: 
Sir John affects thy wife. 

Ford. Why, Sir, my wife is not young. 

Pit. He wooes both high and low, both rich and poor, 
Both young and old, one with anther, Ford ; 

He loves * thy gally-mawfry ; F ord, * perpeny. 

Ford. Love my wite? 

Pit. With liver burning hot: Prevent, or go thou, 
Like / Sir Actæon he, with Ring- wood at thy heels ;— 
O, odious is the name | 

Ford. What name, Sir ? 

Pit. The horn, I ſay : Farewell. 

Take heed ; have open eye ; for theives do foot by night : 
Take heed, ere ſummer comes, or cuckoo- birds do ſing.— 


— 


© the charineſi of our honeſty.I— that ſcrupulous attention we * to 
Pay to our characters, 

* that my huſband ſaw]—if my huſband ſhould ſee it. 
r a curtail- dog] —worthleſs, with a cut-tail, 

A thy gally-mawfry ;]—the medley, the whole ſex. 

i perpend. onder well—perpend. 

© Perpend my words, O ſignieur Dew, and mark. 
HexAT V, Act IV, S. 4 Pip. 

j 22 25 ſtag. 


Away, 
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Away, fir corporal Nym.— A. 
* Believe it, Page ; he ſpeaks ſenſe, [ Exit Piſtal. 
Ford. I will be patient; I will find out this. 
Wm. [Speaking out to Page.] And this is true; I like 
not the humour of lying. He hath wrong*d me in ſome 
humours : I ſhould have borne the humour'd letter to 
her; but I have a ſword, and it ſhall bite upon my neceſ- 
ſity. He loves your wife; there's the ſhort and the long, 
pc name is corporal Nym; I ſpeak, and I avouch. *Tis 
true: my name is Nym, and Falſtaff loves your wife.— 
Adieu! I love not ® the humour of bread and cheeſe ; and 
there's the humour of it. Adieu. Exit Mu. 
Page. The humour of it, quoth a“! here” sa fellow frights 
humour out of its wits.. 
Ford. I will ſeek out Falſtaff. 
Page. I never heard ſuch a drawling, * affecting rogue. 
Ford. If T do find it, well. 
Page. I will not believe ſuch va Cataian, though the 
prieſt o the town commended him for a true man. 
Ford. *Twas a good ſenſible fellow: Well. 
Page. How now, Meg ? 
Mrs. Page. Whither go you, George ?—Hark you. 
Mrs. Ford. How now, ſweet Frank? why art thou me- 
Wesen ? 
Ford. 1 melancholy! I am not melancholy.—Get you 
home, go. 
Mrs. Ford. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in thy head 
 now,— Will you go, miſtreſs Page? | 
* Believe it,] — What Nym had privately told him, while Pifo/ had 
been talking to Ford concerning his wife. — Believe it, Page, he ſpeali— 
Page, believe what he ſays. 
it all bite upon my neceſſity. ]—be uſed, when my occaſions call it forth, 
m the humour of bread and cheeſe ;]—of living thereon, 
n Page and Ford ſpeak afide from Nym's exit, to How now, Meg?” 
o affecting — affected, affecting ſtrange phraſes. 


aA Cataian, ] —romancer, ſharper—the Chineſe were * for the 
arts of deceit. 
Mrs. 
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. Mrs. Page. Have with you.—You'll come to dinner, 

George ?—Look, who comes yonder : | ſhe ſhall be our 

meſſenger to this paltry knight. [ Aſide to Mrs. Ford. 

| Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 080 
Mrs. Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her: ſhe'll fit it. 

Mrs. Page. You are come to ſee my daughter Anne? 

Quic. Ay, forſooth; And, I pray, how does good wil- 

treſs Anne ? 

Mrs. Page. Go in with us, and ſee; we have an hour's 

talk with you. | 

[Ex. Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Mrs. Wh. 

Page. How now, maſter Ford ? 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me; did you 

not ? 

Page. Yes; And you heard what the other told me? 

Ford. Do you think there is truth in them ? 

Page. Hang em, ſlaves! I do not think the knight 

would offer it: but theſe, that accuſe him in his intent to- 

wards our wives, are a yoke of his diſcarded men; * very 

rogues, now they be out of ſervice. 

Ford. Were they his men ? 

Page. Marry, were they. 

Ford. I like it never the better for that. — Does he lie at 

the Garter ? | 

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he ſhould intend his 

voyage towards my wife, I would turn her looſe to him; 

and what he ers more of her than ſharp words, let it lie 

on my head. 

Ford. I do not miſdoubt my wife; but I would be loth 

to turn them together: A man may be too confident : * I 


would have nothing lie on my head: I cannot be thus ſa- 
tisfied. 


1 very * ,]—mere vagabond cheats. 
I would have nothing lie on my head :]—no horns there. 


Vor. I. O Page. | 
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Page. Lok, where my ranting hoſt of the Garter comes: 
there-is either liquor in his pate, or money in his purſe, 
when he looks ſo merrily.—How, now, mine Oe" 3 


Euter Hoſt, and Shallow. 
1 ft. How, now, bully-rook ? thow're a gentleman: 


cavalero-juſtice, I lay. 
Sbal. 1 follow, mine hoſt, I follow. —Good even, and 


twenty, good maſter Page Maſter Page, will you go with 
us? we have ſport in hand. 
Hut. Tell him, cavalero-juſtice tell him, bully-rook ? 
Sbal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, between fir 
Hugh the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French doctor. 
Ford. Good mine hoſt o' the Garter, a word with you. 


Hoſt. What ſay'ſt thou, bully-rook ? 
[ They go a little afide. 


Shal. [To Page.] Will you go with us to behold it? My 
merry hoſt hath had the meaſuring of their weapons ; and, 
I think, he hath appointed them contrary places: for, be- 
lieve me, I hear the parſon is no jeſter. Hark, I will 
- tell you what our ſport ſhall be. 
Hoft. Haſt thou no ſuit againſt my knight, my gueſt- 
cavalier ? 
Ford. None, I proteſt: but I'll give you a pottle of 
burnt ſack to give me recourſe to him, and tell him, my 
name is Brook, only for a jeſt. 

Heft. My hand, bully : thou ſhalt have egreſs and re- 
greſs; ſaid I well? and thy name ſhall.be Brook: It is a 
merry knight. Will you 80 an-heirs? 

* Ford. Have with you, mine hoſt. 

Page. I have heard, the F renchman hath 8 {kill in 


his rapier. 


1 


* a fray]—a duel. 
© go mynheers ; on heereng hearts, or by: £0 On here, or, and hear us? 


» Shal. 
$hal. 
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Spal. Tut, fir, 1 could have told you more: In theſe 
times you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoccado's, and 1 
know not what: tis the heart, maſter Page; tis here, tis 
here. I have ſeen the time, with my long ſword, 1 would 
have made you four tall fellows ſkip like rats, 
Hoft. Here, boys, here, here ! ſhall we wag ? | 
Page. Have with you:—I had rather hear them ſcold 
than fight. [Exeunt Hoſt, Shallow, and Page. 
Ford. Though Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand fa 
firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I cannot put off my opi- 
nion ſo eaſily: She was in his company at Page's houſe ; 
and, what they * made there, I know not. Well, I will 
look further into't : and I have a diſguiſe to ſound Falſtaff: 
If I find her honeſt, I loſe not my labour; if the be other- 
wiſe, 'tis labour well beſtow'd. [ Exit, 


C2048: 


The Garter Inn. 


Enter Falſtaff and Piſtol. 


Fal. 1 will not lend thee a penny. 

Piſt. Why, then the world's mine oyſter, which I with 
ſword will open. I will retort the ſum in equipage. 
Fal. Not a penny. I have been content, fir, you ſhould 
lay my * countenance to pawn: I have * grated upon my 
good friends for three reprieves for you and your coach- 
fellow, Nym; or elſe you had look'd through the grate, 
like a geminy of baboons, I am damn'd in hell, for 


and fland fo firmly on his wife 5 frailty,)]—place fo * confidence 
in his 7 Wife, 

* made 

? 1 will retort the fum in equipage.]—repay the ſum you ſhall advance 
me in attendance upon your perſon ; in plunder. 

* countenance] credit. 

1 grated upon] —haraſſed with my repeated importunity. 

wach falls, ]—accomplice, brother raſcal. 


O 2 ſwearing 
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ſwearing to gentlemen my friends, you were good fol. 
diers, and tall fellows: and when miſtreſs Bridget loſt 
the handle of her fan, I took't upon mine honour, thou 
hadft it not. 

Piſt. Didſt thou not ſhare ? hadſt thou not fifteen pence? 

Fal. Reaſon, you rogue, reaſon : Think*ſt thou, T1] 
endanger my ſoul gratis ? At a word, hang no more about 
me, I am no gibbet for you: go. A ſhort knife and 
a thong,. to your manor of Pickt-hatch, go.—You'll not 
bear a letter for me, you rogue l- you ſtand upon your 
honour ! Why, thou unconfinable baſeneſs, it is as much 
as I can do, to keep the terms of my honour preciſe. I, 
I, I myſelf ſometimes leaving the fear of heaven on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honour in my neceſſity, am 
fain to ſhuffle, to hedge, and to lurch; and yet you, 
rogue, will * enſconce your rags, your cat-a-mountain 
looks, your * red-lattice phraſes, and your * bold-beating 


- oaths, under the ſhelter of your honour ! You will not { 
do it, you? 
Piſt. I do relent ; What wouldſt thou more of man ? m 
x Enter Robin. þi 
Rob. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Let her — 
0 
6 tall]—ſtout, | yh | 
4 the handle of her fan, then made of gold, filver, or other coſtly 
— ; 
I could brain him with his lady's fan.” / 


HENRY IV, Part I, Act II, S. 3. He. 
4 ſhort knife and à thong,] — the one, to cut purſes, formerly wor 
at the girdle; the other, to be uſed at the game of faft and locſe, or 


pricking at the belt, 
f Pickt-hatch, ]—a half door with ſpikes on it—a noted rendezvous 


for thieves and ſtrumpets. 
5 enſconce]— cover. h cat-a- mountain] —fierce. 
* red-lattice] —ale-houſe, bold. beating ſwinging, tremendous 


Euter 
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Enter Miſtreſs Quickly. 


Quic. Give your worſhip good-morrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, good wife. 

9uic. Not fo, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Fal. Good maid, then. 

9Quic. I'll be ſworn ; as my mother was, the firſt hour 
J was born. 

Fal. I do believe the ſwearer : What with me? 

Quic. Shall I vouchſafe your worſhip a word or two? 

Fal. Two thouſand, fair woman; and I'll vouchſafe 
thee the hearing. 

Quic. There is one miſtreſs Ford, fir ;—I pray, come 
a little nearer this ways :—I myſelf dwell with maſter 


doctor Caius. 

Fal. Well, on: Miſtreſs Ford, you ſay, | 

Quic. Your worſhip ſays very true: I pray your wor- 
ſhip, come a little nearer this ways. | 

Fal. I warrant thee, nobody hears ;—mine own people, 
mine. own people. | 
Quic. Are they ſo? Heaven bleſs them, and make them 
his ſervants | 

Fal. Well : miſtreſs Ford ; what of her ? 

Quic. Why, fir, ſhe's a good creature. Lord, lord 
Pour worſhip's a wanton : Well, heaven forgive you, and 
all of us, I pray! 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford; — come, miſtreſs Ford, 

Quic. Marry, this is the ſhort and the long of it; you 
have brought her into ſuch la canaries, as *tis wonderful. 
The beſt courtier of them all, when the court lay at 
Windfor, could never have brought her to ſuch a canary. 
Yet there has been knights, and lords, and gentlemen, 
with their coaches; I warrant you, coach after coach, 


% 


+ 


a canaries, —ſuch a quandary, a ſcene of perplexity. 
O 3 | letter 
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letter after letter, gift after gift; ſmelling ſo ſweetly, (all 
muſk) and ſo ruſling, I warrant you, in filk and gold; 
and in ſuch alligant terms; and in ſuch wine and ſugar of 
the beſt, and the faireſt, that would have won any womar' 
heart; and, I warrant you, they could never get an eye. 
wink of her.—1 had myſelf twenty angels given me this 
morning : but I defy all angels, (in any ſuch ſort as they 
ſay) but in the way of honeſty :—and, I warrant you, 
they could never get her ſo much as ſip on a cup with the 
proudeſt of them all: and yet there has been earls, nay, 
which is more, penſioners ; but, I warrant you, all is 
one with her. 88 

Fal. But what fays ſhe to me? be brief, my good ſhe 
Mercury. | 

Quic. Marry, ſhe hath receiv'd your letter; for the 
which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times : and ſhe gives you 
to notify, that her huſband will be abſence from his houle 
between ten and eleven. 

Fal. Ten and eleven. $5 

Quic. Ay, forſooth; and then you may come and fe 
the picture, ſhe ſays, that you * wot of ;—maſter Ford 
her huſband, will be from home. Alas! the ſweet woman 
leads an ill life with him; he's a very jealouſy man; ſhe 
leads a very *frampold life with him, good heart. 

Fal. Ten and eleven: Woman, commend me to her; 
I will not fail her. 

Quic. Why, you ſay well: But I have another mei 
ſenger to your worſhip : Miſtreſs Page has her hear! 
commendations to you too ;—and let me tell you in your 
ear, ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt wife, and one (I tel 


® penſioners ;]—gentlemen of that bard ; certain military courtien, 
favourites of Queen Elizabeth, whole ſplendour in dreſs, and other 2 
vagancies, beyond the ability of Zarls, were ſupplied from the 79) 

urſe. : 
* of ;)—know of. oframpold —weariſome. | 
| . you 
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you) that will not mit you. morning nor evening prayer, 
as any is in Windſor, whoeer be the other: and ſhe bade 


me tell your worſhip, that her huſband is ſeldom from 
home; but, ſhe hopes, there will come a time. I never 
knew a woman ſo dote upon a man; n nne 
have charms, la; yes, in truth. 

Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee; ſetting the attraRtion of my 

parts aſide, I have no other charms. 5 b 

Quic. Bleſſing on your heart for't ! | 

Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford's vile wl 
Page's wife, acquainted each other how they love me? 

Quic. That were a jeſt, indeed they have not ſo little 
grace, I hope :—that were a trick, indeed !—But miſtreſs 
Page would deſire you to ſend her your little page, ? of all 
loves; her huſband has a marvellous infection to the little 
page : and, truly, maſter Page is an honeſt man. Never a 
wife in Windſor leads a better life than ſhe does; do what 
ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, take all, pay all, go to bed when 
ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe liſt, all is as ſhe will; and, truly, ſhe 
W deſerves it; for if there be a kind woman in Windſor, ſhe 
is one. You muſt ſend her your page; no remedy. 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Quic. Nay, but do ſo then: and, look you, he may come 
and go between you both; and, in any caſe, have a nay- 
word, that you may know one another's mind, and the boy - 
never need to underſtand any thing; for *tis not good that 
children ſhould know any wickedneſs: old folks, you 
know, have diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the world. 

Fal. Fare thee well: commend me to them both: there's 
my purſe; I am yet thy debtor. —Boy, go along with this 
woman.—T his news diſtracts me] [ Exeunt Quic. and Robin. 


P of all Jowes;]—as a ſpecial mark of your regard. 
«« Speak of all loves." | 
MipsummEr NicaT's Drazen, Ad H, 8. 3. Ar. 
1 a nay-word, Ia watch-word. 1 


O 4 | Piſt. 
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Pit. This pink is one of Cupid's carriers 
Clap on more ſails; purſue; up with your fights # 


| Give fro) ſhe i is my prize, or ocean whelm'them all! 
[Exit Piſtol. 


4 Fa Saylt thou ſo, old Jack? go thy ways; I'll make 


more of thy old body than I have done. Will they yet 


look after thee? Wilt thou, after the expence of ſo much 


money, be now a gainer ? Good body, I thank thee : Let 

them ſay, tis groſsly done, ſo it be fairly done, no mat- 
15 Enter Bardolph. 

Bard. Sir John, there's one maſter Brook below would 

fain ſpeak with you, and be acquainted with you; and 

- hath ſent your worſhip a morning's draught of ſack. 

L Tu. Brook, is his name? 

Bard. Ay, fir. 

Fal. Call him in; [Exit Bardolpb.] Such Brooks are 
welcome to me, that o'erflow ſuch liquor. Ah! ha! mil- 
treſs Ford and miſtreſs Page, have 1 encompaſs'd you! 
go to; l | 


Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford di ui d. 


Ford. Bleſs you, ſir. 
Fal. And you, ſir: Would you ſpeak with me? 
' Ford. I make bold, to preſs with ſo little preparation 


| upon you. 


Fal. You're e welcome 3 YR your will? Give us leave, 
drawer.” - I Erit Bardolpb. 


Ford. Sir, 1 am a a gentleman cher have "_—_ much z my 
name is Brook. 


33 ele with a narrow ſtern. 
 * fghts;]—nettings and other ſereens on the tops or decks, which al. 
ford ſome ſhelter in an W | 

bey l the wamen. . 

Þ via I—awayl—a phraſe of exuliation, | F 
4 > | Fat. 


* 
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Fal. Good maſter Brook, I defire more acquaintance of 
ou. 
: Ford. Good fir Junk I ſue K penn not to charge 
you; for I muſt let you underſtand, I think myſelf in bet- 
ter plight for a lender than'you are: the which hath ſome- 
thing embolden'd me to this unſeaſon'd intruſion ; for 
they ſay, if money go before, all ways do lie open. 

Fal. Money is a good ſoldier, fir, and will on. 

Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of money here troubles 
me: if you will help me to bear it, fir Jokn, take = or. 
half, for eaſing me of the carriage. 

Fal. Sir, I know not how I may Nen to *b8 your 
porter. 

Ford. I will tell you, fir, if you will give me the hear- 
ing. 

Fal. Speak, good maſter Brook ; I ſhall be glad to be 
your ſervant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are a ſcholar, -I will be brief with 
you ;—and you have been a man long known to me, 
though I had never ſo good means, as deſire, to make my- 
ſelf acquainted with you. I ſhall diſcover a thing to you, 
wherein I muſt very much lay open mine own imperfec- - 


tion: but, good fir John, ou have one eye upon my 
follies, as you hear them unfolded, ur another into the 
regiſter of your own; that I may paſs with a reproof the 
| eaſier, 7 ſith you yourſelf know, how eaſy it is to be ſuch 
an offender. 
Fal. Very well, fir; proceed. 
Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this town, her huſ- 
band's name is Ford, 
Fal. Well, fir. 
Ford, I have long lov'd her, and, I 8 to you, be- 
not to charge you ; 
8 


ſtow'd 
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Row'd much on her; follow'd her with a. doting obſer. 
vance; engroſs'd opportunities to-meet her; fee'd every 
{ight: occaſion, that could but niggardly give me ſight of 
her; not only bought many preſents to give her, but have 
given largely to many, to know what ſhe would have given; 
briefly, I have purſued her, as love hath purſued me; which 
hath been, * on the wing of all occaſions. But whatſoever 
I have merited, either in my mind, or in my means, *meed, 
I am ſure, I have received none; unleſs experience be a 
jewel; that I have purchas'd at an infinite rate; and that 
hath taught me to ſay this: 
Love like a ſhadow flies, when ſubſtance love purſues ; 
Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues. 
Fal. Have you receiv'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction at her 
hands? 
Ford. Never. 
Fal. Have you importun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe? 
Ford. Never. | 

Fal. Of what quality was your love then? 

Ford. Like a fair houſe, built upon another man's 
ground; io that I have loſt my edifice, by LS the 
Place where J erected it. | 

Fal. To what purpoſe have you unfolded this to me? 

Ford. When I have told you that, I have told you all. 
Some ſay, that, though ſhe appear honeſt to me, yet, in 
other places, ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far, that there is 
threwd conſtruction made of her. Now, fir John, here is 
the heart of my purpoſe: You are a gentleman of excellent 
breeding, admirable diſcourſe, of great admittance, * au- 
thentic in your place and perſon, generally allowed for 
your many war. like, court- like, and learned * preparations. 


* on the auing of all occaſions. ]—inceſlantly. 

8 \ _ ,]—reward, return, recompenſe. SF 
d great admittance, admitted into all, or the beſt companies. 

© authentic] commanding reſpect both from your place and perſon. 

* allowed) — © preparations. |==accompliſhments. 


Fal. 
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Fal. O ar! its 

Ford. Believe it, for you boos it: There is money ; 
ſpend it, ſpend it; ſpend more; ſpend all I have; only give 
me ſo much of your time in exchange of it, as to lay an 
' amiable ſiege to the honeſty of this Ford's wife: uſe your 
art of wooing, win her to unn Kara ̃ 
you may as ſoon as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the e of your af- 
fection, that I ſhould win what you would enjoy? methinks, 
you preſcribe to yourſelf very prepoſterouſly. 

Ford. O, underſtand my drift! ſhe dwells ſo ſecurely on 
the excellency of her honour, that the folly of my foul 
dares not preſent itſelf, ſhe is too bright to be look*d 
againſt, Now, could I come to her with any detection 
in my hand, my defires had * inſtance and argument to 
commend themſelves ; I could drive her then from the ward 
of her purity, her reputation, her marriage vow, and a 
thouſand other her defences, which now are too ſtrongly 
embartſed againft me: What ſay you to't, fir John? +. 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will firſt make bold with your 
money; next, give me your hand; and laſt, as I am a gen- 
tleman, you ſhall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife. 

Ford. O good fir! 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I ſay you ſhall. . 

Ford. Want no money, fir John, you ſhall want none. 

Fal. Want no miſtreſs Ford, maſter Brook, you ſhall 
want none. I ſhall be with her (I may tell you) by her 
own appointment; even as you came in to me, her aſſiſtant, 
or go-between, parted from me: I ſay, I ſhall be with her 
between ten and eleven; for at that time the jealous raſcally 
knave, her huſband, will be forth. Come you to me at 
night; you ſhall know how I ſpeed. 

F , 
> 


Ford. 
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Ford. 1 am bleft i in your Nee Do you Know 
| F TROP fir? 7s 

* —— Hang him, poor cuckoldly knavel I know him 

—yet-I wrong him to call him poor; they ſay, the 
— wittolly knave hath maſſes of money; for the 
which, his wife ſeems to me well, favour'd. I will uſe her 
as the key of the W 1 s coffer; and chene s my 
harveſt· home. 

Ford. 1 would you knew Ford, fir; that you might 
avoid him, if you ſaw him. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanical ſalt- butter 5 I will 
ſtare him out of his wits ; I will awe him with my cudgel; 
it ſhall hang like a meteor o'er the cuckold's horns : maſter 
Brook; thou ſhalt know, I will predominate over the pea- 
Fant, and thou ſhalt lye with his wife. Come to me ſoon 
at night: Ford's a knave, and Iwill aggravate his ſtile; 
thou, maſter Brook, ſhalt know him for knave and cuck- 
old: come to me ſoon at night. | [ Exit. 

Ford. What a damn'd Epicurean raſcal is this !—My 
heart is ready to crack with impatience.—Who ſays, this 
is improvident jealouſy ? my wife hath ſent to him, the 
hour is fix'd, the match is made: Would any man have 
thought this ?—See the hell of having a falſe woman ! my 
bed ſhall be abus'd, my coffers. ranſack'd, my reputation 
gnawn at; and I ſhall not only receive this villainous 
wrong, but ſtand under the adoption of abominable terms, 
and by him that does me this wrong. Terms | names !— 
Amaimon ſounds well; Lucifer, well ; *Barbaſon, well; 
"yet they are devils? additions, the names of fiends : but 

cuckold } wittol! cuckold ! the devil himſelf hath not 


1 Jalt- CES bred. ' 
i aggravate his ftile ;]—encreaſe the b of his titles. 
* Barbaſon,] — Barbaſon, &c. the names of Demons. 
I am not Barbaſon; you cannot conjure me.“ 
HEN RT V, AR UI. 8. 1. Mun. 


ſuch 
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ſuch a name. Page is an aſs, a ſecure aſs; he will truſt 

his wife, he will not be jealous : I will rather truſt a Flem- 
ing with my butter, parſon Hagh the Welchman with 
my cheeſe, an Iriſhman with my aqua vitæ bottle, or a 
thief to walk my ambling gelding, than my wife with her- 
ſelf : then ſhe plots, then ſhe ruminates, then ſhe deviſes ; 

and what they think in their hearts they may effect, they 
will break their hearts but they will effect. Heaven be 
prais'd for my jealouſy !—” Eleven o'clock the hour; —1 
will prevent this, detect my wife, be reveng'd on Falſtaff, 
and laugh at Page : I will about it ;—better three hours 
too ſoon, than a minute too late. Fie, fie, fie! cuckold ! 
cuckold ! cuckold ! [ Exit. 


8:0 BN E III. 
Windſor park. 


Enter Caius and Rughy. 
Caius. Jack Rugby 

Rug. Sir. 
Caius. Vat is de clock, Jack ? 
Rug. Tis paſt the hour, ſir, that fir Hugh promir'd to 
meet. 
Caius. By gar, he has ſave his foul, dat he is no come; 
he has pray his Pible vell, dat he is no come: by gar, 
Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be come. 
Rug. He is wiſe, ſir; he knew, your worſhip would kill 
him, if he came. 
Caius, By gar, de herring is no dead, ſo as I vill kill 


him. Take your rapier, JE, I vill tell you how I vill 
Wa 


440 vitæ ] uſquebaugh. 
Eleven o'clock the rer, miſtake of the hour is neceſſary to 


the plot. 
Rug. 
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Rug. Alas, fir, I cannot fence. 


Caius. Villan-a, take your rapier. 
Rug. Forbear; here's company. 


Enter Heſt, Shallow, Slender, and Page. 


Hoſt. Bleſs thee, bully doctor. 
| $hal. Save you, maſter doctor Caius. 

Page. Now, good maſter doctor 
Slen. Give you good-morrow, ſir. 

Caius. Vat be all you, one, two, tree, four, come for? 
Hoſt. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foin, to ſee thee 


_ traverſe, to ſee thee here, to ſee thee there; to ſee thee paſs 


thy punto, thy ſtock, thy reverſe, thy diſtance, thy mon- 


tant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian? Is he dead, my Fran- 


ciſco? ha, bully! What ſays my Eſculapius? my Galen? 
my heart of elder? ha! is he dead, bully Stale? is he 
dead ? Rh 

Caius. By gar he is de coward Jack prieſt of the vorld; 
he is not ſhew his face. 

Heft. Thou art a Caſtilian king, Urinal! Hector of 
Greece, my boy ! 5 
Caius. I pray you bear vitneſs that me have ſtay fix or 

| ſeven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. 

Shal. He is the wiſer man, maſter doctor: he is a curer 
of ſouls, and you a curer of bodies; if you ſhould fight, 
you go againſt the hair of your profeſſions : is it not true, 
maſter Page ? 


* foin, ]—puſh, make a thruſt, 

® heart of elder ?]—the elder has none. 

P Caftilian]—as Ethiopian was probably a ſtroke at Caius? complexion, 
ſo Caſtilian may be a glance at that branch of his profeſſion, to which the 
terms Stale, Urinal and mockwater plainly refer, viz. the caſting of was 
ter Urinal, thou art the king of water-cafters. . 

2 the hair} —the grain. 

ge is melancholy without cauſe, and merry againft the hair.” 
TROILUS anD CRESSID A, Act I, S. 2. Serv. 


Page. 


OF WINDSOR. 207 
Page. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf been a great 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 

Sal. Body-kins, maſter Page, though I now be old, and 
of the peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to make 
one: though we are juſtices, and doors, and churchmen, 
maſter Page, we have fome * falt of our youth in us; we 
are the ſons of women, maſter Page. . 

Page. Tis true, maſter Shallow. 

Shal. Tt will be found fo, maſter Page. Maſter doctor 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home. I am fworn of the 
peace: you have ſhew'd yourſelf a wiſe phyſician, and Sir 
Hugh hath ſhewn himſelf a wiſe and patient church: 
you muſt go with me, maſter doctor. 

Hoft. Pardon, gueſt juſtice: —A word, monſieur mock- 
water. 

Caius, Mock- vater! vat is dat? 

Hoſt. Mock-water, in our Engliſh tongue, is valour, 
bully. 

Caius. By gar, then I have as much mock- vater as de 
Engliſhman —Scurvy-jack-dog-prieſt! by gar, me vill cut 
his ears. 

Hoſt. He will * clapper-claw thee tightly, bully. 

Caius. Clapper-de-claw ! vat is dat? 

Hoſt, That is, he will make thee amends. 

Caius. By gar, me do look, he ſhall clapper-de- claw 
me; for, by gar, me vill have it. 

Hoft. And I will provoke him to't, or let him wag. 
Caius. Me tank you for dat. 

Hoſt. And moreover, bully, —But firſt, maſter gueſt, and 
maſter Page, and eke cavalero Slender, gꝭ you through the 
town to Frogmore. [ Afede to them, 
Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 


' a] ſmack, elm. * clapper<claw]—tongue-beat. 


Fg. 


5 knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 
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_ Hoſt, He is there: ſee what humour he is in; and I will 
bring the doctor about the fields: will it do well 4 
Sbal. We will do it. | 
All. Adieu, good maſter doctor. 
[ Exeunt Page, Shallow, ad Slender, 
© Caius. By gar, me vill kill de prieſt; for he ſpeak fora 
jack-an- ape to Anne Page. 
Hoſt. Let him die: but, firſt, ſheath thy. impatience; 
throw cold water on thy choler : go about. the fields with 
me through Frogmore; I will bring thee where miſtreſz 
Anne Page is, at a farm. houſe a feaſting; and thou ſhalt 
woo her: Cry'd game, ſaid I well!? 
Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat: by gar, I love you; 
and I ſhall procure-a you de good guelt, de earl, de 


Hoſt, For the which, I will be thy adverſary toward 
Anne Page; faid I well? 
© Caius. By gar, 'tis good; vell ſaid. 
Hoſt. Let us wag; then. | 
Caius. Come at my heels, Jack Rugby.  [Exeunt, 


l 
Frogmore. 


Enter Evans and Simple. 


Eva. I pray you now, good maſter Slender's ſerving- 
man, and friend Simple by your name, which way have 


© Cry'd game, My cock of the game—Try'd game, having juſt gi 
ven proof of his courage, or Cry ain —conſent, applaud. 
to theſe violent proceedings all my neighbours ſhall cry aim.” 
Act Ul, 8. 2. of this Play. Fed 
It ill beſeems this preſence, ; to cry aim 

«« 'To theſe ill- tuned repetitions,” 
| Kine Joun, Act II, S. 1. K. Philip. 
you 
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you looked for maſter Caius, that calls himſelf Dau * 
Phylick! 

Simp. Marry, fir, the City ward, the Park — every 
way; old Windſor way, and every way but the town way. 

Eva. I moſt fehementiy deſire you, you will alſo look 
that way. 

Simp. I will, fir, 

Eva, *Pleſs my ſoul! how. full of chilen I am, and 
trempling of mind !—I ſhall be glad, if he have deceiv'd 
me: how melancholies I am !—I will knog his urinals 
about his knave's coſtard, when I have good opportuni- 
ties for the *ork ;—'pleſs, my ſoul ! [ Sings. 


By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe falls 
 Melagious birds ſing madrigals; 
© There will we make our pedo of roſes, 
And a thouſand vragrant poſies. 

By ſhallow 


'Mercy on me! I have a great diſpoſitions to cry, 
Melodious birds fing madrigals ;— 
When as I ſat in Babylon 
And a thouſand vragrant paſies. 
By | 


imp. Yonder he is coming, this way, fir Wen 
Evo. He's welcome: 


By ſhallow rivers, to whoſe 8 


Heaven proſper the right! What weapons is he ? 

imp. No weapons, fir : There comes my maſter, maſter 

Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, over the 

ſtile, this way, | 
Eva. Pray you, give me my gown z or elſe keep it in 

your arms, 


? City-ward, ]==Pitty-avary—pitty-way—ptt!5-ward, | 
VOL. I, P Enter 


„„ —́ nun. 


mt, 


1 MERRY WIV ES 


| . Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
| Sbal. How now, maſter parſon? Good-morrow, good 
2 fir Hugh. Keep a gameſter from the dice, and a 5 good 
ftudent from his book, and it is wonderful. | 
Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page! 

Page. Save you, good fir Hugh! 

Eva. Pleſs you from his mercy ſake, all of you! 

bal. What! the ſword and the word ! do you ſtudy 
them both, maſter parſon? 

Page. And youthful ſtill, in your doublet and hoſe, this 
raw rheumatick day ? 

Eua. There is reaſons and cauſes for it. 

"oe We are cogne to you, to do a good office, 1 


parſon. 


Eva. Fery well: What is it? * 
Page. Vonder is a moſt reverend gentleman, who be. 
like, having receiv'd wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt 
odds with his own gravity and patience, that ever you 
ma | EP 
Sbal. I have liv'd fourſcore years, and upward; I never 
heard a man of his place, gravity, and OR" "ſo wide of 
his own reſpect. 
Eva. What is he? > 
Page. I think you know him; maſter doctor Caius, the 
renowned French phyſician. 
Eva. Got's will, and his paſſion o' my heart! I had a 
lief you would tell me of a meſs of * W 
Page. Why? AR 
Eva. He has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and 
Galen,—and he is a knave beſides; a cowardly knave, 3 
| 7 would deſires to be acquainted withal. 
| Page. I warrant you, he's the man ſhould 1 8 with 
| him. 
ol, ke ov en -es rage had ſo far overcome lis 
1 | r "> | 41 Kin. 


. „HF. WINS O, 

Slen. O, fweet Anne Page | 

Enter Hoſt, Caius, and Rugby. 
| $bal. It appears fo, by his weapons :—Keep them aſun- 
der; here comes doctor Caius. | 

Page. Nay, good maſter parſon, keep in your weapon. 

hal. So do you, good maſter doctor. ö 

Hoſt. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion; let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh, 

Caius, I pray you, let- a me ſpeak a my vit your ear: 
Verefore vill you not meet-a me? 

Eva. Pray you, uſe your patience: In ts time, 

Caius. By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, John 
a 
"Eva. Pray you, let us not be Mehdi tie to other 
men's humours; I deſire you in friendſhip, and will one 
way or other make you amends: I will knog your urinals 
about your knave's cogs-combs, for miſſing your * 
and appointments. 

Caius. Diable Jack Rugby, — mine Hoſt de Jarterre, 
have J not ſtay for him, to kill him? have I not, at de 
place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As I am a chriſtians ſoul, now, look you, this is 
the place appointed; I'll be D by mine hoſt of the 
Garter, 

Heft. Peace, I ſay, * Gwallia an Gaul, F rench and 
Welch, ſoul-curer and body-curer. 

Caius, Ay, dat is very good! excellent ! 

Hoſt. Peace, I ſay; hear mine hoſt of the Garter. Am 
[ politick? am I ſubtle ? am I a Machiavel? Shall I loſe 
my doctor? no; he gives me the potions, and the motions. 
Shall I loſe my parſon? my prieſt? my ſir Hugh? no; he 
gives me the pro verbs and the no- verbs. Give me thy 


g Callia—Callia. 


Rx: | d;. hand, 
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hand, terreſtial; ſo:—Give me thy hand, celeſtial; ſo.— 
Boys of art, I have deceiv'd you both; I have directed 
you to wrong places: your hearts are mighty, your ſkins 
are whole, and let burnt ſack be the iſſue, Come, lay 
their ſwords to pawn: Follow me, lad of peace; tolloy, 
follow, follow. 

Shal. Truft me, a mad hoſt — ollow, gentlemen, fol- 


low. 
| Slen, O, ſweet Anne Page 
[ Exeunt Shal. Slen. Page, and Hiſt 


Cains. Ha! do I perceive dat ? have you make: a de ot 
of us? ha, ha 

Eva. This is well; he has mot us his vlouting-ſtog, 
I deſire you, that we may be friends; and let us knog 
our prains together, to be revenge on this ſame ſcald, 
ſcurvy, cogging companion, the hoſt of the Garter. 

Caius. By gar, vit all my heart ; he promiſe to bring me 
vere is Anne Page: by gar, he deceive me too. 

Eva. Well, I will ſmite his noddles ;—Pray you fol. 
low. 


. 
The ftreet in Windſor. 
Enter Miſtreſs Page and Robin. 
Mrs. Page. Nay, keep your way, little gallant ; you 


were wont to be a follower, but now you are a leader: 
Whether had you rather, lead mine eyes, or eye your mal- 


ter's heels? 
Rob. I had rather, forſooth, go before you like a man, 


than follow him like a dwarf. 
Mrs. Page. O, you are a flattering boy; now, I i 


you'll be a courtier. 
Enter Ford. 


Ford. Well met, miſtreſs'Page : Whither go you ? 
| Mrs. 
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Mrs. Page. Truly, fir, to ſee your wife; Is ſhe at home? 
Ford. Ay; and as idle as ſhe may hang together, for 
want of company: I think, if your huſbands were , 
you twd would marry. 

Mrs. Page. Be ſure of that, - two other huſbands. 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather- cock? 
Mrs. Page. 1 cannot tell what the dickens his name is 
my huſband had him of : What do you call your knight 8 
name, firrah ? 
Rob. Sir John Falſtaff. 

Ford. Sir John Falſtaff ! 

Mrs. Page. He, he ; I can never hit on's name. There 
is ſuch a league between my good man and he !—lIs — 2 
wife at home, indeed? 

Ford. Indeed, ſhe is. 
Mrs. Page. By your leave, fir ;—I am ſick, till T ſee 
her, [Exeunt Mrs. Page and Robin. 
Ford. Has Page any brains ? hath he any eyes ? hath he 
any thinking ? ſure they ſleep ; he hath no uſe of them. 
Why, this boy will carry a letter twenty miles, as eaſy as 
a cannon will ſhoot point blank ? twelve fcore. He 
pieces-out his wife's inclination ; he gives her folly motion, 
and advantage: and now ſhe's going to my wife, and Fal- 
ſtaff's boy with her. A man may hear this ſhower ſing in 
the wind |—and Falſtaff's boy with her- Good plots !— 
they are laid; and our revolted wives ſhare damnation to- 
gether. Well; I will rake him, then torture my wife, 
pluck the borrow'd veil of modeſty from the ſo * ſeeming 
miſtreſs Page, divulge Page himſelf for a ſecure and wil- 
ful Actæon; and to theſe violent proceedings all my 
neighbours * ſhall cry aim. The clock gives me my cue, 


! twelve ſcore. ]—=yards. 2 ſeeming | 


ſpecious. 
- ck Page himſelf for a ſecure and wilful Aclæon r him 


Hall cry aim. |—ſhall give their hearty approbation. | 
P 3 and 
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and my aſſurance bids me ſearch; there I ſhall find F al. 
ſtaff: I ſhall be rather prais'd for this, than mock'd ; for 


it is as poſitive as the earth i is firm, that Falſtaff is there: 
I will go. 


Enter Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Evans, and Caius, 


Sbal. Page, &c. Well met maſter Ford. 
Ford. Truſt me, a good knot: I have good cheer at 
home; and, I pray you, all go with me. 
S$hal. I muſt excuſe myſelf, maſter Ford. 
Slen. And ſo muſt I, fir, we have appointed to dine 
with miſtreſs Anne, and 1 would not break with her for 
more money than I'll ſpeak of. 
 Shal. We have linger'd about a match between Anne 
Page and my couſin Slender, and this day we ſhall have 
our anſwer. | 
_  $len. I hope, I have your good will, father Page. 
Page. You have, maſter Slender; I ſtand. wholly for 
you but my wife, maſter doctor, is for you altogether, 
| Caius, Ay, by gar; and de maid is love-a me; my 
nurſh-a Quickly tell me ſo muſh. 
" Hoſt. What ſay you to young maſter Fenton? he capers, 
he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes verſes, be 
ſpeaks holy-day, he ſmells April and May: he will carry“, 
he will carry't ; **tis in his buttons; he will carry't. 
Page. Not by my conſent, I promiſe you. The gentle. 


e be ſpeaks Boly-day, he ſmells April and May :J—in holiday terms, i 
ht __ * the common run. 

Neun bi * With many holiday and lady terms 

He queſtioned me.“ 

| Henzy IV, Part I, Act I. 8. 3. He. 

6 A day in April never came fo fweet,”” 

| MzerxcnanrT or VENICE, Act II, S. 9. Serv. 

%% i bis Button ; ] from the number of which, arbitrarily deno- 

minated, boys form a judgment of their future fortune, 


mal 
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nan is of no having: he kept company with the wild 
prince and Poins 3 he is of too high a region, he knows 
too much. No, he ſhall not knit a knot in his fortunes 


with the finger of my ſubſtance: if he take her, let him 


take her ſimply ; the wealth I have waits on r OP 
and my conſent goes not that way, 

Ford. I beſeech you, heartily, ſome of you g0 3 
me to dinner: beſides your cheer, you ſhall have ſport; I 
will ſhew you a monſter.—Maſter doctor, you ſhall 80 — 
ſo ſhall you, maſter Page; —and you, Sir Hugh. 

Sbal. Well, fare you well:—we wall have the freer 
wooing at maſter Page's. SS 

Caius, Go home, John Rugby; ; I come anon. 

Hot. Farewell, my hearts: I will to my gur 0 
Falſtaff, and drink canary with hin. 

Ford. [ Afide. I think, I ſhall * drink in pipe- ine firſt 
with him; I'll make him dance: Will you 80, gentles? 

All. Have with you, to ſee this monſter. [Excunt. 


8 C B N LD oe ne 
Ford's Houſe” © 


Enter Mrs. Ford, Mrs. Page, and ſervants with a deten. 
Mrs. Ford. What John ! what, Robert! 

Mrs. Page. Quickly, quickly; is the buck-baſket— 
Mrs. Ford, I warrant :=—— What, Robin, I fay. 
Mrs. Page. Come, come, come, 

Mrs. Ford. Here, ſet it down. 

; 1 1 Page. Give your men the er we muſt be 

rie tn loo mtg + wv | 


© of 10 dota] eſtate. 
great prediction 


Of noble having, and of royal hope“ 
Mac Exr R, Act I. 8. 3 * 
1 l #not in 5 Kertunes Uto ſtop, the further, e of Nen. 
r drink born-pipe auine. 
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Mrs. Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, and Ro. 
dert, be ready here hard by in the brew-houſe ; and when 
I ſuddenly call on you, come forth, and (without any 
pauſe, or ſtaggering) take this baſket on your ſhoulders : 
that done, trudge with it in all haſte, and carry it among 
the whitſters in Datchet mead, and there empty it in the 
muddy ditch, cloſe by the Thames fide. 

Mrs. Page. You will do it? 

Mrs. Ford. J have told them over and over; they lack 
no direction: Be gone, and come when you are call'd. 

[ Exeunt Servants, 


Mrs. "ap. Here comes little Robin. 


Enter Robin. 


Mrs. Ford. How now, my | eyas- -muſket ? what news 
with you? 
Rob. My maſter fr John is come in at your back- door, 
miſtreſs Ford; and requeſts your company. 
Mrs. Page. You little Jack- +lent, have you been true 
to us? 
Rob. Ay, I'll be ſworn : My maſter knows not of your 
being here; and hath threaten'd to put me into ever- 
laſting liberty, if I tell you of it; 15 he 7 he'll turn 
me away. 
Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good ow ; this bony of thine 
ſhall be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new doublet 
and hoſe.—P'Il go hide me. 
Mrs. Ford. Do ſo:—Go tell thy maſter, I am alone. 
Miftreſs Page, remember you your cue. [Exit Robin, 
Mrs. Fey 1 warrant thee; if I do not act it, hiſs me 

N WO Mrs. Pap 


- whitfters]—whiteners, Ty 10 1 
a- mutet? — young hawk, m infant 3 ; 
TY ares dt hon thrown * in Lent, like cocks z a | charatter 
of ragieate 3 in the old myſteries, Mos 
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Mrs Ford. Go to then ;—we'll uſe this unwholſome 
kumidity, this groſs watry pumpion;—we'll teach him 'to 
know turtles from Jays. 2 2 

| Enter Falſtaff. * 

Fal. » Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel? Why, now 
et me die, for I have liv'd long enough; this is the period 
of my ambition: O this bleſſed hour! | 

Mrs. Ford. O ſweet fir John! 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, miſ. 
treſs Ford. Now ſhall I fin in my wiſh: I would thy huſ- 
band were dead; I'll ſpeak it before the beſt lord, I would 
make thee my lady. 

Mrs. Ford. I your lady, fir Jun! alas, I ſhould be A 
pitiful lady. 

Fal. Let the court of France flew me ſuch another; I 


ſee how thine eye would emulate the diamond : Thou haſt 


the right arched bent of the brow, that becomes the ſhip- 
tire, the tire-valiant, or any tire of Venetian admittance. 

Mrs. Ford. A plain kerchief, fir John: my brows be- 
come nothing elſe ; nor that well neither. 

Fal. Thou art a“ traitor to ſay ſo: thou would'ſt make 
an abſolute courtier; and the firm fixture of thy foot would 
give an excellent motion to thy gait, in a ſemi-circled far- 
thingale. I ſee what thou wert, if fortune thy foe were 
not; nature is thy friend: Come, thou canſt not hide it. | 


| to know turtles from jays.]—to diſtinguiſh modeſt women from 

ſtrumpets. „Some Jay of Italy.“ 
| | CyYmMBELINnNE, Act III, S. 4. . 

Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel fart of a ſong of Sid- 
ney . 

i fip-tire, the tire-valiant, or any tire of Venetian admittance.) —head- 
dreſſes of various faſhions ; the one had an airy or flag · like appearance, 
the other a bold one, ſhewing more of the face — fire volant or any cap 
made after the Venetian model. 

* terchief, —head-dreſs. ftraitor to thy own merit — a tyrant. 

q fortune thy foe were not ;]=—alluding to an old favourite ballad, od 
99 Fortune, my foe, why doſt thou frown on me? * 

rs, 
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. Mrs. Ford. Believe me, there's no ſuch thing in me. 
Fal. What made me love thee ? let that perſuade thee, 
there's ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come, I cannot 
cog, and ſay, thou art this and that, like a many of theſe 
liſping haw-thorn buds, that come like women in men's 
apparel, and ſmell like * Bucklers-bury in ſimple-time; ] 
cannot: but I love thee; none but thee; and thou deſerveſt 
it. 
Mrs. Ford, Do not berry me, fir I fear, you love miſ- 
treſs Page. 
Fal. Thou might'ſt as well ſay, I love to walk by the 
Counter-gate; which is as hateful to me as the reek of a 
lime-kiln. 
* Mrs. Ford. Well, heaven knows how I love you; and 
you ſhall one day find it. | 
Fal. Keep in that mind; I'll deſerve it. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, 1 muſt tell you, ſo you do; or elſe [ 
could not be in that mind. 
Rob. [Within.] Miſtreſs Ford, miſtreſs Ford! here's 
miſtreſs Page at the door, ſweating and blowing, and look- 
ing wildly, and would needs ſpeak with you preſently. 
Fal. She ſhall not ſee me; I will * enſconce me behind 
the arras. 
Mrs. Ford. Pray you, do ſo; ſhe's a very tattling wo- 
man. — Falſtaf hides himſelf. 


Enter Miſtreſs Page. 


What's the matter ? how now ? 
Mrs, Page. O miſtreſs Ford, what have you done? you're 
ſham'd, you are overthrown, you are undone for ever. 


. Mrs. Ford. What's the * good miſtreſs Page? 


e Bucklers-bury]—Once the chief abode of Druggiſts, who, in our au- 
thor's time, ſold both green and Ren herbs, 

8 I ; ds dit? 

* Mrs. 


\ 
4 
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hs. Page. O well-a day, miſtreſs Ford! having an 
honeſt man to your huſband, to give him ſuch cauſe of 
ſuſpicion | 
| Mrs. Ford. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? 

Mrs. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpicion ? Out upon yout 
—how am I miſtook in you? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, alas | what's the matter? 

Mrs. Page. Your huſband's coming hither, woman, with 
all the officers in Windſor, to ſearch for a gentleman, that, 
he ſays, is here now in the houſe, by your conſent, to take 
an ill advantage of his abſence : You are undone. 

Mrs, Ford. Speak louder.—[ Aſide.] Tis not fo, 1 
hope. 

Mrs. Page. Pray heaven it be not ſo, FUND you have ſuch 
a man here; but *tis molt certain your huſband's coming 
with half Windſor at his heels, to ſearch for ſuch a one. 
I come before to tell you: If you know yourſelf clear, why 
I am glad of it: but if you have a friend here, convey, 
convey him out. Be not amaz'd; call all your ſenſes to 
you; defend your reputation, or bid farewell to your good 
life for ever. 

Mrs. Ford. What ſhall I do?—There is a gentleman, 
my dear friend; and I fear not mine own ſhame, ſo much 
as his peril : I had rather than a thouſand 1 he were 
out of the houſe. 

Mrs. Page. For ſhame, never ſtand you had W 1 
you had rather; your huſband's here at hand, bethink you 
of ſome conveyance : in the houſe you cannot hide him. 
Oh, how have you deceived me Look, here is a baſket; 
if he be of any reaſonable ſtature, he may creep in here; 
and throw foul linen upon him, as if it were going to 
bucking: Or, it is whiting- time, ſend __ by your two 


men to Datchet mead. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ford. He' too big to go in there: What mal! 


do? 
Re Ae Falſtaff. 


Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſee't! O let me feet! I'Il in, 
I'll in; — follow your friend's counſel; I'll in. 
Mrs. Page. What! fir * Falſtaff? Are theſe your 
letters, knight? 
Fal. I love thee, help me away: let me creep in here; 
Pl never 
[ He goes into the baſket, they cover him with foul linen. 
Mrs. Page. Help to cover your maſter, boy : Call your 
men, miſtreſs Ford: Tou diſſembling knight 
Mrs. Ford. What, John, Robert, John! Go take up 
theſe clothes here, quickly; Where's the cowl-ſtaff? look, 
how you drumble: carry them to the laundreſs in Dazchet 
mead ; quickly; come. 


Enter Ford, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans. h 


Ford. Pray you, come near: if I ſuſpect without cauſe, 
why then make ſport at me, then let me be your jeſt, I de- 
ſerve it How now? whither bear you this? 

Serv. To the laundreſs, forſooth. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they 
bear it? you were beſt meddle with buck-waſhing. 

Ford. Buck? I would I could waſh myſelf of the buck' 
Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck; I warrant you, buck; and 
of the ſeaſon too; it ſhall appear. [ Exeunt Servants with the 
baſket.) Gentlemen, I have dream'd to-night; Þ 11 tell you 
my dream. Here, here, here be my keys: aſcend my 
chambers, ſearch, ſeek, find out: I'll warrant, we'll un- 
kennel the fox:—Let me ſtop this * firſt:— So, now 
uncape. 


t rumble: 1 loiter. 
® zxcape. ]—turn him out of the bag, let him na 


Page. 
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Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented : you wrongyour- 
ſelf roo much. 
Ford. True, maſter Page. Up, gentlemen; you ſhall 
ſee ſport anon: follow me, gentlemen. [ Exit. 
Eva. This is fery fantaſtical humours, and jealouſies. 
Caius. By gar, *tis no de faſhion of France: it is not jea- 
lous in France. | 
Page. Nay, follow him, n ; ſee the iſſue of his 
ſearch. [ Exeunt. 
Mrs. Page. Is there not a double excellency in this? 
Mrs. Ford, I know not which pleaſes me better, that 
my huſband is deceiv'd, or Sir John. 
Mrs. Page. What a taking was he in, when your buſ- 
band aſk'd who was in the baſket ! 
Mrs. Ford. I am half afraid, he will have need of 
waſhing; ſo throwing him into the water will do him a be- 
nefit. 
Mrs. Page, Hang him, diſhoneſt raſcal! I would, all of 
the ſame ſtrain were in the ſame diſtreſs. . 
Mrs. Ford. I think, my huſband hath ſome ſpecial ſuſ- 
picion of Falſtaff's being here; for I never ſaw him fo groſs 
in his jealouſy till now. 
Mrs. Page. 1 will lay a plot to try that: And we will 
yet have more tricks with Falſtaff: his diſſolute diſeaſe 
will ſcarce obey this medicine. 
Mrs. Ford. Shall we ſend that fooliſh carrion, miſ- 
treſs Quickly, to him, and excuſe his throwing into the 
water; and give him another hope, to betray him to ano- 
ther puniſhment ? 
Mrs. Page. We'll do it; let him be ſent for to-morrow 
eight o' clock, to have amends. 


Re-enter Ford, Page, and the ta at a diſtance. 


Ford. I cannot find him: may be the knave brag'd of 
that he could not compaſs. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs, Page. Heard you that 3 

Mrs. Ford. I, I; peace :—You uſe me vel, waſte 
Ford, do you? | | 

Ford. Ay, I do ſo. 1 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven make you better than your 
thoughts! | 

Ford. Amen. 

Mrs. Page. You do a mighty wrong maſter Ford. 

Ford. Ay, ay; I muſt bear it. 

Eva. If there .be any pody in the houſe, and in the 
chambers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes, heayen 
forgive my fins at the day of judgment! 

_ Caius. By gar, nor I too; dere is no bodies. 

Page. Fie, fie, maſter Ford! are you not aſham'd ? what 
ſpirit, what devil ſuggeſts this imagination ? I would not 
have your diſtemper in this kind, for the wealth of Wind- 
ſor Caſtle. 

Ford. Tis my fault, maſter Page: I ſuffer for it. 

Eva. You ſuffer for a pad conſcience: your wife is 
as honeſt a *omans, as I will deſires among five thouſand, 
and five hundred too. 

Caius. By gar, I ſee *tis an honeſt woman. 

Ford. Well I promis'd you a dinner: Come, come, 
walk in the park: I pray youg'pardon me; I will hereafter 
make known to you, why I have done this. Come, wife; 
come, miſtreſs Page; I pray you pardon me; pray, heartily, 
pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in, gentlemen ; but, truſt me, we'll mock 
him. I do invite you to-morrow morning tomy houſe to 
breakfaft; after, we'll a birding together; I have a fine 
hawk for the buſh: ſhall it be ſo? 

Ford. Any thing. 

Eva. If there is one, I ſhall make two in the company. 


* make Ne. 5 Y * 
Caius. 
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Caius, If there be one or two, I ſhall m dend. 

Ford. Pray you go, maſter Page. ii mein on. 

Eva. I pray you now, remembrance to-morrow on the 
louſy knave, mine hoſt. 

Caius. Dat is good; by gar, vit all my heart. | 

Eva. A 885 knave; to have his gibes, and his mock- 
. | I Ereunt. 


0 N E IV. 
Page's Houſe. 
Enter Fenton and Miſtreſs Anne Page. 


Fent, I ſee, I cannot get thy father's love; 
Therefore no more turn me to him, ſweet Nan. A 
Ame. Alas! how then? =; 
Fent. Why, thou muſt be thyſelf. 
He doth object, I am too great of birth; 
And that, my ſtate being gall'd with my expence, 
I ſeek to heal it only by his wealth: 
Beſides theſe, other bars he lays before me. 
My riots paſt, my wild ſocieties ; 
And tells me, 'tis a thing impoſſible 
I ſhould love thee, but as a property. 
Anne, May be, he tells you true. 
Fent. No, heaven ſo ſpeed me in my time to come! 
Albeit, I will confeſs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne; 
Let, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than ſtamps i in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags; 
And *tis the very riches of thyſelf | 
That now I aim at, ' 
Anne. Gentle maſter Fenton, "I 
Yet ſeek my father's love; ſtill ſeek it, ſir: 


- 


_ concluſion, 
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If opportunity and humbleſt ſuit 
Cannot attain it, why then, Hark you hither; 
Fenton and Miſtreſs Anne 20 apart, 


Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Quickly. 


Spal. Break their talk, —_— Quickly; my kinſman 
ſhall ſpeak for himſelf. 
Slen. I'll make a ſhaft or a bolt on't: *ſlid, tis but 
venturing, 
Sbal. Be not diſmay'd. 
Slen. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: 1 care not for that. 
but that J am afeard. 
Quic. Hark ye; maſter Slender would ſpeak a word 
with you. 
Anne. 1 come to him.— This is my father 8 choice. 
O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults 
Look handſome in three hundred pounds a year! [Aide 
Quic. And how does good maſter Fenton? Pray you, a 
word with you. 
Sbal. She's coming; to her, coz. O boy, thou hadſt a 
father! 
Slen. J had a father, miſtreſs Anne; my uncle can tell 
you good jeſts of him: — Pray you, uncle, tell miſtreſs 
Anne the jeſt, how my father ſtole two geeſe out of a pen, 
good uncle, 
Shal. Miſtreſs Anne, my couſin loves you. 
Slen, Ay, that I do; as well as I love any woman in 
Gloceſterſhire. 
Shal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. 
Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long: tail, under 
the degree of a ſquire. | 


* opportunity] - ſome fortunate accident—occurrence. 
u make a ſhaft or a bolt on't :J—a hog or a * it to me 


a Alt — 0 _— 


* come cut and hng-eail,} ao will, high or low, / 5 * ay 
8 J 
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Sbal. He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure. 
Anne. Good maſter Shallow, let him woo for himſelf. 
Sbal. Marry, I thank you for it; I thank you for chat 
—good comfort. She calls you, COZ : Pl Ive You.” 
Ame. Now, maſter Slender. 11 
Slen. Now, good miſtreſs Anne. 
Anme. What is your will? | 10 
Sen. My will? od's heartlings, that's a pretty zelt in- 
deed! I ne'er made my will yet, I thank heaven; Tam not 
ſuch a ſickly creature, I give heaven praiſe, oo 
Ame. I mean, maſter Slender, what would you with me? 
Len. Truly, for mine own part, I would little or no- 
thing with you: Your father, and my uncle, have made 
motions : if it be my luck, ſo; if not, happy man be his . 


dole! They can tell you how things go, better chan Te can: 
You may aſk your father; here he comes, © 


Enter Page, and Mi 2 Page. 


Page. Now, maſter Slender : —— Love him, daughter n 
Anne—— 
Why how now! what does maſter Fenton here? 
You wrong me, fir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe: 
[ told you, fir, my daughter is diſpos'd of. 
Fent. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient. 
Mrs. Page. Good maſter Fenton, come not to wy child. 
Page. She is no match for you. 
Fent. Sir, will you hear me? 
Page. No, good maſter Fenton. 
Come, maſter Shallow; come, ſon Slender; in:— 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, maſter Fenton. 
[Exeunt Page, Shallow, and- Seder. 


: * man be his dole !]—his portion that wins 2 good 1 luck to 
my more fortunate rival. 


VOL. I. Q NQuic. 


2 
- 1 - 


d Þ gr—on Slender or Caius. © ſome time. 


- MERRY ding „ 
u Speak to miſtreſ Page. a 


In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, 7 
Perforce, againlt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I muſt adyance the colours of my love, 
And not retire : Let me have your good will. 
Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yon? fool, 
N Page. I mean it not; I ſeek you a better huſband, 
c. That's my maſter, maſter doctor. 
. Alas, I had rather be ſer quick i the earth, 
And bowld to death with turnips, 
M. Page. Come, trouble not yourſelf: Good maſter 
„ 
I will not be your friend nor enemy: | 
My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loves you, wha 
And as I find her, ſo am I affected; <P 7 
Till then, farewell, ſir: — She myſt needs go in; 
Her father will be angry. [ Exeunt Mrs. Page and Ann." 
Fent. Farewell, gentle miſtreſs; farewell, Nan. 
| This is my doing now ;—Nay, ſaid I, will you 
caſt away your child on a fool, and a phyſician? Look ot 
maſter Fenton: — this is my doing. 5 
Fent. I thank thee; and I pray thee, © once to-night 
give my ſweet Nan this ring: There's for thy pains. 
Ii. 
Nui. Now heaven ſend thee good fortune A Find 
heart he hath: a woman would run through fire and water 
for ſuch a kind heart, But yet, I would my maſter had 
miſtreſs Anne; or I would maſter Slender had her; or, in 
ſooth, I would maſter Fenton had her: I will do what! 
can for them all three; for ſo I have promis'd, and ['ll be 
as good as my word; but * ſpeciouſly for maſter Fenton, 


* fpeciouſſy] ſpecially. 
Well 
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{Wall I muſt of another errand to Sir John Falſtaff from 
i WIR TOO am I to ſlack jt! [Exit. 


8 CE N E V. 


Enter er * ang. 

Bard. Here, Gr. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of ſack; put a toaſt in't. [x 
Bard.) Have I liv'd to be carried i in a baſket, like a bar- 
row of butcher's offal; and to be thrown into the Thames? 

, Well; if I be ſerv'd ſuch another trick, I'll have my brains 
ta en out, and butter'd, and give them to a dog for a new 
year's gift. The rogues * lighted me into the river with 
as little remorſe as they would have drown'd a bitch's blind 
puppies, fifteen i the litter: and you may know by my + 
fize, that T have a kind of alacrity in ſinking; if the bottom 
were as deep as hell, I ſhould down. I had been drown'd, 
but that the ſhore was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death that I 
abhor; for the water ſwells a man; and what a thing ſhould 


I have been, when I had boen fwell'd! I ſhould have been 
a mountain of mummy. 


Re-enter Bardolph, with the WINE. 


Bard. Here's Miſtreſs Quickly, Sir, to ſpeak with you. 

Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome fack to the Thames 
water; for my belly's as cold, as if 1 had fwallow'd inow- 
balls for pills to. cool the reins. Call her in. 

Bard, Come] in, woman. e 


- fights} —tofſed. 


Q 2 
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re Enter Mrs. Quickly. 


Aber. By your leave; I cry you N Give your 
worſhip good morrowwWw. 

Fal. Take away theſe chalices: Go brew me a pottle of 
ſack finely. 

Bard. With eggs, fir? 

Fal. Simple of itſelf; I'll no e in my brey. 
age. [Exit Bardolph, |] How now? 

Quic. Marry, fir, I come to your worſhip from miſtreſs 
Ford. 
Fal. Miſtreſs Ford! I have had ford 2 I was 
thrown into the ford; I have my belly full of ford. 

Quic. Alas the day ! good heart, that was not her fault: 
ſhe does ſo take on with her men; they miſtook FEE, 


tion. 


4 


promiſe. | 
Quic. Well, ſhe laments, fir, for i it, that it would yern 


e your heart to ſee it. Her huſband goes this morning a 
birding ; ſhe deſires you once more to come to her between 
eight and nine: I muſt carry her word quickly: ſhe'll 
make you amends, I warrant you. 

Fal. Well, I will viſit her: Tell her ſo; and bid her 
think, what a man is: let her conſider his frailty, and then 
judge of my merit. 

Quic. I will tell her. 

Fal. Do ſo. Between nine and ten, ſay'ſt thou? 

Quic. Eight and nine, fir. 

Fal. Well, be gone: I will not miſs her. £7 

Quic. Peace be with you, ſir! [Ext 

Fal. I marvel, I hear not of maſter Brook ; be! four me 
word to ſtay within : I like his W well. Oh, here he 
comes. ns 

* | | Enter 


4 


oy 
\._ 
4 w_ 
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ts * 
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* 


Tal. So did 1 mine, to build * a \ fooliſh 1 woman's 


7 
9 
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| Enter Ford. 
Ford. Bleſs you, fir! __ | 
Fal. Now, maſter Brook, you come to know what hath 
d between me and Ford's wife? 
Ford. That, indeed, ſir John, is my buſineſs. 
Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not lie to you; I was at her 
houſe the hour ſhe appointed me. 
Ford. And you ſped, fir ? 
Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, maſter Brook. | 
Ford. How, fir? Did ſhe change her determination? 
Fal. No, maſter Brook: but the peaking cornuto her 
huſband, - maſter Brook, dwelling in a continual larum of 
jealouſy, comes me in the inſtant of our encounter, after 


ve had embrac'd, kiſs'd, proteſted, and, as it were, ſpoke 


the prologue of our comedy ; and at his heels a rabble of 
his companions, thither provok'd and inſtigated by his diſ- 
temper, and forſooth, to ſearch his houſe for his wite's 

love, : 

Ford. What, while you were there ? 

Fal. While I was there. 

Ford. And did he ſearch for you, and could not find 
you? 

Fal. You ſhall hear. As "good luck would have it, 
comes in one miſtreſs Page; gives intelligence of Ford's 
approach; and, by her invention, and Ford's wife's * dil- 
traction, they convey'd me into a buck-baſket. | 

Ford. A buck-baſket ! 

Fal. By the lord, a buck-baſket : ramm'd me in with 
foul ſhirts and ſmocks, ſocks, foul ſtockings, and greaſy 
napkins ; that, maſter Brook, there was the rankeſt com- 
pound of villanous ſmell, that ever offended noftril. 

Ford, And how long lay you there? 


f direfion. 


n Fal. 
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Fal. Nay, you ſhall hear, maſter Brook, what I have 


ſuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your good. Being 
thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple of Ford's knaves, his 
hinds, were call'd forth by their miſtreſs, to carry me in 
the name of foul cloaths to Datchet- lane: they took me on 
their ſhoulders; met the jealous knave their maſter in 
the door; who aſk'd them once or twice, what they had in 
their baſket: I quak*d for fear, leaſt the lunatic knave 
would have ſearch'd it; but fate, ordaining he ſhould be a 
cuckold, held his Nad. Well ; on went he for a ſearch, 
and away went I for foul cloaths. But mark the ſequel, 
maſter Brook: I ſuffer'd the pangs of three ſeveral deaths: 

firſt, an intolerable fright, to be detected * with a jealous 
rotten bell-weather : next, to be compals'd, like * a good 
bilbo, in the circumference of a peck, hilt to point, heel to 
head: and then, to be ſtopp'd in, like a ſtrong diſtillation, 
with ſtinking cloaths that fretted i in their own greaſe: 

think of that,. —a man of my kidney — think of that; that 
am as ſubject to heat, as butter; a man of continual diſſolu- 
tion and thaw; it was a miracle, to *ſcape ſuffocation. 

And in the height of this bath, when I was more than half 
ſtew'd in greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, to be thrown into 
the Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that ſurge, like a 
horſe-ſhoe; think of that—hiſſing hot—think of that, mal- 
ter Brook. 


Ford. In g d ſadneſs, ſir, I am ſorry that for my fake 
you have ſuffer'd all this. My ſuit is then deſperate ; you'll 
undertake her no more? 

Fal. Maſter Brook, I will be thrown into Etna, as I 
have been i into Thames, ere I will leave her thus. Her 
huſband is this morning gone a birding: 1 have receiy'd 


or by. 
N a good bilbo,]—a Spaniſh blade, ſo flexible as to bend round. 
i of my — 


from 
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purſe, nor into a. 
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from her another embaſſy of meeting; "twixt <_ ani tine 
is the hour, maſter Brook. | 

Ford. Tis paſt eight already, fir. * 1 

Fal. Is it? I will then * addreſs me to my . 
Come to me at your convenient leiſure, and you ſhall know 
how I ſpeed; and the concluſion ſhall be crowd with 
your enjoying her: Adieu. You ſhall have het, maſter 
Brook; maſter Brook, you ſhall cuckold Ford.” | #2. 

Ford. Hum! ha! is this a viſion? is this a dream do I 
ſleep? maſter Ford, awake; awake, mafter Ford; there's 
a hole made in your beſt coat, maſter Ford. This tis t 
be married! this *tis to have linen, and buck-baſkers |— 
Well, I will proclaim myſelf what I am: I will now rake 


the lecher; he is at my houſe : he cannot ſcape me; tis 


impoſlible he ſhould ; he cannot creep into a. half penn 
pepper-box : but, leſt the devil that 
guides him ſhould aid Him, I will ſearch impoſſible places. 


Though what I am I cannot avoid; yet to be what I 


would not, ſhall not make me tame: if I have horns to 
make one mad, enen de hotn- 
mad. a hg 


m 


OV 2 CE K 
Page Houſe. pert 


Enter Mrs. Page, Mrs. Quickly, and Willis.” 
Mrs. Page. Is he at maſter Ford's already, think ſt thou? 
Quic. Sure, he is by this; or will be preſently: but 


truly, he is very courageous mad, about his throwing into 
the water. Miſtreſs Ford deſires you to come ſuddenly. 


* addreſs me]—prepare—make Cd; ready for. a 
4 J. 
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_ Mrs. Page. I'll be with her by and by; I'll but bring my 
young man here to ſchool : Look, 8 his maſter comes; 
tis a n day, I ſee. 


| Euter Sir Hugh Evans. 
How now, fir Hugh no ſchool to-day ? 


- Eva. No; maſter Slender is let the boys leave to play. 


Quic. Bleſſing of his heart! 
| Mrs: Page. Sir Hugh, my huſband ſays, my ſon profit 
nothing in the world at his book ; I pray you, afk him ſome 
queſtions in his accidence. 

Eva. Come hither, William; ;—hold up your head; 
come. 

Mrs. Hm Comm: on, ſirrah; hold up your head; anſwer 
your, maſter, be not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns ? 

Mill. Two. 

{ Quic. Truly I thought there had been one e number more; 
becauſe they ſay, od's nouns. 
Eua. Peace your tatlings. What is fair, William 87 
Mill. Pulcher. 


Wic. Poulcats! there are fairer things than poulear 


ſure. 5 
_ You are a very mplicity oma; I 2 you, 
peace. 5 What is Lapis, William; 

Will. A ſtone. AE: 

Eva. And what is a ſtone, William? 

Will. A pebble. b | 

Eva. No, it is e ; 1 pray you, remember | in your 
prain. | 


* Will Lapis: © 24 


Eva. That is a _— William: "What 3 is 5 he, William, 


that does lend articles P 
33 c Will. 


14 
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Will. Articles are borrow'd of the pronoun; and be 


thus declin'd, Singulariter, nominativo, hic, bc, hoc. 
Eva. Nominativo, big, bag, bog; — pray you, mark: : geni- 
tivo, bujus: Well, what is your accuſative caſe ? ny 
Will. Accuſative, binc. 
Eva. I pray you, have your remembrance, child; ; Accus 
ſativo, hung, hang, bog. | 
9vic. Hang hog is Latin for 1 I warrant you, 


tive $91) William ? 

Will. O—vocativo, O. 

Eva. Remember, William; focative is, caret. 

Quic. And that's a good root. 

Eva. Oman, forbear. 

Mrs. Page. Peace. 

Eva. What is your genitive caſe plural, William? 

Will. Genittve caſe? 

Eva. Ay. | 

Will. Genitive, horum, harum, horum. 

_ Quic, Vengeance of Giney's caſe! fie on her !—never 
name her, child, if ſhe be a whore. 

Eva. For ſhame, oman. | 

vic. You do ill to teach the child ſuch EA he 
teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll do faſt 
enough of themſelves; and to call horum :—fie MY 
you ! 

Eva, Oman a art thou . ? haſt thou no underſtand- 
ing for thy caſes, and the numbers of the genders? thou 
art a fooliſh chriſtian creatures, as I would deſires. 

Mrs. Page. Prythee, hold thy peace. | 

Eva. Shew me RW; A, ſome declenſions of your 
pronouns. . 

Will. Forſooth, I Da forgot. 


1 to hick and to hack,]-=to be unlucky. | p 
Eda. 


— 
. 
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Ebd. 17 1 is ki, ke Rn} if you loft] your B, your 
kes, and your cods, yu muft * be preeches. Go your ways 
and play, go | 

Mrs. Pao: He i is a better ſcholar, than I thought he 
was. 
Fog. He is a good ' "EE memory. Farewell; miſtreſs 
Page. 

Mys. Page. Adieu, good fir Hugh. Get you home, 
boy.——Come; we ſtay too long. [Exeunt, 


S CE N E II. 
Ford's Houſe. 


Enter Falaff and Mrs. Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten up my ſuf- 
ferance: I ſee, you are obſequious in your love, and I pro- 
feſs requital to a hair's breadth; not only, miſtreſs Ford, in 
the ſimple office of love, but in all the accoutrement, 
complement, and ceremony of it. But are you ſure of 


your huſband now ? 
Mrs. Ford. He's a birding, ſweet fir John. 


Mrs. Page. (Within.) What hoa, goſſip Ford ! what 

h6a! 
Mrs. Ford. Step into the chamber, fir John. 
[Exit Tala 


Ins Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Page. How now, a who's at home be- 
ſides yourſelf ? * 

Mrs. Ford. Why, none but mine own people, 

Mrs. Page. Indeed ? t 


2 preeches. ]—breeched—flogged. 
® frag] —ſtrong—vigorous—ſprightly. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ford. No, certainly Speak louder, - (fe. 


Mrs. Page. Truly, Ian fs glad you kane ol Ye 
Mrs. Ford. Why? 


Mrs. Page. Why, woman, your huſband i is in his Gd 
lunes again: he ſo takes on yonder with my huſband ; fo 
rails againſt all married mankind ; ſo curſes all Eve's 
daughters, of what complexion ſoever; and ſo buffets him⸗ 
ſelf on the forehead, crying, Peer-out, peer-out that any 
madneſs, I ever yet beheld, ſeem'd but tameneſs, civility, 
and patience, to this diſtemper he is in now: 1 ain glad 
the fat knight is not here. 

Mrs. Ford. Why, does be talk or bim f 

Mrs. Page. Of none but him; and fwears, he was car- 
ried out, the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a balket : 
proteſts to my huſband, he is now here; and hath drawn 


him and the reſt of their company from tit ſport, to 


make another experiment of his ſuſpicion : but I am glad 
the knight is not here; now he ſhall ſee his own foolery. 

Mrs. Ford. How near is he, miſtrefs Page? 

Mys. Page. Hard by; at ſtreet end; he will be here aon. 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone —the knight is here. 

Mrs. Page. Why, then thou art artery ſhani'd, and he's 
but a dead man. What a woman ate you NV with 
him, away with him; better ſhame than murrher. 

Mrs. Ford. Which way fhoutd he go? how ſhould 1 
beſtow him? Shall I put him into the baſket again? 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Fal. No, I'll come no more i the baſket : May I not 
go out, ere he come? 


* old — ain . he fo rakes 3 fits —he fo rages. 
eſe dangerous unſafe lunes o the king. 
Win TER's Taiz, Act II, S. 2. Pal. 


P Prer- our, per- out As children cry to the ſnail; appear horns !'? 
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Mrs. Page. Alas, three of maſter Ford's brothers watch 
the door with piſtols, that none ſhould iſſue out; other. 
wiſe you might ſlip away ere he came ut whe * 1 make 
you here? 

Fal. What ſhall I do. ; Tal creep up into the chimney, 

Mrs. Ford. There they always uſe to diſe hang their 
birding- pieces: creep into the Kkiln- hole. 

Fal. Where is it? 

Mrs. Page. He will ſeek there on my wird. Neither 
preſs, coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hath fan 
abſtract for the romenibrance of ſuch places, and goes to 
them by his note: There is no hiding you in the houſe. 

Fal. I'll go out then. 

Mrs, Ford. If you go out in your own an you 
die, fir John; unleſs you go out diſguisd Ho might 
we diſguiſe him ? 

Mrs, Page. Alas the day, I know not. There is no 
woman's gown big enough for him ; otherwiſe, he might 
put on a hat, a muffler, and a kerchief, and fo eſcape. 

Fal. Good hearts, deviſe ſomething : any nn. 
rather than a miſchief. 

Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brent- 
ford, has a gown above. 

Mrs. Page. On my word, it will ſerve him; ſhe's s as big 
as he is: and there's her thrum ber, and her muffler too: 
Run up, fir John. | 

Mrs. Ford. Go, go, ſweet fir John : miſtreſs Page, and 
I, will look ſome linen for your head. 

- Mrs. Page. Quick, quick we'll come er you ſtraight: 
put on the gown the while. Exit Falſtaff. 

4 avhat make you here ? —what do you do, what's your buſineſs & 

Now, Sir, what make you here?” 


As You Like Ir, Act I, S. I. OL. 
Mrs. Ford. 


an atftrat]—a written liſt, a brief deſcription, 
extremity, ]-ſhift, expedient. 
-2uffier |—a cover for the face. 


Mrs, Ford. 
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Mrs. Ford. I would, my huſband would meet him in 
this ſhape : he cannot abide the old woman of Brentford; 
he ſwears, ſhe's a witch; forbade her my houſe, ant N 
threatened to beat her. 

Mrs. Page. Heaven guide him to thy huſband's cadgel 
and the devil guide his cudgel afterwards ! 

Mrs. Ford. But is my huſband coming ? 0s 

Mrs. Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs, is he; and talks of 
the baſket too, howſoever he hath had intelligence. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll try that; for I'll appoint my men to 
carry the baſket again, to meet him at t the door with e as 

they did laſt time. 

Mrs. Page. Nay, but he'll be me preſently: let's go 
dreſs him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mrs. Ford. T'll firſt direct my men what they ſhall do 
with the baſket. Go up, I'll bring linen for him ſtraight. 

Mrs. Page. Hang him, diſhoneſt varlet ! we cannot miſ- 
uſe im enough. 

We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do, 
Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too : 

We do not act, that often jeſt and laugh; 

'Tis old but true, Still fwine eat all the draugh. 

Mrs. Ford. Go, firs, take the baſket again on your 
ſhoulders ; your maſter is hard at door; if he bid you ſet 
it down, obey him : quickly, diſpatch. 

I Erxeunt Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford. 


Enter Servants with the baſket. 


I Serv. Come, come, take up. 
2 Serv. Pray heaven, it be not full of the ern again. 
I Serv. I hope not; I had as lief bear ſo much lead. 


Enter Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius, and Sir Hugh Evans. 


Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, have you 
any way then to unfool me again ?—Set down the baſket, 
villain : 


* 
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villain Somebody call my wife: — Tou youth in 2 
baſket Oh, you panderly raſcals! there's a knot, a gang, 
a pack, a conſpiracy, againſt me : Now ſhall the devil be 
ſham'd. What! wife, I ſay ! come, come forth; behold 
what honeſt cloaths you ſend forth to bleaching. 
Page. Why, this paſſes! Maſter Ford, you are not to 
go looſe any longer ; you mult be pinion'd. | | 
Eva. Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as a mad dog! 
Shal. Indeed, maſter Ford, this is not well ; indeed. 


Enter Mrs. Ford. 


Furd, So ſay I too, fir. Come hither, miſtreſs Ford; 
miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt wife, the 
virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool ta her huſband! 
ml ſuſpe& without cauſe, miſtreſs, do I? 5 

Mrs. Ford. Heaven be my witneſs, you do, if you ſuf. 
pect me in any diſhoneſty. 

Ford. Well ſaid, brazen- face; hold it out.-Come 
forth, ſirrah. [Pulls the cloaths out of the baſket. 

Page. This paſſes, 

Ms. Ford. Are you not aſham'd ? let the cloaths alone. 

Ford. I ſhall find you anon. 

Evg. Lis unreaſonable | Will you take up your wife's 
clogths? come away. 

Ford. Empty the baſket, I fay. 

Mrs, Ford. Why, man, why, — 

Ford. Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was one con- 
; vey'd out of my houſe yeſterday in this baſket ; Why may 
not he be there again ? In my houſe I am ſure he is: my 
intelligence is true; my Jealouly 1 is reaſonable : Pluck me 
out all the linen, 


n Youth in—You there—You i? the. 
this paſſes []—is 7 all bounds, or bearing. 
* This paſſes, —is a moſt extraordinary piece of condud. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Ferd. If you find a man there, he ſhall dic a fert 
death. | 

Page. Here's no man. 

Sbal. By my fidelity, this is not well, maſter Ford; 
! this wrongs you. 

Eva. Maſter Ford, you muft pray, and not follow the 
imaginations of your own heart : this is jealouſies, | 

Ford, Well, he's not here I ſeek for. 

Page. No, nor ng where elſe but in your brain. 

Ford. Help to ſearch my houſe this one time: if I find 
not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my * extremity, let 
me for ever be your table-ſport ; let them ſay of me, As 
jealous as Ford, that ſearch'd a hollow wall-nut for his 
wife's *leman. Satisfy me once more, once more fearch 


with me. 

Mrs. Ford. What 1 miſtreſs Page ! come you, and 
chamber. | 

Ford. Old woman ! what old woman's that? 

Mrs. Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brentford. 

Ford. A witch, a quean, an old cozening quean! Have 
I not forbid her my houſe ? She comes of errands, does 
ſhe? We are ſimple men ; we do not know what's brought 
to paſs under the profeſſion of fortune-telling. She works 
by charms, by ſpells, by the figure, and ſuch daubery; 
as this is beyond our element, we know nothing. Come 
down, you witch; you hag you, come down, I ſay. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, good, ſweet huſband * gentle- 
men, let him not ſtrike the old woman. 


* * 


— bir you you Kar, 224 your wider- 


ſtanding. 2 5 
eman. I—lover, gallant. 


* Juch daubery 1 122 n 


; Bie 
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Enter Falltaff i in women's 1 led by Mrs, Page 25 


1 Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give me your 
hand 


Ford. 1T'll prat her :—Out of my doors, you witch! 


L Beats bim.] you hag, you baggage, you poulcat, * you 
ronyon ! out! out! Pll conjure you, PII fortune-tell you, 
[Exit Fal. 


Mrs. Page. Are you not aſham'd : ? I think, you have 


kilrd the poor woman. 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, he will do it —Tis a goodly credit 


for you. 

Ford. Hang her, witch! 

Eva. By yea and no, I think, the *oman is a witch i in- 
deed : I like not when a *omans has a great peard; 1 ſpy 
a great peard under his muffler. 

Ford. Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beſeech you, fol- 
low ;. ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy : if I cry out thus 
upon no trail, never truſt me when I open again. 

Page. Let's obey. his humour a little further : Come, 
gentlemen... [Exeunt, | 

Mrs. Page. Truſt me, he beat him moſt pitifully. 

Mrs. Ford. Nay, by the maſs, that he did not; he beat 
him moſt unpitifully, methought. 

- Mrs. Page. V'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and hung o'er 
the altar; it hath done meritorious ſervice. 

Mrs. Ford. What think you? may we, with the warrant 
| of woman-hood, and the witneſs of a good conſcience, 
* him with any further revenge? 

Mrs. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſs is, pres ſcar'd- 


<4 ronyen 1] ſcurvy wretch. EF A 
Aroint thee, witch ! the rump- fed ronyon cries, ” 
| Macsnertn, Act I, 8. 3. 1 Witch. 


4 ao trail, Ino ſcent. 
out 


ut 
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out of him; if the devil have him not in fee-fimple; with 


fine and recovery, he will never, I think, in the way of 
waſte, attempt us again. 

Mrs. Ford. Shall we tell our huſbands how we have 
ſerved him e. | 2 

Mrs. Page. Yea, by all means; if it be but to ſcrape 
the figures out of your huſband's brains. If they can find 
in their hearts, the poor unvirtuous fat knight ſhall be any 
further afflicted, we two will be ſtill the miniſters. 

Mrs. Ford. Tl warrant, they'll have him publickly 
ſham'd : and, methinks, there would be *no period to the 
jeſt, ſhould he not be publickly ſham'd, 

Mrs. Page. Come, to the forge with it then, ſhape it : 
I would not have things cool. | { Exeunt. 


SCENE. LIL. 
The Garter Inn. 


Enter Hoſt and Bardotph. 


Bard. Sir, the Germans deſire to have three of your 
horſes : the duke himſelf will be to-morrow at court, and 
they are going to meet him. 

Hef. What duke ſhould that be, comes fo ſecretly ? I 
hear not of him in the court : let me ſpeak with the gen- 
tlemen ; they ſpeak Engliſh ? 

Bard. Sir, I'll call them to you. 

Hoſt. They ſhalt have my horſes ; but In make them 
pay, I'll ſauce them: they have had my. houſes a | week at 
command; I have turn'd away my other guelts : ® they 
muſt come off; P11 ſauce them; der, | I Zreunt. | 


7 fn Feen fimple, with fine * wn Jed abſolute poſſeſion of him. 

* in the way of waſte, attempt us again. Jof ruin, corruptian, d de- 
: no „ - 

* they muſt come off ;]—pay roundly ; muff not—without paying fo. 
VOL, I. R 8 CEN E 
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5 N * 1 
Fords Houſe, 


| Enter Der Ford, Mrs. Page, Mrs. Ford, and Sir Hugh 
Evang. 


e "Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of: a 'omans as 


ever I did look upon. | 
Page. And did he ſend you both cls letters at an in- 


ſtant? N 
Mrs. Page. Within a quarter of an hour, 
Ford. Pardon me, wife: Henceforth da what thou wal 
I rather will ſuſpect the ſun * with cold, 
Than thee with wantonneſs: now doth thy honour ſtand, 
In him that was of late an heretick, 
As firm as faith, | 
Page. Tis well, *tis well; no more. 
Be not as extreme in ſubmiſſion, 
As in offence; | 
But let our plot go forward : let our wives 
Yet once again, to make us publick ſport, 
Appoint a-meeting with this old fat fellow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 

Ford. There is no better way than that they ſpoke of. 

Page. How] ſend him word they'll meet him 1n the * 
At midnight ! fie, fie ; he will never come. 

Eva. You ſay, he hath been thrown into the rivers; ; 
and hath been ievouſly peaten, as an old *oman : me- 
thinks, there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould not 
come; methinks, his fleſh is air pn he ſhall have no 
deſires, © +. 

Page. So think I too. OY | 

| of: 
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Mrs. Ford. Deviſe but how you'lluſe him hen he cee 
And let us two deviſe to bring him hith err 
Mrs. Page.” There is mn goes, 3 
hunter, 2 N 10 e an 
Sometime a keeper here in Windfor foreſt; - i 2211241 ba. 
Doth all the winter time, at ſtill midnight, ** Tad: 
Walk round about an oak, with great“ ragg*d: horns; 
And there he blaſts the tree, and rakes the cattle:;; 31 7 
And makes milch-kine yield blood, and en chain 
In a moſt hideous and dreadful manner: 
Lou have heard of ſuch a ſpirit; and well you bor. af” 
The ſuperſtitious idle- headed * eld | + 7 baA 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age 5 ol 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a trut. 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
In deep of night to walk oa ** . ads ++ 1 
But what of this ? 11 8A 
Mrs. Ford. Marry, this is our rave N 
That Falſtaff at that oak ſhall meet with us 
Diſguis'd like Herne, with huge horns on his head. 
Page. Well, let it not be doubted but hell cõme, 
And in this ſhape; When you have brought nn 4 
What ſhall be done with him? what is your plot? 
Mrs. Page. That likewiſe we have as upon, and 
thus : n 


BS 


22 Strike h | Hs | VNA . 
* er young bones, 1 
«« You taking airs, way + may * aaf. s. s. 1. 
EAR, 4. 4 


| *« then no planes ſtrike, ' * 
No fairy takes,” Heurzx, A 1 u. > 
® elq]—old folk. 
« doth beg the alms 
«« Of palſied eld.” 2 


Masur FOR MzasUR8, AR II; . 1. *. Duke, 
R 2- RE 1 Nan 
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Nan Page my daughter) and my little fon) 0 = 
And three or four more of their growth, we'll drefs 
Like:urchins,!* ouphes, and fairies, green and white. 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads, 
And rattles in their hands; upon woe 2 oi 

As Falſtaff, * ſhe, and I, are newly met, 

Let them from forth a ſaw-pit ruſh at once 
With ſome? diffuſed ſong : upon their ſight, 
We two in great amazedneſs will fly: © 
Then let them all encircle him about, 3 
And, fairy- like, to- pinch the unclean knight, 
And aſk him, why, that hour of fairy revel, 
ee 1096 of hpi eee | 
In ſhape prophane? '  - | 
Ford. Aua dil he well the wuth, % 
Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him ſound, | 
And burn him with their tapers. ? 

Mrs. Page. The truth being known, 

We'll all preſent ourſelves; diſ-horn the ſpirit, 
And mock him home to Windſor. 

Ford. The children muſt 
Be practisd well to this, or they'Il-ne'er do't. 

Eva. I will teach the children their behaviours; and [ 
will be like a jack-an-apes alſo, to burn the knight with 
my taber. 

_ * Ford. This will be excellent. I'll go * them vizards, 

Mrs, Page. My Nan hall be the þ oa of all the fai- 


* 


1 % * 


ries, 
Finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page. That filk will 1 go buy; and, in that time 
Shall maſter Slender ſteal * aways, : Ern 
„ oupher, ]—elves, goblins. ge, MN. Ford. 


4 ufed Jong :]—-wild, confuſed ; protracted to a convenient length, 
1d, Fiery lil. too, * Mrs. Ford. n 


| 4 in that tin during the performance of the 


] 
L 
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And marry her at Eaton.—Go, ſend to Falſtaff ſtraight: 
Ford. Nay, Pl to him again in the Wr 27, 

He'll tell me all his purpoſe. Sure, he'll come. 
Mrs. Page. Fear not you that: Goy get us * Properties 

And tricking for our fairies. —— UV 
Eva, Let us about it: It is admirable pleaſures; and 

fery honeſt knaveries. [E. Page, Ford, and Bua. 
Mrs. Page. Go, miſtreſs Ford, 

Send Quickly to fir John, to know his mind. 

| [Exit Mrs. Fus 


ll to the doctor; he hach my good will, 
And none but he, to marry with Nan Page. 
That Slender, though well landed, is an ideot; 


4 1 


And he my huſband beſt of all affects: 


The doctor is well money'd, and his friends 
Potent at court ; he, none but he ſhall have her, | 
Though twenty thouſand worthier come to crave her. [Exit. | 


The Garter FR l 


Enter Hoſt and Simple. 


Hoſt. What would'ſt thou have, boor? what, thickſkin? 
ſpeak, breathe, diſcuſs ; brief, ſhort, quick, ſnap. 

Simp. Marry, fir, I come to ſpeak with fir John Fal 
ſtaff from maſter Slender. 

Hoſt. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle, his 
ſtanding - bed, and truckle- bed; tis painted about with the 
ſtory of the prodigal, freſh Fa new: Go, knock and call; 


10 ſpeak like an " Authropophaginian unto thee: Knock, 
Tay, ©.” 


* properties and_icking}—little charaBterific afticles an proper 


dreſſes. Y ? Anthropophaginian]—a cannibal, a man-cater. 
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Sup. There's an old woman, a fat woman gott up into 
his chamber; PH be ſo bold as ſtay, fir, - . the come 
down: I come to ſpeak with her, indeed. 

Hi Ha a fat woman] the knight Hoy be cobb'd: 
II call. ——Bully knight! Bully fir John! ſpeak from 
thy lungs military: Art en there? it is thine hoſt, thine 


Epheſian, calls. 


Falſtuf above. 
ASD 1:56 


Ful. How 521 mine hoſt? 

Hoſt. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tarries. the coming 
down of thy fat woman: Let her deſcend, bully, let her 
deſcend; my. chambers are honourable : F ie ! l ? fie! 


Erbe Falſtaff. 


Fal. There v Has, mike hoſt, an old fat woman even now 
with. me; but ſhe's gone. STAY 

* Simp." Pray You, 3 was't not the wiſe woman of Brent- 
ford ? 

Fat. Ay, marry was it, muſſel hell; What would you 
with her? 

Simp. My maſter, fir, maſter Slender "ry to 1 ſeeing 
her go through the ſtreet, to know, fir, whether one Nym, 
fir, that beguil'd him of a chain, had the chain, or no. 

Ful. T ſpake with the old woman about it. 

Simp. And what ſays the, I pray, ſir? 

Fal. Marry, the ſays, that the very ſame man, that be- 
guil'd maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of it. 

' Simp. 1 would I could have ſpoken with the woman her- 
ſelf; 1 had other gs to have 1 poken with her too, from 
_ 
Fal. Wat are they? let us know: - 


w E z,]—boon companion—Hepheſtion. 
* ry artar|—a ſtrange "Lg a fellow:- 
r n J uitli thy mouth _ | 
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Hoſt.. Ay, come; quick. | 

Simp. 1 may not conceal them, fir. 

* Hoſt. Conceal them, or thou dy'ſt. vi 

Simp. Why, fir, they were nothing but about iſtreſs 
Anne Page; to know, if it were my maſter's fortune to 
have her, or no. 

Fal. Tis, *tis his fortune. 

Simp. What, fir ? 3 
Fal. To have her—or no: Go; 27 the woman bold 
me ſo. 

' Simp. May I be ſo bold to ſay fo, fir? 

Fal. Ay, * ſir Tike; who more bold. 

Simp. I thank your worſhip : I ſhall make my maſter 


9 2 N * 


glad with theſe dingen. I Exit Simple. 
He. Thou art * clerkly, thou art clerkly, ſir John: 
Was there a wiſe woman with thee? _ 


Fal. Ay, that there was, mine hoſt ; one, that hath 
taught me more wit than ever J learn'd before in my life: 
and ] paid nothing * it neither, but was paid for wy 
learning. 


Euter Bardolph. 


Bard. Out, alas, fir ! cozenage ! meer cozenage 

Hef. Where be my horſes? ſpeak well of them, varletto. 

Bard. Run away with the cozeners: for ſo ſoon as 1 
came beyond Eaton, they threw me off, from behind one 
of them, in a ſlough of mire; and ſet ſpurs, and away, 
like * three German devils, three Doctor Fauſtus's. 

Hoſt. They are gone but to meet the duke, villain : do 


not ſay, they are fled ; Germans are honeſt men. 


Fal. fir Tike e, bumpkin. | » clerk, Hemel. 
© was paid 1 well drubbed. 
_ ** ſorry that you have paid too much, and ſorry. 
en are paid too much.“ 5 
* 5 rar oo CYMBELINE, 1 4. — 
0 three German devils, t ee Doctor Fauſtus's. | Febn common 
called Dear. F. . was a German. 1 7 * r 


R 4 Enter 
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Enter Sir Hugh Evans. 


2 Where is mine hoſt ? 
Ha. What is the matter, fir ? 
_ Eva. Have a care of your entertainments : there | is a 
friend of mine come to town, tells me, there is three cov- 
2in-germans, that has cozen'd all the hoſts of Readings, 
of Maidenhead, of Colebrook, of horſes and money. I 
tell you for good will, look you: you are wiſe, and full 
of gibes and vlouting-ſtogs ; and 'tis not convenient you 
ſhould be cozen'd: Fare you well, [ Exit. 
Enter Caius. 
Quin. Vere is mine Hoſt de Farterre ? 
- Hof. Here, maſter doctor, in . and doubtful 
dilemma. | 
Caius. I cannot tell vat is * But it is le dat 
you make a grand preggration for a duke de Famany : by 
my trot, dere is no duke, dat the court is know, to come: 
I tell you for good vill: adieu. .'g᷑xit. 
Haft. Hue and cry, villain, go! affiſt me, knight; 1 
am undone —fly, yy hue and cry, villain! I am undone! 
Dit. 
Fal. I would all the world might be cozen'd; for 1 
have been cozen'd, and beaten too. If it ſhould come to 
the ear of the court, how I have been transform'd, and 
how my. transformation hath been waſh'd and cudgel'd, 
they would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, and li- 
quor filhermens* boots with me; I warrant, they would 
whip me with their fine wits, till I were as ereſt-fall'n as a 
dry'd pear. I never proſper'd ſince I foreſwore myſelf at 
Primero. Well, if my wind were but long enough to ſay 
my prayers, I would repent, — 


8 nE r 
| e I left him at primer P 


« With che Duke of Suffolk. 821 
6 HENRY VIII, Act „. 8. 1. Gard. 
Enter 


% 


__ 


5 Fl . wy 
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Ne id "Enter N 2 Qulthh. os 6 
Now! 96 you? _/ 00 
9uic, From the two parties, forlooth..- IL 
Fal. The devil take one party; and his Jant the: erben 
and fo they ſhall be both beſtaw'd ! I have ſuffer'd mote 
for their ſakes, more, than the n na r of 
man's diſpoſition is able to bear. 
Quic. And have not they ſuffer'd ? yes, I warrant ; ſpe. 


ciouſly one of them; miſtreſs Ford, good heart, is beaten 


black and blue, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot about her. 

Fal. What tell'ſt thou me of black and blue? I was 
beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rainbow; and I 
was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brentford; 
but that my admirable dexterity of wit, counterfeiting the 
action of an old woman, deliver'd me, the knave con- 
ſtable had ſet e Y eee ſtocks, for 
a witecn. 
9uic. Sir, let me a ſpeak with you in your chanibars you 
ſhall hear how: things go; and, I warrant, to your con- 
tent, Here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat. Good hearts, 
what ado is here to bring you together! ſure, one of you 
does not ſerve heaven well, that you are ſo croſs'd. + 

Fal. Come up into my chamber. 01 1 


e R NM oy 
* Enter Fenton and Hoſt 


Hoſt. Maſter Fe enton, talk not to me; my mind is heavy, 
5] will give over all. 
Fent. Yet hear me ſpeak : AMR me in my purpoſe, 


And, as I am a gentleman, PH give thee. 


f an old woman,—wode=wild;, crazy. 
. ei, over all. Jl will hays vo farther concer in this b. 


A hun- 


* ee 


A hundred pound in, gold, more than your loſs. 
Hoſt. I will hear you, maſter F entoh ; _ p il at 
the leaſt, keep your counſel. 
Fent. From time to time I have aquired you 
With the dear love I bear to fair Anne Page; 


Who, mutually; hath anſwer'd my affection 


(So far forth as herſelf might be her chuſer) 
Even to my wiſh : I have a letter from her 
Of ſuch: contents as you will wonder at; 
The mirth whereof's ſo larded with my matter, 
That neither, ſingly, can be manifeſted, 
Without the ſhew of both: Fat ſir John Falſtaff 
er Kere dhe imuge of the jeſt n 
| [Shewing a letter 
Pl then yoo _ at large. Hark, good mine hoſt: 
To- night at Herne's oak, juſt *rwixt twelve and one; 
Muſt my ſweet Nan preſent the fairy queen; 

The purpoſe why, is here; in which diſguiſe, 

While other jeſts are ſomething rank on foot, 

Her father hath commanded her to flip * 

Away with Slender, and with him at Eaton 

Immediately to marry : ſhe hath conſented: now, fir, 
Her mother, even ſtrong againſt that match; 
And firm for doctor Caius, hath appointed 

That he ſhall likewiſe ſhuffle her away, 

While other ſports are * taſking of their minds, 

And at the deanery, where a prieſt attends, 

Straight maſry her: to this her mother” 8 plot 


© Harb a great . ; the . 7 the ja] * ** a conſiderable part 
in this piece of drollery ; the ſcheme whereof. 

i i bf in this jetter. * rank on foot, I—hotly purſued. 

! even ſtrong againff]—equally averſe from. 

n ;aſting of their minds, ] —ocCupying their whole attention — . 
ſome things of weight, ' 


That raſt our tho 0 
Ee V. Act 11 K. Henry. 
5 She, 


10 


2 


, 
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She, ſeemingly obedient, likewiſe hat 
Made promiſe to the door::—Now, hart it teſts gi 15579 
Her father means ſhe ſhall be all in white; 1 
And in that habit, when Slender ſees his time 
To take her by the hand, and bid her go. 


She ſhall go with him: — her mother hath intended, 
The better to © denote her to the doctor, 
(For they muſt all be maſk*d and vigarded) E 
That, * quaint in green, ſhe ſhall be looſe enrob d. 
With ribbands pendant, flaring bout her head z ' 
And when the doctor ſpies his vantage rip. 
To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token, 
The maid hath given conſent to go with him. | 
Hoſt. Which means ſhe to deceive ? father or mother ? 2 
Fent. Both, my good hoſt; to go along with me: 
And here it reſts, —that you'll procure the vicar _ 
To ſtay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one, 
And, in the lawful name of marrying; _ 
To give our hearts united ceremony: 
Hoſt. Well, huſband your device; Þ'll to the: viear > 
Bring you the maid, you ſhall not lack a prieſt: ; 
Fent. So ſhall I evermore be bound to thee; | 
Belides, I'll make a preſent recompence. [ Exeunt. 


" 
n 1282 FE 4 L a 1 + of © „ ® d __ 4 _— py 2 + - . 4 
* — , 
= 


ROT V. SCENE 1” 


Enter Falſtaff and Mrs. Quickhy. 


Fal. Pr'ythee, no more pratling 80. Il hold: This 
is the third time; I hope, good luck lies in odd numbers. 


devote, * — 2 clad; © 
; A | 4 II hold I'll not fail. 
— nn i Aways 
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Away, go; they ſay, there is divinity in odd ben 


either in nativity, chance, or death. — Away. 
Quic. I'll provide you a chain; and I'll do what! can 


to get you a pair of horns. Exit Mrs. Quickly. 
 Fal. Away, Ia; time wears : hold up your head, and 
mince. | 


| Enter ory 
How now, maſter Brook ? Maſter Brook, the matter will 
be known to-night, or never. Be you in the Park about 
midnight, at Herne's oak, and you ſhall fee wonders, 

Ford, Went you not to her yeſterday, fir, as you told 
me you had appointed ? _ 

Fal. I went to her, maſter Brook, coy flop oe poor 
old man: but I came from her, maſter Brook, like a poor 
old woman. That ſame knave, Ford her huſband, hath 
the fineſt mad devil of jealouſy in him, maſter Brook, 
that ever, govern'd frenzy. I will tell you. Ile beat 
me grievoully, in the ſhape of a woman; for in the 
| ſhape of man, maſter Brook, I fear not Goliah with a 
weaver's beam; becauſe I know alſo, life is a ſhuttle, 
Jam in haſte; go along with me; I'Il tell you all, maſter 
Brook. Since I pluck'd geeſe, play'd truant, and whipp'd 
top, I knew not what 'twas to be beaten, till lately. Fol- 
low me: I'Il tell you ſtrange things of this knave Ford; on 
whom to night I will be reveng'd, and I will deliver his 
wife into your hand. —Follow : Strange things in hand, 
maſter Brook ! follow. — [ Exeunt. 


OE WY) WE WO 
Windſor Park. 


—_— 


Enter Ne Shallow, and Slender. 
Page. Come, come; we'll couch 7 the caftle-ditch, till 
we ſee the light of our fairies. —Remember, fon Slender, 


my daughter. | r mince. I-trip along. 


Slen. 
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Sleu. Ay, forſooth; I have ſpake with her, and we have 

a nay- word how to know one another. I come to her in 

white, and cry, mum; the.ctics, budget; and wes 
know one another. 

Shal. That's good too; But * ad Gthes n 
or her budget ? the white will decipher her well enough. 
It hath ſtruck ten o' clock. 

Page. The night is dark; light and ſpirits will become 
it well. Heaven proſper our ſport! No man means evil 
but the devil, and we ſhall know him by his —_— Let's 
Waun. dcn Ame Eeunt. 


ki LY 


SCENE 11. 


"Enter Mifreſs Page, Mifreſs Ford, and Dr. Caius. 


Mrs. Page. Maſter doctor, my daughter is in green 
when you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away with 
her to the deanery, and diſpatch it quickly : Go before 
into the park; we two mult go together. 

Caius. I know vat I have to do; Adieu. (Exit, 

Mrs. Page. Fare you well, fir, My huſband will nat 
rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falſtaff, as he will chafe 
at the doctor's marrying my daughter: but tis no matter: 
better a little chiding, than a great deal of heart break. 

Mrs. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop n 
and the Welch devil Hugh. 

Mrs. Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by Herne” 8 
oak, with obſcur'd lights ; which, at the very inſtant of 
Falſtaff's and our meeting, they will at once diſplay to the 
night. * - 

Mrs. Ford. That cannot chuſe but amaze him. 

Mrs. Page. If he be not amaz'd, he will "be mock'd ; 


B watch ward. t No man—None—no being. 
" Evans, ' v be mock d ;] cheated, 


if 
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if he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock d. 

Mrs. Ford. We'll betray him finely. 

Mrs. Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their techery, 
Thoſe that betray them do no treachery. 

Mrs. Ford. The e den N To dine, to the 
oak! * ive 2210 6 Irre 


s c E * E. iv. 
Enter Sir Hugh 3 ood Fairies. | 


— Trib, trib, fairies; come; and remember your 
parts: be pold, I pray you; follow me into the pit; and 
when I give the watch- * do as 1 os you : Come, 
rel bogs oo r Eg. 


8 C E N E v. 


85 Enter Falſtaff with a buk's bead 08. 


Pal. The Windſor bell hath truck twelve; he minute 
draws on: Now, the hot-blooded-gods aſſiſt me!—Remem- 
ber, Jove, thou waſt a bull for thy Europa; love ſer on 
thy horns.— Oh powerful love ! that, in ſome reſpects, 
makes a beaſt a man; in ſome other, a man a beaſt.— Nou 
were alſo, Jupiter, a ſwan, for the love of Leda ;—Oh, 


omnipotent love! how near the god drew to the com- 
plexion of a gooſe ?—A fault done firſt in the form of 3 
beaſt ; O Jove, a beaſtly fault and then another 


fault in the ſemblance of a fowl ; - think on't, Jove ; 2 
foul fault. When gods have hot backs, what ſhall poor 


men do? For me, I am here a Windſor ſtag ; and the fat- 
teſt, I think, i“ the foreſt : Send me a cool rut-time, Jove, 
or who can blame. me to piſs my tallow ? Who comes 
here * doe ? 


X eery Way te moc'd.}—be completely ridiculous... 


Enter 


— = 


© 


ler 
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Enter Mrs. Fra Vand 0 Mrs. Page,” ads ic 
Mrs. Ford. Sir John? art thou: there, my deer? _ 
male deer) Schad Iden « 
Fal. My doe Wore the black {cut len the ſky res 
! potatoes z let it thunder to the tune of Green: Sleeves} 
hail * kiſſing-comhis, and ſnow. eringoes a let there —__ 
tempeſt of provocation, I will-ſhelcer me here. 
TR. \- 81 [Embrating "ih 
_ Mrs, Ford. Miſtreſs Page 1g come with me, ſweet · heart. 
Fal. Divide me like * a bribe-buck, each a haunch: I 
will keep my ſides to myſelf, my. fhoulders for the fellow 
of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your huſbands. 
Am I *a woodman ? ha! Speak I like Herne the hunter? 
Why, now is Cupid a child of conſcience ;; he makes 
reſtitution. As I am a true ſpirit, welcome m within. 
Mrs. Page. Alas | what noiſe 
Mrs. Ford. Heaven forgive our in!! y 
Fal. What ſhall this be? 10 15. 


Mrs. Ford, As 008 MISC 
Mrs. Page. e 1 2661] 
[Ce women run out. 


Fal. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, leſt the 
oil that is in me ſhould ſer hell on re ; he never would 
elſe croſs me thus. 


Enter Sir Hugh like a ſatyr ; Quickh, and others dre 4rd 
like fairies, with tapers. | 


Quic. Fairies, black, grey, green, and white, | 
You moon-ſhine revellers, and ſhades of might, & 


7 potatoes ; &c.]—various incentives to venery. | 

* Green Sleeves ;]-—** The bonnieſt laſs in all the land.“ 

* 4iſing-comfits, —ſugar plumbs perfumed to make the breath ſweet. 

*« Becauſe their breaths with feveat-meats tainted are.” 
Rou RO and JuLter, Act I, S. 4. Mer. 

da bribe-buck,]=—a prime one—a fit bribe for you both. | 
. ; fellow of this walk, Ä 
'* a wwoodman * — 

8 Lou 
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Tou orphan-heirs of fixed deſtiny, © . 
Attend your office, and your quality — a 3 
Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-yes. 3 
Ti Elves, lift your names; ſilence, you ly 7 . 
Cricket, to Windſor chimneys ſhalt thou'leap : © 
Where fires thou find'ſt unrak d, and hearths unſpeßt, 
There pinch the maids as blue as bilberry : | 
Our radiant queen hates ſluts, and ſluttery. 4 
Fal. They are fairies; he, that ſpeaks to them, ſhall dy: 
ru _ and couch ; No man their works muſt eye, | 
7 90 [ Lies down upon bis fork 
T "Es Where s en and where you find a maid, 
That, ere ſhe ſleep, hath thrice her prayers _ + 
Rein up the organs of her fantaſy ; * 
Sleep ſhe as ſound as careleſs infancy: = | 
But thoſe, as ſleep, and think not on their ſins, | 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, wenden * and ſhins. ] 
Quic. About, about; 
Search Windſor caſtle, elves, within and out: 
Strew good luck, ouphes, on every ſacred room; 
That it may ſtand till the perpetual doom, 


In ſtate as wholſome, as in ſtate tis firz | 5 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 5 I. ; 
The ſeveral chairs of order look you ſcour T 


With juice of balm, and every precious flower: 
Each fair * inſtalment coat, and ſeveral creft, 2 
Wich loyal blazon, evermore be bleſt! ( 


* You orphan-beirs of fixed deftiny,] torn from your parents, and be- 

come the adopted agents of deſtiny, in the family of the fairies ; fate's 

outcaſts. f 6-yes ]—formerly . eyes on account of the rhyme. 1 
5 Rein up] — Curb, reſtrain, keep her imaginations from diſturbing 

her repoſe —Naiſe ap Elevate her ideas above ſenſuality. 
n as in flate 'tie ft; ]--In its proſeat ſtate of 

iplendour. 
| * chairs 0 order | —a riated to the Knights of the garter. th 


1 Joyal blazon, with a blazon expreſſive of loyalty. 


And 
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And nightly, meadow fairies, look, you ling, 
Like to the Garter's compals, in a ring: 

The expreſſure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fertile-freſh than all the field to ſee; 
And, Hony Soit Qui mal y Penſe, write, 

In emerald caſes,” flowers purple, blue and white; | 

Like ſaphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, | ' 


Buckled below fair knight-hood's bending knee; 
Fairies uſe flowers for their ® charactery. 
Away ; diſperſe: But, till 'tis one o'clock, 
Our dance of cuſtom, round about the oak 
Of Herne the hunter, let us not forget. 
Eva. Pray you, lock hand in hand; yourſelves in order 
ſet: 
And twenty glow-worms ſhall our lanthorns be, | 
To guide our. meaſure round about the tree, | | 
But, ſtay; I ſmell a man of middle earth. 
Fal. Heavens defend me from that Welch fairy ! 
Leſt he transform me to a piece of cheeſe | | 
Eva. Vile worm, thou waſt o'er-look'd even in thy birth. 
Quic. With trial- fire touch me his finger- end: 
If he be chaſte, the flame will back deſcend, 
And turn him to no pain; but if he ſtart, 
It is the fleſh of a corrupted heart. 
Eva. A trial, come.— 


7 bey burn him with their tapers, and * bim. 
Come, will * this wood take fire ? 


Fal. Oh, oh, oh! 
Nuic. Corrupt, corrupt, and rainted in deſire — 
About him, fairies; ſing a ſcornful rhime : 


" charactery.I— materials for writing. 

a of middle earth. an inhabitant of this earth, which, according to 
the Ptolemaick ſyſtem, was ſuppoſed at reſt, in the center of the univerſe. 

* this wood |= Falflaff*s fleſh. 


VOL. 1. WW a. | 


"258 MERRY WIVES 


And, as you trip, ſtill pinch him to your time. 
Eva. It is right: indeed, he is full of leacheries and 


iniquity. 


The SONG: 


Fie on ' fnful phantafy 1 
Fie on luſt and luxury! 
Luft is but a bloody fire, 
Kindled with unchaſte defire, | 
Fed in heart; whoſe flames aſpire, 
As thoughts do blow them, higher and bighey. 
Pinch him, fairies, mutually; | 
Pinch him for his villainy ; 
Pinch him, and burn him, and turn him about, 
Till candles, and ſtar-ligbt, and moon-ſhine be out. 


During this ſong, they pinch him. Doctor Caius comes one way, 
and fteals away a fairy in green; Slender another way, and 
be takes away a fairy in white; and Fenton comes, and 
ſteals away Mrs. Anne Page. A noiſe of hunting is mad 
within. All the fairies run away. Fa aff pulls off bis 
buck"s head, and riſes, 


Enter Page, Ford, &c. They lay bold on him. 


Page. Nay, do not fly: 1 — we have e you 
now 3 
Will none but Herne the kite, ſerve your turn ? 
Mrs. Page. I pray you, come; hold ua the jeſt no 
| higher: =» ha coil 
p Jaxury !]—incominence. * 


—— „ the devil Iaxury, with his fat rump, and 
<< potatoe finger.” 


TroriLus and Cress1Da, Act V, S. 2. Ther. 
n To't luxury pell- mell, for I lack ſoldiers. * 
„ud 35 * Lear, Act IV, 8. 6. wo 


4 1405 Shi fire in the blood. 
br A Now, 


d 


SEED 


you 


10 


OW, 
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Now, good ſir John, how like you Windſor wives? 
See you theſe, huſband ? do not thele fair oaks 
Become the foreſt better than the town? 
Ford. Now, fir, who's a cuckold now ?—Maſter Brook, 
Falſtaff *s a knave, a cuckoldy knave; here are his horns, ' 


maſter Brook: And, maſter Brook; he hath enjoyed no- 


thing of Ford's but his buck-baſket, his cudgel; and 
twenty pounds of money; which muſt be paid too, maſ- 
ter Brook ; his horſes are arreſted for it, maſter Brook. 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill luck; we could 
never meet. I will never take you for my loye again, but 
I will always count you my deer, 

Fal. I do begin to perceive that I am made an ala 

Ford. Ay, and * an ox too; both the proofs are extant, 
Fal. And theſe are not Fairies'? I was three or four 
times in the thought, they were not fairies : and yet the 
guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurprize of my pow- 
ers, drove the groſſneſs of the foppery into a receiy'd be- 
lief, in deſpight of the teeth of all rhime and reaſon, that 
they were fairies. See now, how wit may be made a Jack- 
a-lent, when ' tis upon ill employment! 

Eva. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your de- 
fires, and fairies will not pinſe you. 

Ford. Well ſaid, fairy Hugh, 

Eva. And leave your jealouſies alſo, I pray you. 

Ford. I will never diſtruſt my wife again, till thou art 
able to woo her in good Engliſh. 

Fal. Have I lay'd my brain in the fo and dried it, 
that it wants matter to prevent ſo groſs O'er- reaching as 
(ns? Am I ridden with a Welch goat too? ſhall I have 


: St you theſe, huſband ? 4 war theſe fair oaks]— This pair of horns in 
F. i s hand do not theſe fair branches Fair yoaks. 
* paid to. t an ox too; having been juſt now roalted. | 
" with the ſudden. | 
82 - 


\ 
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a coxcomb of frize? *tis time 1 were choak'd with a 
piece of toaſted cheeſe. e 
Eva. Seeſe is por good to give purer; voor pelly is all 
ter. 
1 Seeſe and cunert have Llivdto ſtand i in the * 
of one that makes fritters of Engliſh ? this is enough to 
be the decay of luſt and late-walking, through the realm, 
Mrs. Page. Why, fir John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt virtue out of our hearts by the head 
and ſhoulders, and have given ourſelves without ſcruple 
to hell, that ever the devil n have 1 you our 
delight ? 
Ford. What, a eee a bag os flax? 

Mrs. Page. A puff d man? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intolerdble. entrails! 

Ford. And one that is as ſlanderous as Satan? 

Page. And as poor as Job ? 

Ford. And as wicked as his wife ? 

Eva. And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
facks, and wines, and metheglins, and to drinkings, and 
Awearings, and ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles ? 

Fal. Well, I am your theme; you have the ftart of 
me; I am dejected; I am not able to anſwer the Welch 
flannel; ignorance itſelf 1 is* a plummet o'er me: uſe me as 
you will. 

Ford. Marry, fir, well bring you to Windſor, to one 
maſter Brook, that you cozen'd of money, to whom you 
ſhould have been a pandar : over and above that you haye 


a coxcomb of frize frize ?}—a fool's cap made of it, and clapt on by 
Welch coxcamb. Wales was famous for frize and flannel. 
* Hod ge- pudding? La pudding made of the great gut of a hog. 
: Welch flamel; ]J—alluding to Evan-'s uſual dreſs, 
2 a plummet o'er me]—T'm ſunk even below ignorance itfelf—is a li. 
net. I'm under its control—s 4 plume oer-—ſoars above me. 


* And heavy ignorance aleft to fly.” Po us, p. 644 
ſuffer 'd, 


So to =» —; ky 


ho 


M 
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ſuffer'd, I think, to repay that money will bes bitiogaf- 
fliction. . 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, huſband, let chat 20 to. make amends: 
Forgive that ſum, and ſo we'll all be triends. 

Ford, Well, here's my hand, all's forgiven at laſt. 

Page. Let be cheerful, knight: thou ſhalt eat a poſſet 
to-night at my houſe; where I will deſire thee to laugh at 
my wife, that now laughs at thee : Tell her, maſter Slen- 
der hath married her daughter, 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that; if Anne Page be my 
daughter, ſhe is, by this, doctor Caius' wife. Aide. 


Enter Slender. 


Sen. Whoo, ho! ho! father Page! 

Page. Son | how now ? how now, ſon ? have you diC- 
parch'd ? 

Slen. Deſpaach'd rn make the beſt in Gloceſterſhire 
know on't; would I were hang'd, la, elſe. | 

Page. Of what, fon ? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eaton, to marry miſtreſs Anne 
Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy: If it had not been 
? the church, I would have ſwing'd. him, or he ſhould 
have ſwing'd me. If I did not think it had been Anne 
Page, would I might never ſtir, and tis a poſt-maſter's 
boy. 8 

Page. Upon my life then you took the wrong. 

len. What need you tell me that? I think ſo, when I 
took a boy for a girl: If I had been married to him, for 
all he was in woman's apparel, I would. not have had him. 

Page Why, this is your own folly ; Did not I tell you, 
how you ſhould know my daughter by her garments? 

Hen. I went to her in white, and cry'd, mum, and ſhe 
cry'd budget, as Anne and I had appointed; and yet it 
was not _ but a poſt-maſter's boy. 

S 3 3 Eva. 
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nt Jeſhu ! Maſter Slender, cannot you ſee but n 
ys? 
Page. O; I am vex'd at heart; What ſhall I hol 2 
Mrs. Page: Good George, be not angry: I knew of 
your purpoſe; turn'd my daughter into green; and, in- 
deed, ſhe is now with the ane at * eg avs cr and there 
AR | | * 
Enter Cats | 2 INE 8 


Caius. Vere is miſtreſs Page! 7 By gar, 1 am 9 1 
hat married an gargon, a boy; un paiſan, by gar, a boy; 
it is not Anne Page: by gar, I am cozen'd. 

Mrs. Page. Why, did you not take her in green ? 
| Caius. Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy: be gar, I'll raiſe all 

Windſor, [Exit Caius: 
Ford. This is "OMP Who hath got the right Anne? 
Page. My heart miſgives me: Here comes maſter Fenton, 


„ KK £-— tow 


Enter Fenton, and Anne Pan 


How now, maſter Fenton ? 
"Anne. Pardon, good father ! good my mother, pardon! 
Page. Now, miſtreſs? how chance 2 * went not with 
maſter Slender? 
Mrs. Page. Why went you not with maſter doctor, mad 
Fent. You do amaze her; Hear the truth of it. F 
You would have married her moſt ſhamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is, She and I, long fince contracted, 
Are now ſo ſure, that nothing can diffolve us. 
The dffence is holy, that ſhe hath committed: 
And this deceit loſes the name of craft, 
Of difobedience, of unduteous title; 
 Sihce therein ſhe doth evitate and ſhun 
A thouſand irreligious curſed hours, A 
| Which 


ch 
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Which forced marriage would have brought upon her. 
Ford. Stand not amaz d: here is no remedy :—— 
In love, the heavens themſelves do guide the ſtate 
Money buys lands, and wives are ſold by fate. 
Fal. I am glad, though you have ta'en a ſpecial ſtand 
to ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath * glanc'd. [ Aſide. 
Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven give thee 
Joy ! 
What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. 
Fal. * When night-dogs run, all ſorts of deer are chac'd. 
Eva. J will dance and eat plums at your wedding. 
[Aide to Fenton. 
Mrs. Page. Well, I will muſe no further: Maſter 
Fenton, 
Heaven give you many, many merry days 
Good huſband, let us every one go home, 
And laugh this ſport o'er by a country fire; 
Sir John and all. 
Ford. Let it be ſo :—— Sir John, 
To maſter Brook you yet ſhall hold your word ; 
For he, to-night, ſhall lye with miſtreſs Ford. 
Exeunt omnes. 
a glanc d. }—Teverted upon yourſelves. 


> When night-dogs run, 5 forts of deer are chac' d. and one of them, 
Fenton, hath caught the fawn, 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


VINCENTIO, Duke of VIENNA. 

ANGELO, Lord Deputy in the Duke's abſence. 

ESCALUS, an antient Lord, joined with ANGEL in the depu- 

tation; 

. CLAUDIO, a young Gentleman. 
Lucio, a Fantaftick. 
Two other like Gentlemen. 
Provoſt. 
THOMAS, 
PETER, 
A Juſtice. 
ELBOW, a ſimple Conſtable. 
FROTH, a fooliſh Gentleman. 
Clown, Servant to Mrs. Ovsr-Doxt: 
ABHORSON, an Executioner. 
BARNARDIN E, a * Priſoner. 


| two Friars: 


ISABELLA, " Pig BY 


 MARIANA, betrothed to AnGELo. 
JULIET, beloved of CLAUDIO. 


FRANCISCA, a Nun. 
Miſtreſs Ovzr-DoNnE, a Bawd. 


Guards, Officers, V ARRIUs, and other Attendants, | 


„ Tuts Pax, founded on the Promos and Coſendra of George 
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ACT I. SCENE IL. 


— he Dike's Palace. 


Enter Duke, + Eft and Lords. 


Date. Eſcalus, — 

Eſcal. My Lord: 

Duke. Of government the properties to. BIN 
Would ſeem in me to affect ſpeech and diſcourſe, 
Since I am put to know, that your own ſcience, 
Exceeds, in that, the liſts of all advice 
My ſtrength can give you: Then no more remains, 
But that your ſulliciency, as your worth is able, 


Jan put to be- cannot but acknonledgt—ar f benen 
well ſatisfied; + « * reach, compaſs. 

© be able, 4. or abled—be made 
«TU 2 em.” 


8 LAN; Act IV, 8. 6. Lear, 


The Duke's meaning e be this—** Nothing more remains than 
for me to inveſt you with authority d elk v to your high qualities; 


And 


and that you Exert them juintly for lick welfare,” 
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Our city's inſtitutions, and the terms 

For common juſtice, you are as pregnant in, 
As art and practice hath enriched any 

That we remember: There is our commiſſion, 

From which we would not have you warp,—Call hither, 

I fay, bid come before us Angelo. 

What figure of us think you he will bear? 

For you muſt know, we have with ſpecial ſoul 

Elected him our abſence to ſupply z 

Lent him our terror, dreſt him with our love # 


And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power: What think you of it? 


Eſcal. If any in Vienna be of worten 
To undergo ſuch ample grace and honour, 
It i is lord Angelo. 


Enter Angels. 
Duke. Look where he comes. 
Ang. Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleaſure. 
Dake. Angelo, | 
There is a kind of * cha Rer. in 5 n life, 
That, to the obſerver, doth wy, 1 hiſtory 


4 rhe terms for oven flat yon are as pregnant in,]-»the forms, of 

technical e of the lau counts, you are as well vers'd in. 

0 r ef nn full 2 the concurrence. of all i its faculties ; with 
thought, or defi 


er 8 1 
Taurzsr, AR mn. 8. 1. Fer: 
f chara&er]—leading feature. 
There is a kind of hiſtory. in. thy life, a 
' Thay, to the objerver,, doth thy character 
Fully unfold. — "0s 
There is a +; org in. all man's lives,” Ke. aq 
*r IV. Part 2, l. 8. 1. Mar. 
U þi - conduct : 
Fully 


«© never any 


a Cle to. 
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Fully unfold: Thyſelf and thy belongings 
Are not thine own * ſo proper, as to waſte 
Thyſelf upon thy virtues, them oa thee, | 
Heaven doth with us, as we with torches do ey 3 
Not light them for themſelves: for if our virtues a 
Did not go forth of us, twere all alike 1 
As if we had them rat. Spirits are not finely rouch'd, | 
But to fine iſſues : * nor nature never lends 
The ſmalleſt ſcruple of her excellence, 3 
But, like a thrifty goddeſs, ſhe determines 
Herſelf the glory of a creditor, _ {mt 
Both thanks and uſe. But I do bend my ſpeech | 
To one that “ can my part in him advertiſe: 
" Hold therefore Angelo: 
In our remove, be thou at full ourſelf: 
* Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy tongue and heart: Old Eſcalus, 
Though firſt in queſtion, is thy ſecondary. 
Take thy commiſſion. 

Ang. Now, ,good my lord, 
Let there be ſome more teſt made of my metal, 


b , . abſolutely, and excluſively thy property, as to warrant 
their concealment, or the mere ſelfiſh application of 
i finely touch d, but to fine iſſues :]—exquilitely wrought, but for im- 
portant purpoſes. | 
nor nature never lends] —two negatives uſed to deny more forcibly. 
Mer to u Roman elle.” 
| Jorivs Cxsar, Act III, S. 1. Bra. 
1 N &c, ]—adjudges, appropriates to canal both the thanks 
of the debtor, and the intereſt of her loan. 
® can my part in him advertiſe :]——is well a of the part I have 
in him, of my claim to his ſervices ; or, of l that I could wiſh to 
impart to him. 
* Hold therefort Angelo Il as thou art ald therefore —Here 
then let me ftop/ Angelo, In our remove, &c. 
* Mortality and merey Let a ſtrict regard to the laws, tempered with 
due mercy in their execution. 
©? Though firſt in queſtion, |—Although entitled, from een or a- 
tion, to be firſt called for, or conſidered. 
| Before 


* 
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Before ſo noble and fo great a * 
Be ſtamp'd upon it. 

Duke. No more evaſion : 
We have with a * leaven'd and ta Abies 
Proceeded to you; therefore take your honours, 
Our haſte from hence is of ſo quick condition, 
That it * prefers itſelf, and leaves unqueſtion'd ·d 
Matters of needful value. We ſhall write to you, 
As time and our concernings ſhall * importune,, + - 
How it goes with us; and do look to know 
What doth befall you here. So, fare you well; 
To the hopeful execution do I leave —_—_ 
Of your commiſſions. | 
Ang. Yet, give leave, my lord, 
That we may bring you ſomething on the way. 

Duke. My haſte may not admit it; 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any ſcruple : your fcope is as mine own; 
So to inforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to your ſoul ſeems good. Give me your hand; 
PII privily away: I love the people, 
But do not like to ſtage me to their eyes: 
Though it “ do well, I do not reliſh well 
Their loud applauſe, and Ave's vehement; 
Nor do I think the man of ſafe diſcretion, 
That does affect it. Once more, fare you well. 
og. The 8 give ſafety to your purpoſes 


epared 6 * han well weighed, mature. 
_ * prefers iijelf,]—the ſingle conſideration of deſpatch weighs with me, 
in this caſe, beyond all others. importune,— require. 


_ © feope is] —extent of power. * fage me exhibit myſelf publicly. 


As del, I- afford the populace a momentary gratification. 

* Ave's vehement ;] —boiſterous ſalutations. The Poet, in theſe lines, 
ſeems to put the moſt favourable conſtruction upon the impatience be- 
trayed by King James, when he ſaw vaſt crowds of his ſubjects flock 
around him on his firſt arrival, See alſo Act II, S. 4. The general, & . 


Eſeal.. 


SD FT 
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Eſcul. Lead forth, and bring you back in hepplogh | 
Duke. I thank you: Fare you well. 0p 
Eſcal. I ſhall deſire you, fir, to give me ee 

To have free ſpeech with you; and it concerns me * 

To look into the bottom of my place: * 

A power I have; but of what n and nature 4 

] am not yet inſtructet. N 
Ang. Tis ſo with me Let us 4 ere 

And we may ſoon our ſatisfaction have 

Touching that point. 


 Efeal. PII wait upon your honour. 8 
'$ C E N $i | 
The Street. 


Enter Lucio, and two Gentlemen. 


Lucio. If the duke, with the other dukes: come > nbt to 1 
compoſition with the king of Hungary, _ then all the 


' dukes fall upon the king. 


1 Gent. Heaven grant us its peace, but not the king of 


Hungary's ! | 
2 Gent. Amen. ; 
Lucio. Thou conclud'ſt like the ſanctimonious pirate, 


that went to ſea with the ten commandments, but ſcrap'd 


one out of the table. 

2 Gent. Thou ſhalt not ſteal ? 

Lucio. Ay, that he raz d. 4 

1 Gent. Why, *twas a commandment to ) command the 
captain and all the reſt from their functions; they put 
forth to ſteal : There's not a ſoldier of us all, that, in the 
thankſgiving before meat; doth reliſh the petition well 
that prays for peace. 

2 Gent, I never heard any ſoldier diſlike it. 


Lucio. 
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Lucio. I believe thee ; for, I n e never wu 
where grace was ſaid. 

2 Gent. No? a dozen duns en lag. 

1 Cem. What? 7 in metre ? 

Lucio. In any proportion, or in any language. 

1 Gent. I think, or in any religion. 1 

Lucio. Ay! why not? Grace is grace, deſpight of al 
controverſy: As for example; Ae art a Wicked 
villain, deſpight of all grace. 

1 Gent. Well, "ther went but a pair of — be 
tyeen us, 

Lucio. I grant; as n may between the liſts wh the 
yelvet: Thou art the liſt. 

1 Gent. And thou the velvet : thou art good velvet; 
thou art a *three-pil'd- piece, I warrant thee : I had as lief 
be a liſt of an Engliſh kerſey, as be pil'd, as thou art 
pil'd, for a French velver. Do I ſpeak feelingly now ? 

Lucio. I think thou doſt ; and, indeed, with moſt pain- 
ful feeling of thy ſpeech ; I will, out of thine own con- 
feſſion, learn to begin thy health; . whilſt I live, for- 
get x0 drink after thee. | 

1 Gent. I think, I have done myſelf wrong; have I nor 

2 Gent, Yes, that thou haſt; whether thou art tainted, 
or free. 

Lucio. Behold, behold, where madam ann comes 
J have purchas'd as many diſeaſes under her roof, as come 

2 Gent. To what, I pray? ? 


Y jn metre 7]—in verſe ?—perhaps ſome metrical, burleſque forms 


may be here alluded to. 


In any proportion, -In any method, or form. 
„ theve avent But a pair of ſhrers between us. ]—we are both of a piece 
> three =o — ba napp'd—pun between pid, and pilld, or pied 
pr of hair by diſeaſe. 
F drink after thee. for fear of infection. | 


1 Get. 
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alt 1 Gent. Judge. * e 
2 Gent. To three thouſand „dollars a year. 
1 Gent. Ay, and more. a 
Lucio. A French crown more. | 
1 Gent. Thou art always figuring diſeaſes in me: but 


thou art full of error; I amfound. 2 7 
all Lucio. Nay, not, as one would ſay, healthy'; but. 1 
ked ſound, as things that are hollow: thy bones are hollow; 
| impiety has made a feaſt of thee, 
be. 2 Enter Baud. 
5 1 Gent. How now? Which of your hips has the moſt | 


profound ſciatica ? 
Baud. Well, well; there's one W arcs and 
oY carry'd to priſon, was worth five thouſand of you all 
1 Gent, Who's that, I pr 'ythee ? 
5 Bawd. Marry, fir, that's Claudio, ſignior Claudio. 
1 Gent, Claudio to priſon | *tis not ſo. 
Bad. Nay, but I know, tis ſo: I ſaw him arreſted ; 


for- ſaw him carry'd away; and, which is more, within theſe 
three days his head is to be chopp'd off. 


Lucio. Bur, after all this fooling, I would nit havey it ſo : 


1 Art thou ſure of this? 07 
Baud. 1 am too ſure of i t and it is for getting madam 

1 Julietta with child. 

nk Lucio, Believe me, this may. be : he duni to meet 


me two hours ſince; and he was ever preciſe in n 

keeping. 6 

2 Gent, Beſides, you know, it draws ſomething near to 
forms lle EY we 7 820 to fuch a aa : 25113 


& 1 | 4 "5 

1 55 dollay,” Seb. 46 bai, comes to him, ada e 
""=_ + Tzmyzsr, Ac II. | 67 nal, 0 
C 4 F Yah pr eee veneris. 


Some of your Frinchityoriait enn all.? 
Mrosgu nun N s DREAu, Act I, S. 2. n.,. 


VOI. I. r 1 Gent. 
1 : 


FS. + 
4 130 - 
? - 
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1 Gent. But mot of all agreeing with the proclamation. 
Lais Away; let's go learn the truth pf it. ¶ Exeun. 


Manet Baud. 


Bad. Thus, what with the war, what with the ſweat, 
what with the gallows, and what with poverty, I am cul. 
tom-ſhrunk. How now? what's the news with you? 


Enter Clown. 


Clown. Yonder man is carry'd to priſon. 
Bawd, Well ; what has he done ? ? 
Clown. A woman. 
Bawd. But what's his offence * 5 | 
Clown. Groping for trouts in a * peculiar river. 
Bawd. What, is there a maid with child by him ? 
Clown. No; but there's a woman with maid by him: 
You have not heard of the proclamation, have you? 
Bawd. What proclamation, man ? 
- Clown. All houſes in _ ſuburbs of Vienna muſt be 
W down. 
Bawd. And what ſhall RI of thoſe in the city ? 
Clown. They ſhall ſtand for ſeed : they had gone down 
too, but that a wiſe burgher put in for them, 
Bawd. But ſhall all our houſes of reſort in the ſuburbs 
be pulPd down? 
” Clown, To the ground, miſtreſs, 
Bawd. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the common- 
wealth What ſhall become of me? 
Cloton. Come; fear not you: good counſellors lack no 
clients: though you change your place, you need not 
change your trade; I'll be your tapſter ſtill, Courage; 
there will be pity taken on you: you that have worn your 
eyes almoſt out in the ſervice, you will be conſidered. | 
f rhe fveat, the ſweating fickneſs ; or the method of treating a cer. 
in diſeaſe. - i peculiar]—of private property. 1 Rad 
d. 


7 
* 
"2. 
4 
« 
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Baud. What's to do here, Thomas Tapſter? Lets _ * 
withdraw. 8 
Clown, Here comes ſignior Claudio, led by the provoſt "3 
to priſon : and there's madam Juliet. 


Mg bean, Bowd and cue. 


S E N E tt 


FR Prevoſt, Claudio, Juliet, aud Officers ; Lucio and two 
Gent lemen, 


Claud. Fellow, why doſt thou ſhow me thus to the world? 
Bear me to priſon, where I am committed. | 
Prov. I do it not in evil diſpoſition, - 

But from lord Angelo by ſpecial charge, — 

Claud. Thus can the demi- god, authority, 

Make us pay down for our offence by weight.— 

The words of heaven; —on whom it will, it will; 

On whom it will not, ſo; yet ſtill 'tis juſt. 
 [Exeunt Officer and Juliet. 

Lucio. Why, how now, Claudio? whence comes this 
reſtraint? 

Claud. From too much liberty, my 14 liberty: 

As ſurfeit is the father of much faſt, 

So * every ſcope by the immoderate uſe 

Turns to reſtraint: Our natures do purſue, | 
(Like rats that ' ravin down their proper bane) 
A thirſty evil; and, when we drink, we die. 

Lucio. If I could ſpeak fo wiſely under an arreſt, I 

would ſend for certain of my creditors : And yet, to ſay 
cb ar . 

5 I. weight. Slide full ty. gb 
i The words of heaven ;]—of the old law, requiring © an eye for an 


"eye, and a tooth for a tooth,” he thinks exemplified in himſelf—The 
fword—which ſtrikes as heaven commands. Romans ix. 15—18. 


* every feape] eee ally. ' ravin down)—devour preedily- 


A 


., 
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the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of freedom, as 


ö 


1 got poſſeſſion of Julietta's bed; 


Claudio? 


the morality of impriſonment.— What's thy offence, 


Claud. What, but to ſpeak of, would offend again. 
Tucio. What is it? murder? 
Claud. No. 
Lucio. Lechery ? 
Claud. Call it fo. 
Prov. Away, fir; you muſt go. 
Claud. One word, good friend : =— Lucio, a word 
1 with you. 
Lucio. A hundred, if they'll do you any good. — 
Is lechery ſo look'd after? 
Claud. Thus ſtands it with me,—Upon a true contrid, 


You know the lady; ſhe is faſt my wife, 
Save that we do the ® denunciation lack 


Of outward order: this we came not to, 


Only for propagation of a dower | 
Remaining in the coffer of her friends ; 
From whom we thought it meet to hide our love, | 
Till-time had made them for us. But it chanees, | 
The ſtealth of our * moſt mutual entertainment, 

With character too groſs, is writ on Juliet. - 
Lucio. With child, perhaps ? f 
Claud. Unhappily, even ſo. 

And the new deputy now for the duke,— 


Whether it be * the fault and glimpſe of . 5 
Or whether that the body public be 

A horſe whereon the governor doth ride, 

Who, newly in the ſeat, that it may know 

m Adununciation due foleninization: e * 


n progagation a report propagated. 
EM — . moſt freely a to on both ſides. 


faulty glimpſe—a fault ariſing from the glare of novel authority, or 
a ſlight acquaintance with the duties of his neo office. a 1 
4 
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, He can command, lets it ſtraight feel the ſpur: + _ +. 
Whether the tyranny be in his place, vo 
Or in his eminence that fills it up, k ne 


I ſtagger in: But this new governor. 
Awakes me all the enrolled penalties, 
Which have, like unſcour'd armour, hung by the wall, 
So long, that * fourteen zodiacks have gone round, 
And none of them been worn ; and, * for a name, 
Now puts the drowſy and neglected act 
, Freſhly on me :—'tis, ſurely, for a name. 
Lucio. I warrant, it is: and thy head ſtands fo * tickle 
on thy ſhoulders, that a milk-maid, if ſhe be in love, may 
N ſigh it off. Send after the duke, and appeal to him. 
Claud. I have done ſo, but he's not to be found. 
I pr ythee, Lucio, do me this kind ſervice: | 
This day my ſiſter ſhould the cloiſter enter, 
And there ” receive her approbation : 
Acquaint her with the danger of my ſtate ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that ſhe make friends 
To the ſtri&t deputy ; bid herſelf aſſay him 
I have gent hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a * prone and ſpeechleſs dialect, 
Such as moves men; beſide, ſne hath proſperous art 
When ſhe will play with reaſon and IRR | 
And well ſhe can perſuade. 
Lucio. 1 pray, ſhe may : as well for the encouragement 
of the like, which elſe would ſtand under room impo- 


1 But]—be theſe things as they may. | 
" wakes me)—Revives in my inſtance. * nineteen. 
* for a name, — to gain the credit of an impartial diſpenſer of juſtice. 
n „ Hichle] —tickliſh. 
" receive her approbation : |—commence her novitiate. 
* prone and ſpeechleſs dialed, oprompte—natural, though dumb elo- 
quence, 
The fence often of pure innocence 
9 « Perſaades, when ſpeaking fails.“ 83 
Wir TER “Ss Tate, Act II, s. 2. Paul. 


Je 7 impoſition ;]—mulR impoſed. 


13 ſition; 
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| fition; as for the enjoying of thy life, who I would be 
ſorry ſhould be thus fooliſhly loſt at a game of * * 
II to her. 

Cland. I thank you, good rue Lucio; 

Lucio. Within two hours. 

Claud. Come, officer, away. [Exennt. 


SCENE. In. 
A Monafeery. 
Enter Duke and Friar Thomas. 

Dute. No ; holy father ; throw away that thought — 
Believe not that the * dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a © compleat boſom : why I deſire thee 
To give me ſecret harbour, hath a purpoſe 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 
Fri. May your grace ſpeak of it? 
Duke. My holy fir, none better knows than you 

How I have ever lov'd the life remov'd ; | 
And held in idle price to haunt aſſemblies, 
Where youth, and coſt, and witleſs * ad keeps. 
I have deliver'd to lord Angelo 
(A man of ſtricture, and firm abltinence) 
My abſolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he ſuppoſes me travell'd to Poland; 
For ſo I have ſtrew'd it in the common ear, 
And ſo it is receiv'd : Now, pious fir, 

2 ec pouch and tale. a game at tables. 

I itbin two hours, ]—you may expect my return. | 

d dribbling] —feeble. c — gu 11M armed, of proof. 


Jie remov d ;]—retirement, © bravery |-foppery- 
4 Afiaure, ]=-ftriQnels, 
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You will demand of me, why I do this ? 

Fri. Gladly, my lord. 

Duke. We have ſtrict ſtatutes, and moſt biring lms, 
(The needful bits and curbs for head-ſtrong fteeds) - 
Which for theſe fourteen years * we have let ſleep; 

Even like an o'er-grown lion in a cave, 

That goes not out to prey: Now, as fond fathers 
Having bound up the threat'ning twigs of birch, 
Only to ſtick it in their children's fight, 

For terror, not to uſe; in time the rod 

Becomes more mock*d, than feared ; ſo our decrees, 
Dead to infliction, to themſelves are dead; 

And liberty plucks juſtice by the noſe ; 

The baby beats the nurſe, and quite athwart 

Goes all decorum. 

Fri. It reſted in your grace 

To unlooſe this ty*d-up juſtice, when you pleag'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have ſeem'd, 
Than in lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear, too dreadful : 

Sith 'twas my fault to give the people ſcope,” 

'Twould be my tyranny to ſtrike, and gall them, 

For what I bid them do: For we bid this be done, 
When evil deeds have their permiſſive paſs, 

And not the puniſhment. Therefore, indeed, my father, 
[ have on Angelo impos'd the office; 

Who may, in the ambuſh of my name, ſtrike home, 
And yet, my nature never in the fight 

To do it ſlander : And to behold his ſway;” 

I will, as *twere a brother of your order, 


Viſit both prince and people: therefore, I pr'ythee, 


. 


X 5 wwe have let Harp er ſip.— ſuffered to paſs unobſerved. 
in the fight to do it ſlander :—fight—to incur ſlander by engaging 
dani » Or 8 any open acts of ſeverity. 
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Supply me with the habit, and inſtruct me 

How I may formally in perſon bear me 

Like a true friar. More reaſons for this kde, 
At our more leiſure ſhall J render you; 
Only, this one: Lord Angelo is preciſe ; 

i Stands at a guard with envy ; ſcarce confeſſes 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 

Is more to bread than ſtone : Hence ſhall we ſee, 
If power change purpoſe, what our ſeemers be. 


FC oY 


A Nunnery. 


Enter Jabella and F ranciſca. 


Jab. And have you nuns no farther privileges? 

Nun. Are not theſe large enough ? 

Jab. Yes truly: I ſpeak not as deſiring more; 
But rather wiſhing a more ſtrict reſtraint 
Upon the fiſter-hood, the votariſts of ſaint Clare. 

Lucio, [Within] Ho! Peace be in this place 

Jab. Who's that which calls? 

Nun. It is a man's voice: Gentle Iſabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his buſineſs of him; 
You may, I may not; you are yet unſworn : 
When you have vow'd, you muſt not ſpeak with men, 
But in the preſence of the prioreſs: 

Then, if you ſpeak, you muſt not ſhew your face; 
Or, if you ſhew your face, you muſt not ſpeak. » 


He calls again; I pray you, anſwer him. [Exit Franc. 


Jab. Peace and proſperity ! Who is't that calls? 


i Stands at a guard with envy ;]—defies malictous cenſure —is care- 


ful to ire off its attacks. 


Enter 
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ha, -_ 


Enter Lucid. n 1 


Lucio. Hail, virgin, if you be; as thoſe b * 
Proclaim you are no leſs! Can you ſo ſtead me, 1 
As bring me to the ſight of Iſabella, - _ 
A novice of this place, and the fair ſiſter . 

To her unhappy, brother Claudio? | | 
Jab. Why her unhappy brother? let me aſk; 

The rather, for I now muſt make you know 

Jam that Iſabella, and his ſiſter. 

Lucio. Gentle and fair, your brother kindly greets vou: 
Not to be weary with you, he's in priſon. » 

Jab. Woe me ! For what? 

Lucio. That, for which, if myſelf might be his judge, 
He ſhould receive his puniſhment in thanks : 
He hath got his friend with child. 

Jab. Sir, make me not your ſtory. 

Lucio. Tis true: — I would not (though tis my fami- 

liar fin | 

With maids to ſeem ® the lapwing, and to jeſt, . 

Tongue far from heart) play with all virgins ſo: 

I hold you as a thing enſky'd, and fainted ; 

By your renouncement, an immortal ſpirit ; 

And to be talked with in ſincerity, 

As with a ſaint. | 
Jab. You do blaſpheme the good, in mocking me. 
Lucia, Do not believe it. Fewnels and truth, *tis thus: 

Your brother and his lover have embrac'd : 


* For in , which, 
nale me not your frory.]—make not a * of me; do not divert your- 
ſelf at my expence, | < 
2 the lapwing, |— 
The Lapwing cries moſt fartheſt from her neſt. Prov. 
Far from her neſt the Lapwing cries away.” | 
Comepy or Errors, Act IV, S. 2. Aar. 
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As thoſe that feed grow full; * as bloſſoming time 
That from the ſeedneſs the bare fallow 3 
To teeming foyſon; ſo her plenteous womb 
Expreſſeth his full tilth and huſbandry. 
Dab. Some one with child by him ?—My couſin Jute 
Lucio. Is ſhe your couſin ? | 
| Jab. Adoptedly : as ſchool-maids n their names, 
By vain though apt affection. 
Lucio. She it is. ONS SRO 
Jab. Then let him marry her! | 
Lucio. This is the point. | 
The duke is very ſtrangely gone from hence ; 
* Bore many gentlemen, myſelf being one, 
In hand, and hope of action: but we do learn 
By thoſe that know the very nerves of ſtate, 
His givings-out were of an infinite diſtance 
From his true-meant deſign. Upon his place, 
And with * full line of his authority, 
Governs lord Angelo; A man whoſe blood 
Is very ſnow-broth ; one who never feels 
The wanton ſtings and motions of the ſenſe ; 
But doth rebate and blunt his natural edge 


Tm  — Ws ws — BY == 


With profits of the mind, ſtudy and faſt. U 
He ( * to give fear to uſe and liberty, | d 
Which have, for long, run by the hideous law, 0 
As mice by lions) hath pick'd out an act, [ 


Under whoſe heavy ſenſe your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit : he arreſts him on it; 
And follows cloſe the rigour of the ſtatute, 


n Deth from the feedneſs the bare allow bring. — As a well cared crop 
of corn ſhews the good tillage of the farmer, ſo Juliet's pregnancy is a 
proof of Claudio's intimacy with — 8 
Boe many gentlemen,— Amuſed them with the expectation of ſome 
employment hope. 

Full line — the whole length, to the utmoſt extent. 


'% (to. givt fear to  #ſe]—to diſcourage 3 lanRioned by age 


w 2 
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To make him an example: all hope is gone, 
Unleſs you have the grace by 7 fair prayer 
To ſoften Angelo: and that's my pith 
Of buſineſs twixt you and your poor — 
Jab. Doth he ſo ſeek his life? 22 
Lucio. Fas cenſur d him mm 
Already; and, as I hear, the YER hach 
A warrant for his execution. : 
Jab. Alas! what poor ability's 1 in me 
To do him good? 
Lucio. Aſſay the power you have. 
Jab. My power! Alas! I doubt. — 
Lucio, Our doubts are traitors, ' 
And make us loſe the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempy: Go to lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens ſue, 


Men give like gods; but when they weep and une, 


All their petitions are as truly theirs 
As they themſelves would owe them. 
Jab. I'll ſee what I can do. TD: 


Lucio. But, ſpeedily. 


Jab. I will about it trait ; r 


No longer ſtaying but to give ꝰ the mother 
Notice of my affair. I humbly thank you: 
Commend me to my brother : ſoon at night 
I'll fend him certain word of my ſucceſs, . 
Lucio. I take my leave of you. 
Jab. Good fir, adieu. ” x 


\ the grace] —the prevailing influence. N 
) my pith]—the main drift of my embaſfy. 


* HPas cenſur'd him already I. has already paſſed ſentence on him, 


To you, lord governor, 
Remains the cenſure of this helliſh villain.” 
OTarzLLo, Act V, 8. 4 


ue have. tze mother] — the lady ſuperiour. 


Lad. 


Ar. 
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aG T H. SCENE I. 
nene Houſe. 
Enter Angels; Eſcalus, a Juſtice, * Provoſt, od Attendants, 


Ang. We muſt not make a ſcare-crow of the law ; 
Setting it up to ? fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one ſhape, till cuſtom make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Eſcal. Ay, but yet 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a little, 
Than fall and bruiſe to death: Alas ! this gentleman, 
Whom I would ſave, had a moſt noble father. 
Let but your honour * know, (whom I believe 
To be moſt ſtrait in virtue) 
That, in the working of your own affections, 
Had time coher'd with place, or place with wiſhing, 
Or that the reſolute acting of your blood 
Could have attain'd the effect of your own purpoſe, 
Whether you had not ſometime in your lite 
Err'd in this point for which you cenſure him, | 
And pull'd the law upon you. 

Ang. Tis one thing to be tempted, Eſcalus, 
Another thing to fall, I not deny, 


* Provoſt, ] Executioner. far] —affright. 
Fall, I-z let fall ell —ſtrike down. 

as eaſy may*'ſt thou fall 

A drop of water,” | 

Comepy or ERRORS, Act II, S. 2. Aar. 


The common executioner 
« Falls not the axe &c.”” 
As You Lixe IT, Act III, 8. * Sil. 
8 ee examine. 
% Know of your truth.“ 
MiosuMMER NICRT's DREAM, Act I, 8. 1. The. 
d auhich now. 


The 
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The jury, paſſing on the priſoner's life, 44 
May, in the ſworn twelve, have a thief or two 8 


Guiltier than him they try: What's open Wade to o juſtice, 
That juſtice ſeizes. What know the laws, A 
That thieves do paſs on thieves? *?Tis very pregnant, 
The jewel that we find, we ſtoop and take it. 
Becauſe we ſee it; but what we do not ſee, _. © 

We tread upon, and never think of it. . 
You may not ſo extenuate his offence, 

For I have had ſuch faults ; but rather tell me, 

When I that cenſure him do ſo offend, 

Let mine own judgment pattern out my death, 

And nothing come in partial, Sir, he muſt die. 

Eſcal. Be it, as your wiſdom will. 

Ang. Where is the provoſt ? 

Prov. Here, if it like your honour. 

Ang. See that Claudio | 

Be executed by nine to-morrow. morning : 

Bring him his confeſſor, let him be prepar'd ; | 
For that's the utmoſt of his pilgrimage. [Exit Prov. 
Eſcal. Well, heaven forgive him! and forgive us all! 
Some riſe by ſin, and ſome by virtue fall : | 
Some run from brakes of juſtice, anſwer none; 4 
And ſome condemned for a fault alone. 


Enter Elbow, Froth, Clown, Officers, &c. 


Elb. Come, bring them away: if theſe be good people 
in a common-weal, that do nothing but uſe their abuſes in 
common houſes, I know no law: bring them away. 


WOT 7 very pregnant, ]—"T bs Plain as daily Wr can make it. 
4 For]—Becauſle. 
* brakes of Ice. — vice, and—racks, o or ſuch like * of tor- 


ture —eſcape unpuniſhed for thei ec pros crimes ; unhurt through the 
"ay paths of 1 


Ang. 
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Ang. How now, fir! "What's your name? and what 
the matter? 

Elb. If it pleaſe your honour, I am the poor duke's con. 
ſtable, and my name is Elbow; I do lean upon juſtice, fir, 

and do bring in here before your good honour two noto- 
rious benefactors. 

Ang. Benefactors? Well; what benefactors are they? 
are they not malefactors? _ 

Elb. If it pleaſe your honour, I know not well what 
they are: but preciſe villains they are, that I am ſure of; 
and void of all profanation in the world, that good chriſ. 
tians ought to have. | 

Eſcal. This comes off well; here's a wile officer, 

Ang. Go to: * What quality are they of? Elbow is your 
name? Why doſt thou not ſpeak, Elbow ? 

Clown. He cannot, fir ; he's out at chow. 

Ang. What are you, ir ? 

Elb. He, fir? a tapſter, ſir; * n b 3 one that 
ſerves a bad woman; whoſe houſe, fir, was, as they ſay, 
pluck*d-down in the ſuburbs; and now ſhe profeſſes a hot- 
houſe, which; I think, is a very ill houſe too. 

Eſcal. How know you that? 

Elb. My wife, fir, whom 1 deteſt before heaven and 
your honour, — 

Eſcal. How ! thy wife? 

Elb. Ay, fir; whom, 1 thank ee is an honeſt 
woman :—— 

Eſcal. Doſt thou deteſt her therefore ? 

Elb. 1 fay, fir, I will deteſt myſelf alſo, as well as ſhe, 
that this houſe, if it be not a bawd's houſe, it is pity of 
her life, for it is a naughty houſe. 
f'This comer off -wwell 5] This i is a very curious fory 


- What quality are they of ?]—What is their calling? 
n parcel-bawd ;]—a kind of mongrel, half tapſter, half bawd. 


'  ® -profeſſes a W a bagnio, 
Eſcal, 
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Eſcal. How doſt thou know that, conſtable? .. 
Elb. Marry, ſir, by my wife; who, if ſhe had been a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accuſed in for- 
nication, adultery, and all uncleanneſs there. 

Eſcal. By the woman's means? 

Elb. Ay. ſir, by miſtreſs Over - done's means: but as 
ſhe ſpit in * his face, ſo ſhe defy'd him. | 

Clown. Sir, if it pleaſe your honour, this is not ſo. 

Elb. Prove it before theſe varlets here, thou honourable 
man, prove it. 

Eſcal. Do you hear how he miſplaces ? [To Angelo. 
Clown. Sir, ſhe came in great with child ; and longing 
(faving your honour's reverence) for ſtew'd prunes; fir, 
we had but two in the houſe, which at that very diſtant 
time ſtood as it were, in a fruit-diſh, a diſn of ſome three 
pence z your honours have ſeen ſuch diſhes ; they are not 
China-diſhes, but very good diſhes. 

Eſcal. Go to, go to; no matter for the diſh, fr, 

Clown. No, indeed, fir, not of a pin; you are therein 
in the right: but, to the point: As I ſay, this miſtreſs 
Elbow, being, as I ſay, with child, and being great 
belly*d, and longing, as 1 ſaid, for prunes ; and having 
but two in the diſh, as I ſaid, maſter Froth here, this very 
man, having eaten the reſt, as I ſaid, and, as I ſay, paying 
for them very honeſtly ;—for, as you know, maſter Froth, 
I could not give you three pence again. 

Froth. No, indeed. 

Clown. Very well: you being then, if you be remem- 
ber'd, cracking the ſtones of the foreſaid prunes. 

Frotb. Ay, fo I did, indeed. | | 

Clown, Why, very well: I telling you'then, if you be 
remember*d, that ſuch a one, and ſuch a one, were paſt 


* Froth's face, I inſtant. 
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cure of the thing you wot of, unleſs mY kept "oy © good 


ö diet as I told you. 


fir; a man of fourſcore pound a year; whoſe father dy'd 


Frotb. All this is true. 

Clown, Why, very well then. 

E xal. Come, you are a tedious fool: to the "ROI 
What was done to Elbow's wiſe, that he hath cauſe t to com. 

plain of ? come me to what was done to her. : 

Clown. Sir, your honour cannot come to that yet. 
Eſcal. No, fir, nor I mean it not. 
Clown. Sir, but you ſhall come to it, by your honour; 

leave : And, I beſeech you, look into maſter Froth here, 


at Hallowmas :— Was't not at ene, maſter RE 
Froth. All-hollond eve. 
Clown. Why, very well; I hope here be winks He, 
ſir, fitting, as I ſay, in a lower chamber, fir ;—*twas in 
Bunch of grapes, where, indeed, you have a delight to 
fit, Have you not? 
Frotb. I have ſo; becauſe it is an open room, and good 
for winter. 
© Clown. Why, very well then ;—T hope here be truths, 
Ang. This will laſt out a night in Ruſſia, 
When nights are longeſt there: I'll take my leave, 
And leave you to the hearing of the cauſe; 
Hoping, you'll find good cauſe to whip them all. 
Eſcal. I think no leſs : Good morrow to your lordſhip. 
[Exit Angelo, 
Now, fir, come on: What was done to Elbow 8 wife, 
once more? 
Cloum. Once, fir ? there was nodking done to * once. 
Eꝛzb. I beſeech you, fir, aſk him what this man did to 


my wife. "Ty 0 
Clown, I beſeech your hin aſk me, rad 

| p 

m good diet, — ſtrict regimen. n chairs gal \ 
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Eſcal. Well, fir ; What did this gentleman to her? 

Clown. I beſeech you, ſir, look in this gentleman's face: 
Good maſter Froth, look upon his honour ; tis for a 
good purpoſe : Doth your honour mark his face ? | 

Eſcal. Ay, fir, very well. 

Clown. Nay, I beſeech you mark it well. 

Eſcal. Well, I do fo. 

Clown. Doth your honour ſee any harm i in his face? 

Eſcal. Why, no. 

Clown, I'll be ſuppos'd upon a book, his face is the 
worſt thing about him : Good then; if his face be the 
worſt thing about him, how could maſter Froth do the 
conſtable's wife any harm? I would know that of your 
honour, * 

Eſcal. He's in the right: conſtable, what ſay you to it? 

Elb. Firſt, an it like you, the houſe is a reſpected houſe; 
next, 1 is a reſpected fellow; and his miſtreſs is a re- 
ſpected woman. 

Clown, By this hand, fir, his wife is a more reſpedied 
perſon than any of us all. 

Elb. Varlet, thou lieſt ; thou lieſt, wicked varlet : the 
time is yet to come, that ſhe was ever reſpected with man, 
woman, or child. 

Clown. Sir, ſhe was as reſpected with b him before he marry d 
vith her. 

Eſcal. Which is the wiſer here? * Juſtice or Iniquity ? 
AIs this true? 

Elb. O thou caitiff! O thou varlet! O thou wicked 
Hannibal! I reſpected with her, before I was marry d to 
her? If ever I was reſpected with her, or ſhe with me, let 
not your worſhip think me the poor duke's officer: Prove 


® Fuftice or Iniquity ?]—Conſtable or Clown ?—alluding to che cha- 
raters of the Vice, and his antagoniſt, in the ad moraHties. + 
? Hannibal !] Cannibal, 
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this, chou wicked Hannibal, or a have mine action of 
battery on thee, 

Eſcal. If he took you a box o the ear, you might have 
your action of ſlander too. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your good worſhip for it: What 
is't your worſhip's pleaſure I ſhall do with this wicked 
caitiff? 

Eſcal. Truly, officer, becauſe he hath Jome offences in 
him, that thou wouldſt diſcover if thou couldſt, let him 
continue in his courſes, till thou know'ſt what they are. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worſhip for it: Thou ſeeſt, 
thou wicked varlet now, what's come upon thee ; thou art 
to continue now, thou varlet ; thou art to continue. 

Eſcal. Where were you born, friend? [To Froth, 

Frotb. Here in Vienna, fir. r 

Eſcal. Are you of fourſcore pounds a year! ? 

Froth. Yes, and't pleaſe you, fir. _ | 

Eſcal. So. What trade are you of, fir ? [To the Clown. 
\ Clown. A tapſter; a poor widow's tapſter. 

Eſcal. You miſtreſs's name? 

Clown. Miſtreſs Over-done, 

Eſcal. Hath ſhe had any more than one huſband ? 

Clown. Nine, fir ; Over-done by the laſt. 

Eſcal. Nine Come hither to me, maſter Froth. Maſter 
Froth, I would not have you acquainted with tapſters; 
they will draw you, maſter Froth, and you will “ hang 
them: Get you gone, and let me hear no more of you. 

. Froth. I thank your worſhip : For mine own part, | 
never come into any room in a taphouſe, but I am drawn in. 

Eſcal. Well; no more of it, maſter Froth : farewell. 
a n you hicher to me, maſter tapſter ; what's your 
name, maſter rapſter ? ? 


* „ will drain you, till you are driven to depend on 
Clown, 
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Clown. Pompey. 

Eſcal. What elle? 

Clown. Bum, fir, 

Eſcal. Troth, and your bum is the greateſt thing about 
you; ſo that, in the beaſtlieſt ſenſe, you are Pompey the 
oreat, Pompey, you are partly a bawd, Pompey, how- 
ſoever you colour it in being tapſter ; Are you not? come, 
tell me true; it ſhall be the better for you. 

Clown. Truly, fir, I am a poor fellow, that would live. 

Eſcal. How would you live, Pompey ? by being a bawd? 
What do you think of the trade, Pompey ?-is it a my 
trade ? 

Clown, If the law will allow it, fir. 

Eſcal. But the law will not allow it, Pompey nor it 
ſhall not be allowed in Vienna. 

Clown. Does your worſhip mean to geld and ſpay : all 
the youth in the city ? 

Eſcal. No, Pom pey. 

Clown. Truly, ſir, in my poor opinion, they will 2 to't 
then : If your worſhip will take order for the drabs and : 
the knaves, you need not to fear the bawds. 


| Efeal. There are pretty orders beginning, I can tell you: 


it is but heading and hanging. 

Clown. If you head and hang all that offend that way 
but for ten year together, you'll be glad to give out a com- 
miſſion for more heads. If this law hold in Vienna ten 
years, I'll rent the faireſt houſe in it, after three pence 
a bay: If you live to ſee this come to paſs, ſay, Pompey 
told you ſo. _ 

Eſcal. Thank you, good Pompey : and in requital of 
your prophecy, hark you, I adviſe you, let me not find 
you before me again upon any complaint whatſoever, no, 
not for dwelling where you do; if I do, Pompey, I ſhall 


"ia bay :]—a ſquared frame, or diviſion of a building. 
| U 2 beat 
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beat you to your tent, and prove a ſhrewd Cæſar to you; 
in plain dealing, Pompey, I ſhall have you whipt ; 6, 
for this time, Pompey, fare you well. 

Clown. I thank your worſhip for your good counſel; 
but I ſhall follow it, as FRY fleſh and fortune ſhall better 
determine. 

Whip me? No, no: let carman whip his jade; 
The valiant heart's not whipt out of his trade. [ Exit, 

Eſcal. Come hither to me, maſter Elbow ; come hither, 
maſter conſtable. How long have you been in this place 
of conſtable ? 

Elb. Seven year and a half, fir, 

Eſcal. 1 thought, by your readineſs in the office, you 
had continued in it ney time: You fay, ſeven years to- 
gether ? | 

Elb. And a half, fir. 

Eſcal. Alas! it hath been great pains to you! they do 
you wrong to put you ſo oft upon't : Are there not men 
in your ward ſufficient to ſerve it ? | 

Elb. Faith, fir, few of any wit in ſuch matters : as they 
are choſen, they are glad to chuſe me for them; I do it for 
ſome piece of money, and go through with all. 

Eſcal. Look you, bring me in the names of ſome ſix or 
ſeven, the moſt ſufficient of your pariſh. | 

El. To your worſhip's houſe, fir? 

Eſcal. To my houſe : Fare you well. 

What's a clock, think you? 

Juſt. Eleven, fir. 

Eſcal. 1 pray you home to dinner with me. 

Juſt. I humbly thank you. 

Eſcal. It grieves me for the death of Claudio j 
But there's no remedy. 

Juſt. Lord Angelo is ſevere. 

Eſcal. It is but needful : | 

| \ Mercy 
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Mercy is not itſelf, that oft looks ſo; 

Pardon is ſtill the nurſe of ſecond woe: | 

But yet, —Poor Claudio !—There's no remedy. 

Come, fir, [ Exeunt, 


| | . 0 
Angelo“ Houſe. 


Enter Provoſt, and a Servant. 


Serv. He's hearing of a cauſe; he will come ſtraight: 
Il tell him of you. 

Prov. Pray you, do. [Exit Servant.] III know 
His pleaſure ; may be, he will relent : Alas, 
He hath but as offended in a dream 
All ſects, all ages ſmack of this vice; and he 
To die for it 


Enter Angelo. 


Ang. Now, what's the matter, provoſt ? 
Prov. Is it your will Claudio ſhall die to-morrow ? 
Ang. Did I not tell thee, yea? hadſt thou not order? 
Why doſt thou aſk again? 
Prov. Leſt I might be too raſh : 
Under your good correction, I have ſeen, 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 
Ang. Go to; let that be mine: 
Do you your office, or give up your _ 
And you ſhall well be ſpar'd. 
Prov. I crave your honour's pardon,— 
What ſhall be done, fir, with the groaning Juliet? | 
She's very near her hour. ; 
Ang. Diſpoſe of her 


To ſome more fitting place; and that with ſpeed. 
U 3 [ Re-enter 
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Serv. Here is the ſiſter of the man condemn'd, 
Defires acceſs to you. | 

Ang. Hath he a ſiſter ! 4 

Prov. Ay, my good lord; a very virtuous maid, 
And to be ſhortly of a ſiſter-hood, 

If not already. 

Ang. Well; let her be admitted. [Exit Servant 
See you, the fornicatreſs be remov'd ; 

Let her have needful, but not laviſh means; 
There ſhall be order for it. 

Prov. Save your honour |! 

Ang. Stay a little while. Enter Lucio and Jabella.) You 

are welcome: What's your will ? 

Jab. I am a woeful ſuitor to your honour, 
Pleaſe but your honour hear me: 

Ang. Well ; what's your ſuit ? 

Jab. There is a vice, that moſt I do abhor, 
And moſt defire ſhould meet the blow of juſtice ; 
For which I would not plead, but that I muſt ; 

For which I muſt not plead, but that I am 
At war, *twixt will, and will not, 
Ang. Well; the matter? 

Tab. I have a brother is condernn'd to die : 

I do beſeech you, let it be his fault; 


And not my brother. 
Prov. Heaven give thee moving graces |! 


Ang. Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it! 
Why, every fault's condemn'd, ere it be done: 
Mine were the very cypher of a function, 

"To find the faults, whoſe fine ſtands i in record, 
And let go by the actor. 


* 7 muſt now plead ; but yet. 


Tab. 
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Jab. O juſt, but ſevere law | P 4 
| had a brother then. Heaven Mop your honour 
Lucio. [To Jab. ] Give't not o'er ſo: to him again, in- 
treat him; . | 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown; 
You are too cold: if you ſhould need a pin, 
You could not with more tame a tongue defire 1 it: 
To him I ſay. 
Jab. Muſt he needs die? 
Ang. Maiden, no remedy. | 
Jab. Les; I do think that you might pardon him, 
And neither heaven, nor man, grieve at the mercy. 
Ang. I will not do't. 
Jab. But can you, if you would? 
Ang. Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 
Jab. But might you do't, and do the world no wrong, 
If ſo your heart were touch'd with that * remorſe 
As mine is to him? 
Ang. He's ſentenc'd; *tis too late. 
Lucio. You are too cold. [To Jabel. 
Jab. Too late? why, no; I, that do ſpeak a word, 
May call it back again: Well believe this, 
No ceremony that to great ones *longs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputed ſword, 
The marſhal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe, 
Become them with one half ſo good a grace, 
As mercy does. 
If he had been as you, and you as he, 
You would have ſlipt, like him; but he, like you, 
Would not have been ſo ſtern. 
Ang. Pray you, be gone. 
t remorſe] —pity—ſo again in this play. 


«« My ſiſterly remor/e confutes my honour.” 
Act V, S. 1. Jab: 


34 Jab. 
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Jab. T would to heaven I had your potency, 
And you were Iſabel ! ſhould it then be thus? 
z I would tell what twere to be a judge, 
d what a priſoner. 
Lucio. | Afide.] Ay, touch him: there's the vein. 
Ang. Your brother is a forfeit of the law, 
And you but waſte your words. 7 
Tab. Alas! alas! 
Why, all the ſouls that were, were forfeit once; 
And He that might the vantage beſt have took, 
. Found out the remedy : How would you be, _ 
If he, which is the top of judgment, ſhould 
But judge you, as you are ? Oh, think on that, 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
Like man new made. | 
| Ang. Be you content, fair maid ; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinſman, brother, or my ſon, 
It ſhould be thus with him ;—he muſt die to-morrow. 
| Jab. To-morrow ? Oh, that's ſudden ! Spare him, ſpare 
He's not prepar'd for death! Even for our kitchens 
We kill the fowl, of ſeaſon ; ſhall we ſerve heaven 
With leſs reſpect than we do miniſter 
To our grofs ſelves? Good, good my lord, bethink you: 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many have committed it. 
Lucio. Ay, well ſaid. 
Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it hath ſlept: 
Thoſe many had not dared to do that evil, 
* If the firſt man, that did the edict infringe, 
u tell ]-—ſhew, 


* Like man new'made. ** he fell; or, you'll abate your rigour, 
and become a new man. BE be, the firſt, &c. | 
| Had 
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Had anſwer'd for his deed : now, tis awake; 
Takes note of what is done; and, like a prophet, 
Looks in a glaſs that ſhews what future evils, 
(Either now, or by remiſſneſs new conceiv'd, 
And ſo in progreſs to be hatch'd and born) 
Are now to have no ſucceſſive degrees, 
But, ere they live, to end. | 

Jab. Yet ſhew ſome pity. . 

Ang. I ſhew it moſt of all, when I ſhew juſtice; 
For then I pity thoſe I do not know, 
Which a diſmiſs'd offence would after gall; 
And do him right, that, anſwering one foul wrong, 
Lives not to act another. Be ſatisfy'd ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow z; be content. 

Jab. So you mult be the firſt, that gives this ſentence; 
And he, that ſuffers : Oh, it is excellent 
To have a giant's ſtrength ; but it is tyrannous, 
To uſe it like a giant. 

Lucio. That's well ſaid. 

Jab. Could great men thunder | 
As Jove himſelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet, 
For every * pelting, petty officer, 


924 

Y Looks in a glaſs ]|—Aftrologers, ſays Mr. Aubrey, pretended to diſ- | 
cover paſt — events by looking into a beryl, or chryſtal ring. 

M18CEL. p. 165. 

Witches were wont to ſhew, to ſuch as conſulted them, the figures, 
or images of the perſons, or things ſought for, reflected by à mirrour. 
This Jonſon calls“ The taking in of ſhadows with a glaſs.” | 

And yet the eighth appears, who bears @ glaſs.” 
MacszTa, Act IV, S. 1. Mack. 

* hews what future evils, Ceither now, &c.)]—foreſhews what evils, 
either in actual exiſtence at preſent, or in embryo only, are henceforth 
not to be ſuffered to proceed from bad to worſe, the wor/e being to end 
ry = ni, cutting off the bad, _ | 

* pelting, . — ** zelting river. 

: CO. Nicart's Datan, AR II, S. 2. Queen. 


% Poor pelting villages 


Lear, AR II, S. 3. Lag. 


Would 
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Would uſe his heaven for thunder] ; nothing but thunder;= 
Merciful heaven! 

Thou rather with thy ſharp and ſulphurous bolt 
Split'ſt the unwedgeable and * gnarled oak, | 
Than the ſoft myrtle: O, but man ! proud man, 
Dreſt in a little brief authority; 

Moſt ignorant of what he's moſt aſſur'd, 

His glaſſy eſſence) like an angry ape, 

Plays ſuch fantaſtick tricks before high heaven, 

As make the angels weep ; who, with our Perm, 
Would all themſelves © laugh mortal. 

Lucio. Oh, to him, to him, wench : he will relent ; 
He's coming; I perceiv't. 

Prov. Pray heaven ſhe win him! 

Tab. We cannot weigh our brother with ourſelf: 
Great men may jeſt with ſaints : *tis wit in them; 
But, in the leſs, foul profanation. 

Lucio. Thou'rt in the right, girl; more o' that. 
Jab. That in the captain's but a cholerick word, 
Which in the ſoldier is flat blaſphemy. | 

Tucio. Art advis'd of that? more on't. 

Ang. Why do you put theſe ſayings upon me? 

Tab. Becauſe authority, though it err like others, 
Hath yet a kind of medicine in itſelf, 

That ſkins the vice o' the top: Go to your boſom ; 
Knock there; and aſk your heart, what it doth know 
That's like my brother's fault: if it confeſs 

A natural guiltineſs fuch as is his, 

Let it not ſound a thought upon your er 
ro my brother” s lite. 


gnarled] — knotted. © with our ſpleens, our turn of mind. 

n oo mortal. —hazard their immortality by indulging an exceflive 

degree of merriment. 

* We cannot weigh our brother with ourſelf Ido not uſually make 
the like allowances for others, eſpecially our inferiours. Ay 

fg. 
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Ang. [Afide.) She ſpeaks, and *tis 
Sor Tenſe, that my ſenſe breeds with it, [To Jab.) Fare 
you well. 
Jab. Gentle, my lord, turn back: | 
Ang. I will bethink me: Come again to-morrow: 
Jab. Hark, how PI bribe you : Good my lord, turn 
back. 
Ang. How! bribe me? 
Jab. Ay, with ſuch gifts, that heaven ſhall eng my 
Lucio. You had marr'd all elſe. 21 
Jab. Not with * fond ſhekels of the teſted gold; © 
Or ſtones, whoſe rates are either rich, or poor, 
As fancy values them : but with true prayers, 
That ſhall be up at heaven, and enter there, 
Ere ſun-riſe ; prayers from * preſerved ſouls, 
From faſting maids, whoſe minds are dedicate 
To nothing temporal. 
Ang. Well ; come to me to-morrow. | 
Lucio. Go to; *tis well; ¶ Afide to [ſabel.] away. 
Jab. Heaven kibep your honour ſafe! 
Ang. Amen : 5 
For I am that way going to — | Aide. 
| Where prayers croſs. | 
Jab. At what hour to-morrow 
Shall I attend your lordſhip ? 
Ang. At any time *fore noon. 
Jab. Save your honour! [Exeunt Lucio and Jabella. 
Ang. From thee ; even from thy virtue |— 


f my ſenſe breeds with it. ]—my appetite forms new conceptions from 
it; new defires ariſe in my mind, are excited by her eloquence. 
: * fond ſhekels of the teſted gold, —ſuch trifling gifts as the fineſt gold, 
preſerved ſouls, |—unſpotted. 
i Where prayers croſs. }-—where thy piety produces an effect contrary 
both to its nature and its purpoſe ; does but 2d fewel to the flame, in- 
ſtead of allaying it; or, from which thy prayers would divert me. 


What's | 


As ao 7 * 
- * N 3 \ 5» 
- 
xJ = 
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What's this? what's this? Is this her fault, or mine? 
The tempter, or the tempted, who ſins moſt ? Ha! 
Not ſhe ; nor doth ſhe tempt : bur it is I, 
That lying, by the violet, in the ſun, 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower, 
* Corrupt with virtuous ſeaſon. Can it be, 
That modeſty may more betray our ſenſe 
Than ' woman's lightneſs ? having waſte ground enough, 
Shall we deſire to raze the ſanQuary, 
And pitch our evils there? Oh, fie, fie, fie! 
What doſt thou? or what art thou, Angelo? 
Doſt thou deſire her foully, for thoſe things 
That make her good? Oh, let her brother live: 
Thieves for their robbery have authority, 
When judges ſteal themſelves. What ? do I love hers 
That I deſire to hear her ſpeak again, 
And feaſt upon her eyes ? what is't I dream on ? 
Oh, cunning enemy, that, to catch a ſaint, 
With ſaints doſt bait thy hook! moſt dangerous 
ls that temptation, that doth goad us on 
To fin in loving virtue: never could the ſtrumpet, 
With all her double vigour, art and nature, 
Once ſtir my temper ; but this virtuous maid 
Subdues me quite :—Ever, till now, 


When men were fond, I {mil'd, and wonder'd how. [ Exit, 


* Corrapt with virtuous ſeaſon. |= 1d by what has virtuous 
effects; by means of that on 2c air . fragrance to the 
violet. I avoman's]—the wanton's. 
n pitch our evils there? I plant, build our nuiſances on that ſacred 
ſpot, and fo defile it. 
Nor build their evils on the graves of great men.“ 
HENRY VIII, Act IL, * I. Buck, 


SCENE 
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8 CE N E II. 
A Priſon. | | | 
Enter Duke, habited like a Friar, and Provoſt. 


Duke. Hail to you, provoſt ! ſo, I think, you are. 
Prov. I am the provoſt : What's your will, good friar? 
Duke. Bound by my charity, and my bleſs'd order, 
I come to vilit the afflicted ſpirits 
Here in the priſon : do me the common right 
To let me ſee them; and to make me know 
The nature of their crimes, that I may miniſter 
To them accordingly. 

Prov. I would do more than * if more were needful. 


Enter Juliet. 


Look, here comes one; a gentlewoman of mine, 
Who falling in the © flames of her own youth, 
Hath * bliſter*d her report: She is with child; 
And he that got it, ſentenc'd : a young man 
More fit to do another ſuch offence, 
Than die for this. 
Duke. When muſt he die? 
Prov. As I do think, to-morrow.— 
[ have ? provided for you; ſtay a while, [To Juliet. 
And you ſhall be conducted. 
Duke. Repent you, fair one, of the ſin you carry? 
Juliet. I do; and bear the ſhame moſt patiently. 
Dake. T'll teach you how you ſhall arraign your con- 
ſcience, 
And try your penitence, if it be ſound, 
Or hollowly put on. 


flawes. 
* Bliter'd her report :]—ſinged her honour, tarniſhed her en | 
provided for you ;]=a place to he in at. 
Juliet. 


/ 
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Juliet. T'll gladly learn. 

Dake. Love you the man that wrong'd you ? 

Juliet. Yes, as I love the woman that wrong'd him, 

Duke. So then, it ſeems, your moſt offenceful act 
Was mutually committed? 

Juliet. Mutually. 

Duke. Then was your fin of WI kind than his, 

Juliet. I do confeſs it, and repent it, father. 

Duke. *Tis meet ſo daughter: But leſt you do repent, 
As that the fin hath brought you to this ſhame, — 
Which ſorrow 1s always towards ourſelves, not heaven ; 
Shewing, we would not ſpare heaven, as we love it, 


But as we ſtand in fear, — 


Juliet. I do repent me, as it is an evil; 
And take the ſhame with joy. 
Duke. There reſt. | 
Your partner, as I hear, muſt die to-morrow, 
And I am going with inſtruction to him: 
Grace go with you! benedicite. [Exit, 
Juliet. Muſt die to-morrow ! Oh, * injurious love, 
That reſpites me a life, whoſe very comfort 
Is ſtill a dying horror 


Prov. Tis pity of him. [ Exeunt. 
8C.EN.E N. 
Angels's Houſe, 
Euter Angelo. 


Ang. When I would pray and think, I think and pray 


To ſeveral ſubjects: heaven hath my empty words; 


4 But left you do repent,] — beware leſt you repent merely becauſe the 
fin, &c. ce would not ſpare]—icruple to offend, 

5 injurious love, I cruel kindneſs of Angelo, not to include me in 
Claudio's doom, to haſten his death, and continue my hated life —iayn- 


* law. 


we pi of him.] of Angelo, that he ſhould act thus rigorouſly. 
Whhilſt 
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Whilſt my * intention, hearing not my tongue, 

Anchors on Iſabel : Heaven is in my mouth, 

As if I did but only chew its name; 

And in my heart, the ſtrong and ſwelling evil ' 
Of my conception: The ſtate, whereon I ſtudied, _- 
Is like a good thing, being often read, 

Grown * fear'd and tedious; yea, my gravity, 

Wherein (let no man hear me) I take pride, 

Could I, with boot, change for an idle plume 

Which the air beats for vane, Oh place! oh form! 


How often doſt thou with thy caſe, thy habit, 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wiſer ſouls 


To thy falſe ſeeming ? Blood, thou art blood! 
Let's write good angel on the devil's horn, 
Tis not the devil's creſt. 


Enter Servant. 


How now, who's there ? 
Serv. One Iſabel, a ſiſter, deſires acceſs to you. 
Ang. Teach her the way. [Solus.] Oh heavens ! 
Why does my blood thus muſter to my heart, 
Making both it unable for itſelf, = 
And diſpoſſeſſing all my other parts 
Of neceſſary fitneſs ? 
So play the fooliſh throngs with one that ſwoons ; ; 
Come all to help him, and fo ſtop the —» 


Y intention, —intenſe affection; my whole attention is fixed. in ven- 
lian imagination. 

O, the did fo courſe-o'er my exteriors with ſuch a greedy intention.” 

Mexx Wives or Winpsor, Ac I, S. 3. Fal. 

fear d] — loathſome, diſguſtful. 

* for vane. —vibrates like a weathercock—for wain. 

Blood thou art blood I—as well in me as in others—paſlion, conſti- 
tutional frailty is univerſally the ſame ; title, character, and all ſuch 
outward decorations, though they may diſguiſe, yet cannot alter * 
or the real qualities of things. 

* *Trs not ]—"Twill-not give him a right to wear it. 5 
By 


* 
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By which he ſhould revive: and even ſo 

The general, ſubject to a well-wiſh'd king, 
Quit their own part, and in obſequious fondneſs 


Crowd to his preſence, where their untaught love 
Muſt needs appear offence. 55 


Enter Jabella. 


How now, fair maid ? 
Jab. I am come to know your pleaſure. 
Ang. That you might know it, would much better 
pPalwKkaſe me, 1 | 

Than to demand what *tis. Your brother cannot live, 
Jab. Even ſo?—Heaven keep your honour | [Going, 


Ang. Yet may he live a while; and, it may be, / 
As long as you, or I: Yet he muſt die. 1 
Jab. Under your ſentence? Þ 
Ang. Yea. N 
Jab. When, I beſeech you ? that in his reprieve, 1 
Longer, or ſhorter, he may be ſo fitted, 
That his ſoul ſicken not. P 
Ang. Ha! Fie, theſe filthy vices! It were as good It 
To pardon him, that hath from nature ſtolen 
A man already made, as to remit | | * 
* Their ſawcy ſweetneſs, that do coin heaven's image 
In ſtamps that are forbid : 'tis all as eafy H 
Falſely to take away a life true made, If 
As to put metal in * reſtrained means, F: 


* The general ſulject — the ſubjects in general, or the common people. 
the play pleaſed not the »:/lion ; twas caviare to the general.” 
| | Haurzr, AQUI, S. 2. Han. 
d Quit their own part, Leave their proper abodes. 
© ſawcy ſweetneſs, )—licentious indulgence of the appetite. | 
1 refrained means, — prohibited mints, or moulds. The ſenſe of the 
whole paſſage ſeems to be this—** Tis as eaſy wickedly to deprive, man, 
born in wedlock, of his life, as to violate a maid, and thereby pfoduce 
an illegitimate offspring: murder therefore being as readily committed 
as fornication, the latter can lay no fairer claim to pardon.” | 


To 
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To make a falſe one. | 

Jab. Tis ſet down ſo' in heaven, 1. not in 2 

Ang. Say you fo? then I ſhall poze you quickly. 
Which had you rather, That the moſt juſt law 
Now took your brother's life; or, to redeem him, 
Give up your body to ſuch ſweet uncleanneſs, 

As ſhe that he hath ſtain'd ? 

Jab. Sir, believe this, 

J had rather give my body than my ſoul. 

Ang. I talk not of your ſoul; Our compelPd ſins 
Stand more for number than for accompt. 

Jab. How ſay you? 

Ang. Nay, Þ ll not warrant that; for I can en 
Againſt the thing I ſay. Anſwer to this,. 
I, now the voice of the recorded law, 1 8 
Pronounce a ſentence on your brother's life: 
Might there not be a charity in ſin, 
To ſave this brother's life ? 

Jab. Pleaſe you to do't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my ſoul, 
It is no ſin at all, but charity. | 

Ang. Pleas'd you to do't, at peril of your foul, 
Were equal poize of fin and charity. 

Jab. That I do beg his life, if it be fin, | 
Heaven, let me bear it! you granting of my ſuit, 
If that be ſin, P11 make it my morn prayer 
To have it added to the faults of mine, 

And nothing of your, anſwer. . ol 1 

Ang. Nay, but hear me: 48 Pier bu 
Your ſenſe purſues not mine: either you are ignorant ; 
Or ſeem ſo, craftily ; ; and that's s not * 


i earth, 13 120 | 
* of mine, a nothing of your, ahr. W I nor you, hall 


anſwer for. 
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Jab. Let me be i 1gnorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciouſly to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wiſdom wiſhes to appear moſt bright, 
When it doth tax itſelf: as © theſe black maſks 
Proclaim an * enſhield beauty ten times louder 
Than beauty could diſplayed. —But mark me; 
To be received plain, I'll ſpeak more groſs : 
Your brother 1s to die. 

Jab. So. 
Ang. And his offence is ſo, as it appears 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

Jab. True. 

Ang. Admit no other way to ſave his life, 
(As I © ſubſcribe not that, nor any other, 
But in the loſs of queſtion) that you, his ſiſter, 
Finding yourſelf deſir'd of ſuch a perſon, 
Whoſe credit with the judge, or own great place 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to ſave him, but that either 
You muſt lay down the treaſures of your body 
To this * ſuppoſed, or elſe let him ſuffer; 
What would you do ? 

Jab. As much for my poor brother, as myſelf : 
That is, Were I under the terms of death, 

The impreſſion of keen whips. I'd wear as rubies, 
And ſtrip myſelf to death, as to a bed 
That longing I have been ſick for, ere I'd Soon 


My voy by to ſhame. 


? theſe Black mats] —ſuch as, Label held i in her hand, or the female 


rt of the audience wore. © 
h enfhield ]—enſhielded, covered as with a ſhield. 


#4 12 J— penalty. & ſubſcribe not —allow, agree not to. : 
1 bofs of i re. the yr of idle REIN: F queſtion— 


for * s ſak n ſuppoſed, 


v2 * * 


Ang. 
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Ang. Then muſt your brother die. 
Jab. And 'twere the cheaper way: 
Better it were, a brother dy' d“ at once, 

Than that a ſiſter, by redeeming him, 


Should die for ever. 


Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the ſentence 
That you have ſlander'd ſo? 

Jab. Ignominy in ranſom, and free pardon, 

Are of two houſes : lawful mercy 
Is nothing kin to foul redemption. 

Ang. You ſeem'd of late to make the law a tyrant; 
And rather prov'd the ſliding of 2 5 brother 
A merriment than a vice. 

Jab. O pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 

To have what we would have, we ſpeak not what we mean: 
I ſomething do excule the thing I hate, 
For his advantage that I dearly love. 
Ang. We are all frail. 
Jab. Ele let my brother die, 
If not a feodary, but only he, 
Owe, and ſucceed by weakneſs. 

Ang. Nay, women are frail too. 

Jab. Ay, as the glaſſes where they view themſelves ; 
Which are as eaſy broke as they * make forms. 
Women !—Help heaven men their creation mar 
In profiting by them. Nay, call us ten times frail ; 


u for. | | 

a feodary, Na vaſſal of corruption, holding his exiſtence, as other 
mortals do, by the fame frail tenure with his anceſtors—If he have no 
confederate ; if none of his fraternity be frail, and have availed 8 
of a ſimilar imbecillity in our ſex, 
«« Senſeleſs bauble! 
1 mn for this act? 5 

CxusTIxE, A& III, S. 2. Pi. 


P take. 


1 men their creation mar in profiting by them. ]—ſtoop from the dignity 
of their ſex, or debaſe themſelves, when they WP take advantage, of 
female weakneſs. 


X 2 For 


308 MEASURE rox MEASURE. 
For we are as ſoft as our complexions are, 
And *credulous to falſe prints. 

Ang. I think it well: 
And from this teſtimony of your own ſex, 
(Since, I ſuppoſe, we are made to be no ſtronger, 
Than faults may ſhake our frames) let me be bold, — 
I do arreſt your words ; Be that you are, 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you're none ; 
If you be one (as you are well expreſs'd 
By all external warrants) ſhew it now, 
By putting on the deſtin'd livery. 

Jab. 1 have no tongue but one : gentle my lord, 
Let me intreat you, * ſpeak the former language. 

. Ang. Plainly conceive, I love you. 

Jab. My brother did love Juliet; 
And you tell me, that he ſhall die for it. 
Ang. He ſhall not, Iſabel, if you give me love. 
Jab. I know, your virtue hath a licence in't, 
Which ſeems a little fguler than it is, 
To * pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 


My words expreſs my purpoſe. 
Jab. Ha! little honour to be much believed, 


And moſt pernicious purpoſe ! ” Seeming, ſeeming !— 


I will proclaim thee, Angelo; look for't: 
Sign me a preſent pardon for my brother, 
Or, with an out-ſtretch'd throat, I'll tell the world 
Aloud, what man thou art. 
Ang. Who will believe thee, Iſabel ? 
My unſoil'd name, the auſtereneſs of my life, 


r credulous to falſe prints.) —ſuſceptible of falſe impreſſions. 
A ſpeak the former language.] — perſiſt in your 7 refuſal. 


r licence —ſuch as is granted to ſpies. ® pluck on]—dray on. 
| My 


Seeming, Seeming ! of counterfeit ſanity. 
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My vouch againſt you, and my place i' the ſtate, 

Will fo your accuſation over-weigh, | 

That you ſhall 7 ſtifle in your own report, 

And ſmell of calumny. I have begun; 

And now I give my ſenſual race the rein : 

Fit thy conſent to my ſharp appetite 

Lay by all nicety, and * prolixious bluſhes, 

That baniſh what they ſue for ; redeem thy brother 

By yielding up thy body to my will; 

Or elſe he muſt not only die the death, 

But thy unkindneſs ſhall his death draw out 

To lingering ſufferance : anſwer me to-morrow, 

Or, by the affection that now guides me moſt, 

I'll prove a tyrant to him: As for you, 

Say what you can, my falſe o'erweighs your true. ¶ Exit. 
Jab. To whom ſhould I complain? Did I tell this, 

Who would believe me? O perilous mouths, 

That bear in them one and the ſelt-ſame tongue, 

Either of condemnation or approof 

Bidding the law make court'ſy to their will; 

Hooking both right and wrong to the appetite, 

To follow, as it draws! PIl to my brother: 

Though he hath fallen by, *prompture of the blood, 

Yet hath he in him ſuch a mind of honour, 

That had he twenty heads to tender down 

On twenty bloody blocks, he'd yield them up, 

Before his ſiſter ſhould her body ſtoop 

To ſuch abhorr'd pollution. 

Then, Iſabel, live chaſte, and, brother, die: 

More than our brother is our chaſtity. 

PI tell him yet of Angelo's requeſt, 

And fit his mind to death, for his ſoul's reſt, [ Exit. 
* My wouch againſt you, my denial of the charge. 
> ” fife]—expire, go out as a lamp. 


* prolixious|—dilatory, cauſing delay. 
* prompture of the blood, ]—inftigation of the fleſh, conſtitutional frailty. 
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"ACT: 17 90 E N E A 
The Priſon. 


Enter Dake, Claudio, and Provoſt. 


Duke. So, then you hope of pardon from lord Angelo? 

Claud. The miſerable have no other medicine, 
But only hope: 
J have hope to live, and am d to die. 

Dake. * Be abſolute for death; either death, or life, 
Shall thereby be the ſweeter. Reaſon thus with — 
If I do loſe thee, I do loſe a thing, 
That none but fools would keep: a breath thou art, 
(Servile to all the ſkiey influences) 
That doſt this habitation, where thou keep'ſt, 
Hourly afflict: merely, thou art * death's fool; 
For him thou labour'ſt by thy flight to ſhun, 
And yet runneſt toward him {till : Thou art not noble; 
For all the accommodations, that thou bear'ſt, 
* Are nurs'd by baſeneſs : Thou art by no means valiant; 
For thou doſt fear the ſoft and tender fork 
Of a poor * worm : Thy beſt of reſt 1s ſleep, 
And that thou oft *provok*ſt ; yet groſly fear'ſt 
Thy death, which is no more. Thou art not * thyſelf; 
For thou exiſt'ſt on many a thouſand grains 
That iſſue out of duſt : Happy thou art not; 


+ Ak —ũU— 8 — \ — 
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| 1 


d Be abfolute for death ; ;]—Think of, 1 nought elſe. 
© ewould keep :)—would be anxious about keeping, or regret the los of, 
T deaths p = ;]—In the old moralities the foo of the piece, to ſhew 

the certainty of death, whilſt he employs every effort to avoid him, 15 

brought by each into his very jaws, 

Are nurſ'd by baſencſe * Are ſupplied from the meaner parts of 
the creation, and by the loweſt of the people. 

f aworm :]—ſerpent, whoſe tongue was falſely deemed forked. 


5 provek ' ;]—nvitelt, bd thy/elf ;]an independent being. 
For 
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For what thou haſt not, ſtill thou ſtriv'ſt to get; 
And what thou haſt, forget'ſt: Thou art not cettain! 
For thy complexion ſhifts to ſtrange * affects, 

After the moon: If thou art rich, thou art poor; 
For, like an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows, 

Thou bear'ſt thy heavy riches but a journey, | 
And death unloads thee : Friend haſt thou none ; - 

For thy own bowels, which do call thee fire, 


The mere effuſion of thy proper loins, 
Do curſe the gout, ſerpigo, and the rheum, 


For ending thee no ſooner : Thou-haſt nor youth, nor age ; 
But, as it were, an after-dinner's ſleep, _ | 


Dreaming on bath : for all thy bleſſed youth 

Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 

Of palſied eld; and when thou art old, and rich, 

Thou haſt neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty 

To make thy riches pleaſant. What's yet in this, 

That bears the name of life? Yet in this life 

Lye hid“ more thouſand deaths: yet death we fear, 

That makes theſe odds all even. | 
Claud. J humbly thank you. 

To ſue to live, I find, I ſeek to die; 

And, ſeeking death, find life : Let it come on. 


Enter Jabella. 


Jab. What, ho! Peace here; grace and good company 
Prov, Who's there? Come in: the wiſh deſerves a 


welcome. 


, | Certain ;]—conſtant, 
* affedts, ]—affeftions—thy conftitution, the diſpoſition both of thy 


body and mind, is variouſly affected by the moon. 
| an after dinner's ſleep, when our dreams are divided between the 


events of the morning, and the deſigns of the evening. 

Becomes as aged, &c.]—Is in the like precarious ſtate with ſuch as 
are both poor and aged—or, being dependant on the niggard bounty of 
decrepitude, old people, is as incapable of enjoying life, through lack 


of means to purchaſe its pleaſures, as age from impotence. \ 
* more thouſand deaths :]—more by a thouſand than are here recited. 
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"Duke. Dear ſir, ere long I viſit you again. 
Claud. Moſt holy fir, I thank you. 
Jab. My buſineſs is a word or two, with Claudio. 
Prov. And very welcome. Look ſignior, here's your 
ſiſter. 
Duke. Provoſt, a word with you. 
Prov. As many as you pleaſe. 
Dude. Bring them to ſpeak where I may be conceal'd, 
Yet hear them. | [ Exeunt Duke and Provoſt. 
Claud. Now, ſiſter, what's the comfort? 
Jab. Why, as all comforts are, moſt good. Indeed 
Lord Angelo, having affairs to heaven, 
Intends you for his ſwift embaſſador, 
Where you ſhall be an everlaſting *leiger : 
Therefore your beſt * appointment make with ſpeed ; 
To-morrow you ſet on. 
Claud. Is there no remedy ? 
Jab. None, but ſuch remedy, as, to ſave a head, 
To cleave a heart in twain. 
Claud. But is there any? 
Jab. Yes, brother, you may live; 
There is a deviliſh mercy in the judge, 
If you'll implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 
Claud. Perpetual durance? 
Jab. Ay, juſt, perpetual durance; a reſtraint, 
Though all the world's vaſtidity you had, 
To a determin'd ſcope. - 
Claud. But in what nature ? 


Bring me to ſtand vans I may be conceal d, 


Yet bear them ſpeak. 
Y Indeed | Truly. q teiger :]—reſident. 
: appointment} —preparation. et on, ]—lſet forward. 


* To a determin'd ſcope. ]—'To the ſingle paintul idea of an ignomi- 


nious reſpite. 
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Jab. In ſuch a one as (you conſenting to't) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. | 

Claud. Let me know the point. - 

Jab. Oh, I do fear thee, Claudio; and I quake, 
Leſt thou a feverous liſe ſhould'ſt entertain, 

And ſix or ſeven winters, more reſpect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar'ſt thou die? 
The ſenſe of death is molt in apprehenſion ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 

In corporal ſufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud. Why give you me this Ne ? 
Think you I can a reſolution fetch 
From ® flowery tenderneſs ? If I muſt die, 

I will encounter darkneſs as a bride, 
And hug it in mine arms. 

Jab. There ſpake my brother; there my father's grave 

Did utter forth a voice ! Yes, thou muſt die : 

Thou art too noble to conſerve a life 

In baſe appliances. This outward- ſainted deputy,— 
Whoſe ſettled viſage and deliberate word 

Nips youth“ i' the head, and follies doth * emmew, 
As faulcon doth the fowl,—is yet a devil ; 

' His filth within being caſt, he would appear 

A pond as deep as hell. 


Claud. The princely Angelo? 
Jab. Oh, *tis the cunning livery of hell, 


The damned'ſt body to inveſt and cover 
In princely guards ! Doſt thou think, Claudio, 


" flowery tenderneſs ?]—fine ſpeeches, mere pathetical harangues, and 
empty declamation. i the bud. | 
| * emmew,]—coop up, force to lie in cover. 

His filth within being caſt, I —caſt out, diſgorged, emptied. 

" princely guards I- royal ornaments, robes of ſtate. 


If 
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If I would yield him-my virginity, 
Thou might'ſt be freed? _ 

Claud. Oh, heavens ! it cannot be. 

Jab. Yes, he would give it thee, for this rank — 
So to offend him ſtill: This night's the time WA; 
That I ſhould do what I abhor to name, 

Or elſe thou dy*ſt to-morrow. 

Claud. Thou ſhalt not dot. 

Jab. Oh, were it but my life, 

T'd throw it down for your deliverance 
As frankly as a pin. 

Claud. Thanks, dear Iſabel. | | 

Jab. Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 

Claud. Yes. Has he affections in him, 

That thus can make him bite the law by the noſe, 
When he would force it? Sure it is no lin ; | 
Or of the deadly ſeven it 1s the leaſt, 

Jab. Which is the leaſt? 

Claud. If it were damnable, he, being ſo wile, 
Why would he for the momentary trick 
Be perdurably fin'd'? Oh Iſabel ! 

Jab. What ſays my brother? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Jab. And ſhamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay,-but to die, and go we know not where ; 
To lye in cold obſtruction, and to rot; 

This © ſenſible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod; and the delighted ſpirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reſide 


. bite the law by the noſe, &c]—impel him to tranſgreſs the 
law, at the very inſtant when he is putting it in force ? Surely then this 
ſo general propenſity is either no ſin, or at leaſt a venial one. 

in cold obſtruction, I—a lifeleſs maſs. 
© /enfible warm motion] — animated frame. 


4 delighted ſpirit] accuſtomed to, capable of, delight. 
In 
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In thrilling region of thick- ribbed ice; 

To be impriſon'd in the viewleſs winds, 

And blown with reſtleſs violence round about 
The pendant world; or to be worſe than worſt 
Of thoſe, that © lawleſs and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling !—'tis too horrible! 

The wearieſt and moſt loathed worldly life, 
That age, ach, penury, and impriſonment 

Can lay on nature, is a paradiſe 

To what we fear of death. 

Jab. Alas! alas! 

Claud. Sweet ſiſter, let me live: 

What ſin you do to ſave a brother's life, 
Nature diſpenſes with the deed ſo far, 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Jab. Oh, you beaſt! | 
Oh, faithleſs coward ! Oh, diſhoneſt wretch! _ 
Wilt thou be made a man out of my vice ? 

Ist not a kind of inceſt, to take life 

From thine own ſiſter's ſhame ? What mould I think ? 
Heaven ſhield, my mother play'd my father fair l. 

For ſuch a warped lip of wilderneſs | 

Ne'er iſſu'd from his blood. Take my * defiance: 

Die; periſh | might but my bending down 

Reprieve thee from thy fate, it ſhould proceed : 

PII pray a thouſand prayers for thy death, 

No word to ſave thee. 

Claud. Nay hear me, Iſabel. 

Jab. Oh, fie, fie, fie 
Thy ſin's not accidental, but a trade : 

Mercy to thee would prove itſelf a bawd : 


* lawleſs and incertain thoughts ]—vague, and unfounded conjecture. 
" wilderneſs] —wildneſs. 8 defiance :)—refuſal. 
Wa trade :]—the effect of inveterate cuſtom, an eſtabliſhed habit. 


»Tis 
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"Tis beſt that thou dy'ſt quickly. pint 
Claud. Oh hear me, Iſabella. 


Re-enter Duke. 


Duke. Vouchſafe a word, young ſiſter, but one word, 

Jab. What is your will? | | 

Duke. Might you diſpenſe with your leiſure, I would 
by and by have ſome ſpeech with you: the ſatisfaction ! 
would require, is likewiſe your own benefit. © 

Jab. I have no ſuperfluous leiſure; my ſtay muſt be 
{ſtolen out of other affairs; but I will attend you a while, 
Duke. [To Claudio aſide.] Son, I have over-heard what 
hath paſt between you and your ſiſter. Angelo had never 
the purpoſe to corrupt her; only he hath made an aſſay 
of her virtue, to practiſe his judgment with the diſpoſition 
of natures : ſhe, having the truth of honour in her, hath 
made him that gracious denial, which he is moſt glad to 
receive: I am confeſſor to Angelo, and I know this to be 


true; therefore prepare yourſelf to death: Do not * ſatisfy | 


| Your reſolution with hopes that are fallible : to-morrow 
you muſt die ; go to your knees, and make ready. 

Claud. Let me aſk my ſiſter pardon. I am ſo out of 
love with life, that I will ſue to be rid of it. 

[ Exit Claudio. Re-enter Provoſt. 

Duke. * Hold you there : Farewell. Provoſt, a word 
with you. 

Prov. What's your will, father ? 

Duze. That now you are come, you will be gone: Leave 


me a while with the maid ; my mind promiſes with my 


habit, no loſs ſhall touch her by my company. 
Prov. In good time. [Exit Provoſt, 


1 ſatisfy your reſolution] —reſt ſatisfied, acquieſce in hopes that will de- 
ceive you—/al/ify your reſolution—elude, debaſe, weaken the force of it. 
Hold you there :]—Perfift in that determination. 
In good time. ] very well. 2 
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Date. The hand, that hath made you fair, hath made 
you good: the goodneſs, that is *cheap in beauty, makes 
beauty brief in goodneſs ; but grace, being the ſoul of 
your complexion, ſhould keep the body of it ever fair. 
The aſſault, that Angelo hath made to you, fortune hath 
convey'd to my underſtanding; and, but that frailty hath 
examples for his falling, I ſhould wonder at Angelo: How 
would you do to content this ſubſtitute, and to fave your 
brother ? 

Jab. IJ am now going to reſolve him: I had rather my 

brother die by the law, than my ſon ſhould be unlawfully 
born. But oh, how much is the good duke deceived in 
Angelo! if ever he returns, and I can ſpeak to him, I 
will open my lips in vain, or diſcover his government. 

Duke. That ſhall not be much amiſs : yet, as the matter 
now ſtands, he will avoid your accuſation ; he made trial 
of you only. Therefore faſten your ear on my adviſings; 
to the love I have in doing good, a remedy preſents itſelf. 
I do make myſelf believe, that you may moſt uprighteouſly 
do a poor wronged lady a merited benefit; redeem your 
brother from the angry law; do no ſtain to your own 
gracious perſon; and much pleaſe the abſent duke, if, 
peradventure, he ſhall ever return to have hearing of this 
buſineſs. 

Jab. Let me hear you ſpeak further: I have ſpirit to 
do any thing, that appears not foul in the truth of my ſpirit. 
Duke, Virtue is bold, and goodneſs never fearful. Have 
you not heard ſpeak of Mariana the ſiſter of Frederick, 
the great ſoldier, who miſcarried at ſea ? 

Jab. I have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her name. | 

m cheap in beauty, ]—held cheap by beauty—if beauty hold virtue 
cheap, *twill be but of ſhort continuance. 


* he made trial of you only. |—he*ll pretend fo, ſhould you charge him 
with this attempt upon your honour, | 
Duke. 
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Duke. Her ſhould this Angelo have pared; was af. 


fianc'd to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed: between 


which time of the contract, and limit of the ſolemnity, her 


brother Frederick was wreck'd at ſea, having in that 


periſh'd veſſel the dowry. of his ſiſter. But mark, how 
heavily this befel to the poor gentlewoman : there ſhe loſt 


a noble and renowned brother, in his love toward her ever 


moſt kind and natural ; with him the portion and ſinew of 


her fortune, her marriage-dowry ; with both, her *combi. 


nate huſband, this well-ſeeming Angelo! _ 

Jab. Can this be ſo? Did Angelo ſo leave her ? 

Duke. . Left her in her tears, and dry'd not one of them 
with his comfort; ſwallow'd his vows whole, pretending, 


in her, diſcoveries of diſhonour : in few, “ beſtowed her 


on her own lamentation, which yet ſhe wears for his ſake; 
and he, a marble to her tears, 1s waſhed with them, but 
relents not. 


Tab. What a merit were it in death, to take this poor 


maid from the world ! What corruption in this life, that 
it will let this man live !—But how out of this can ſhe 
avail ? 

Duke. It is a rupture that you may eaſily heal : and the 
cure of it not only ſaves your brother, but keeps you from 
diſhonour in doing it. 

Jab. Shew me how, good father. 

Duke. This fore named maid hath yet in her the con- 


tinuance of her firſt affection; his unjuſt unkindneſs, that 
in all reaſon ſhould have quenched her love, hath, like an. 


impediment in the current, made it more violent and un- 
ruly. Go you to Angelo; anſwer his requiring with a 


plauſible obedience ; agree with his demands to the point; 


a only refer yourſelf to this advantage,—firſt, that your 


combinate] - contracted, betrothed. 
P beftew'd her on her own lamentarion, — conſigned her over to, aban- 
doned her to her ſorrows. 3 reſerve to yourſelf. 


ſtay 


w—— — <4 +4 86 QS> 
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| ſay with him may not be long; that the time may have 
all ſhadow and ſilence in jt; and the place anſwer to con- 
venience : this being granted in courſe, now follows all. 
We ſhall adviſe this wronged: maid to ſtead up your ap- 
pointment, go in your place; if the encounter acknow- 
ledge itſelf hereafter, it may compel him to her recom- 
pence : and here, by this, is your brother ſaved, your ho- 
nour untainted, the poor Mariana advantaged, and the 
corrupt deputy * ſcaled. The maid will I frame, and make 
fit for his attempt. If you think well to carry this as you 
may, the doubleneſs of the benefit detends the deceit po. 
reproof. What think you of it? | 

Jab. The image of it gives me content already; ft I 
truſt, it will grow to a moſt proſperous perfection. 

Dake. It lies much in your holding up : Haſte you 
ſpeedily to Angelo; if for this night he intreat you to his 
bed, give him promiſe of ſatisfaction. I will preſently to 
St, Luke's ; there, at the moated grange reſides this de- 
jected Mariana: at that place call upon me; and diſpatch 
with Angelo, that it may be quickly. 

Jab. I thank you for this comfort: Fare you well, good 
father. | [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


8% CB NCB i 
The Street. 


Re-enter Duke as a Friar, Elbow, Clown, and Officers. 


Elb. Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
will needs buy and fell men and women like beaſts, we 


ſealed. N — caught, taken as by a ſcalade. 
* grange|—a lone houſe, a granary. 


*f this is Venice, 
* My houſe is not a grange. 
OTHELLo, Act I, S. 1, Bra. 


ſhall 
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mall have all the world drink brown and white baſtard, 
- Dake. Oh, heavens | what ſtuff is here? 

Clown. *T was never merry world, ſince, of two * uſuries, 
the merrieſt was put down, and the worſer allow'd by order 
of law a furr'd gown to keep him warm; and furr'd with 
fox on lamb-ſkins too, to ſignify, that crafr, being richer 
than innocency, ſtands for the facing. 

Elb. Come you way, fir :—Bleſs you, good father bin. 

Duke. And you, good *brother father: What offence 
hath this man made you, fir ? 

Elb. Marry, fir, he hath offended the Jaw, and, fir, we 
take him to be a thief too, ſir; for we have found upon 
him, fir, a ſtrange pick-lock, which we have ſent to the 
deputy. 

Dake. Fie, ſirrah; a bawd, a wicked bawd! 

'The evil that thou cauſeſt to be done, 

That is thy means to live: Do thou but think 
What *tis to cram a maw, or cloath a back, 
From ſuch a filthy vice : ſay to thyſelf, — 
From their abominable and beaſtly touches 

I drink, I eat, array myſelf, and live. 

Canſt thou believe thy living is a life, 

So ſtinkingly depending ? Go, mend, go, mend. 

Clown. Indeed, it does ſtink in ſome fort, fir ; but yet, 
fir, I would prove—— | 

Duke. Nay, if the devil hath given thee proofs for ſin, 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to priſon, officer; 
Correction and inſtruction muſt both work, 

Ere this rude beaſt will profit. 
Elb. He mult before the deputy, ſir ; he has: given him 


t brown and white baſtard. ]—a ſort of ſweet wine. 
' VN. yſauries, |—uſerers—bawd and magiftrate—law and lechery. 

vw furr'd gown]—alluding to the dreſs of its chief miniſters 

*- brother father : 22 fit anſwer to * friar, which is ſtrictly Va- 
tber brother. 
warning: 
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warning: the deputy cannot abide a whore-maſter : if he 
be a whore-monger, and comes before him, he' were * 
d go a mile on his errand. 
Duke. That we were all, as ſome would ſeem ts 
Free from all faults, as from faults ſeeming free! 


 Enter-Lutio. 

£13. His neck will come to * your waiſt, a cord, fir. 

Clown. I ſpy. comfort; I cry; bail: hae” a gentleman, 
and a friend of mine. 

Lucio. How now, noble Pompey i ? what, at the heels 
of Cæſar? art thou led in triumph? What, is there none 
of Pigmalion s images, newly made woman, to be had 
now, for putting the hand in the pocket and Entre it 
clutch'd ? what reply? ha? what ſay'ſt thou ' to this tune, 
matter and method ? Is't not drown'd i' the laſt ram? ha? 

*what fay'ſt thou to't? is the world as it was,' man? 
Which is the way? is it fad, and few words ? or how ? 
the trick of it ? | | 

Duke. Still thus, and thus! ill worſe | 

Lucio. How doth my dear morſel, thy miſtreſs ? Pro- 
cures ſhe ſtill? ha? 

Clown, Troth, fir, ſhe hath eaten up all her bet and 
ſhe is herſelf * in the tub. | 

Lucio. Why, *tis good; it is e right of it; it muſt 
be ſo: ever your freſh whore, and your powder'd bayd : 


Free fron all faults, as from faults' ſeeming free !]—As — from 
faults in reality, as in appearance. 
* your waiſt, ]—your girdle—he'll come to be hanged. * 
. * Pigmalion's images, | newly made waar, no women, as freſh a8 
that, when firſt it became fleſh. 
d to this tune, matter, and method Ito a ready money cuſtomer 
(chinking his purſe in Pompey's ear.) | 
Is not the world drown'd-—wwhat ſay'/t thou, trot? | 
" Which is the way ? &c.]—Which is the mode now moſt in vogue ? 
in the tub; the podering tub. 
5s ſeafon the ſlaves 
*« For tabs and baths.” 
Timon or ATHgNns, Act IV, S. 3. Tim. 


VOL. I. . ©. an 
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an unſhunn'd conſequence; it muſt be ſo: Art going to 
priſon, Pompey? |, 

Clown. Yes, faith, fir. | 

Lucio. Why *tis not amiſs, Pompey : farewell: go; 
ſay, I ſent thee thither. For debt, Pompey ? or how? 

Elb. For being a bawd, for being a bawd. 

Lucio. Well, then impriſon him: if impriſonment be 
the due of a bawd, why, 'tis his right : Bawd is he, doubt- 
leſs, and of antiquity too; bawd-born. Farewell, good 
Pompey : Commend me to the priſon, Pompey : You will 
turn good huſband now, Pompey ; you will keep the houſe. 
Clown. I hope, fir, your good worſhip will be my bail. 
. Lucio, No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is not the 
wear. I will pray, Pompey, to encreaſe your bondage: 
if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is the more: 
Adieu, truſty Pompey.—Bleſs you, friar. 

Duke. And you. | 

Lucio. Does Bridget paint ſtill, Pompey ? ha? 

Elb. Come your ways, fir ; come. 

Clown. You will not bail me then, fir ? 

Lucio. Then, Pompey, nor now. —What news abroad, 
friar ? what news ? 

Elb. Come your ways, fir, come. 

- Lucio. en kennel, Pompey,—go : 
.  [Exeunt Elbow, Clown and Officer 
What news, friar, of the duke? 

Duke. I know none; Can you tell me of any? 

Lucio. Some ſay, he is with the emperor of Ruſſia: 
other ſome, he is in Rome: But where is he, think you? 

Dake. I know not where : but whereſoever, I wiſh him 
well. 

Lucio. It was a mit fantaſtical trick of him, to ſteal 


from the ſtate, and uſurp the beggary he was never born 
* the awear,)J—the faſhion, _ 


( 


t0. 


FS, 
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to. Lord Angelo dukes jt well in his abſence he ow 
tranſgreſſion toꝰt. 

Duke. He does well in't. 

Lucio. A little more lenity to lechery would do no harm 
in him; ſomething too crabbed that way, friar. 

Duke. It is too general a vice, and ſeverity muſt cure it. 

Lucio. Yes, in good ſooth, the vice is of a great kin- 
dred; it is well ally'd : but it is impoſſible to extirp ir 
quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down. They 
ſay, this Angelo was not made by man and woman, after 
the downright way of creation; Is it true, think you? 

Duke. How ſhould he be made then? 

Lucio. Some report, a ſea-maid ſpawn'd him :—ſome, 
that he was begot between two ſtock-fiſhes :—But it is 
certain, that when he makes water, his urine is congeal'd 
ice; that I know to be true: and he is a © motion unge- 
nerative, that's infallible, | 

Duke. You are pleaſant, fir; and ſpeak apace. 

N Why, what a ruthleſs thing is this in him, for 

rebellion of a cod- piece, to take away the life of a 
man? Would the duke, that is abſent, have done this? 
ere he would have hang'd a man for the getting a hundred 
baſtards, he would have paid for the nurſing a thouſand: 
he had ſome feeling of the ſport; he knew the ſervice, and 
that inſtructed him to mercy. 

Duke. I never heard the abſent duke much detected for 
women; he was not inclin'd that way. | 

Lucio. Oh, fir, you are deceiv'd. 

Duke. *Tis not poſſible. 

Lucio. Who? not the duke? yes, your beggar of fifty; 
—and his uſe was, to put a ducket in her clackdiſh: the 


© motion ungenerati ve, J—a mere machine incapable of 
gmerative—an inanimate — a A puppet of the maſculi — 
b detected] —ſu 
i claciaiſb. :]—a wooden 40 0h a cover, uſed by beggar formerly, 
and clapt to ſhew its emptineſs, 
12 duke 
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duke had crotchets m him : He would be drunk too; that 


let me inform you. 

Duke. You do him wrong, ſurely. 

Lucio. Sir, I was an inward of his: A 'ſhy fellow was 
the duke: and, I believe, I know the cauſe of his with- 


drawing. 
- Duke. What, I pr ythee, might be the caſe? 

Lucio. No—pardon ;—tis a ſecret muſt be lock'd within P 
the teeth and the lips : but this I can let you underſtand, q 
— The ® greater file of the ſubject held the duke to be wiſe. 

Duke. Wile? why, no queſtion but he was. 

Lucio. A very ſuperficial, ignorant, unweighing fellow. = 
. Dake. Either this is envy in you, folly, or miſtaking; „ 
the very ſtream of his life, and the buſineſs he hath ti 
* helmed, muſt, upon a warranted need, give him a better c: 

mation. Let him be but teſtimonied in his own d& 
bringings forth, and he ſhall appear, to the envious, a v 
ſcholar, a ſtateſman, and a ſoldier: Therefore, you ſpeak d 
unſkilfully ; or, if your knowledge be ore, it is __ pr 
darken'd in your malice. m 

Lucio. Sir, I know him, and I love him. th 

Duke. Love talks with better knowledge, and know- br 
ledge with dearer love. 

Lucio. Come, fir, I know what I know. 

Duke, T can hardly believe that, fince you know not C: 
what you ſpeak. But, if ever the duke return, (as our T 
prayers are he may) let me deſire you to make your anſwer Ca 
before him: If it be honeſt you have ſpoke, you have Br 


courage to maintain it: I am bound to call upon you; 


and, I pray you, your name? 
Lucio. Sir, my name is Lucio; well known to the * 


* ay inward]—an intimate, 1 %. un greater file]—the majority. I ac 


a bel ned, —ſteered ee che 2 — he hath furmounted. | 


ir ai 
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Duke. He ſhall know you better, ſir, if Ta eto 
report you. | 

Lucio. I fear you not, 

' Duke. Oh, you hope, the duke will return no more; or 
you imagine me too unhurtful an oppoſite. But, indeed, 
can do you little harm: you'll forſwear this again. 

Lucio. I'll be hang'd firſt: thou art deceiv'd in me, friar. 
But no more of this: Canſt thou al. if Claudio die to- 
morrow, or no? a | 

Duke. Why ſhould he die, fir ? 

Lucio. Why? for filling a bottle with a tinn-dith. I 
would, the duke, we talk of, were return'd again: this 
* ungenitur'd agent will unpeople the province with con- 
tinency ; ſparrows muſt not build in his houſe-eaves, be- 
cauſe they are lecherous. The duke yet would have dark 
deeds darkly anfwer'd; he would never bring them to light: 
Would he were return'd ! marry, this Claudio is con- 
demn'd for untruſſing. Farewell, good friar; I pr'ythee, 
pray for me. The duke, I ſay to thee again, would“ eat 
mutton on fridays. He's now paſt it; *yet, and I ſay to 
thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though ſhe ſmelt 
brown bread and garlick : tay, that I ſaid fo. Farewell. 

Leit. 

Duke. No might nor e in mortality 
Can cenſure ' ſcape; back- wounding calumny 
The whiteſt virtue ſtrikes: What king ſo ſtrong, 
Can tie the gall up in the mando tongue? 
But who-comes here ? | 


Enter Eſcalus, Provoſt, Bawd, * Officers. 


Eſcal. Go, away with her to priſon. | 
Bawd. Good my lord, be good to me; your honour is 


counted a merciful man: good my lord. 


* wngenitur'd agent |—unfurniſhed with the organs of generation. 
? car mutton on fridays.]—was a wencher in his day, 4 yea. 


1 Eſcal. 
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Eſcal. Double and treble admonition, and ſtill forfeit in 
the ſame kind? this would * make mercy ſwear, * play 

the tyrant. 

_ © Prov. A bawdof eleven years continuance, may it pleaſe 
your honour: 

Were My lord, this is one Lucio's information againſt 

: miſtreſs Kate Keep-down was With child by him in 

4 duke's time, he promis'd her marriage; his child is a 
year and quarter old, come Philip and Jacob; I have kept 
it myſelf; and ſee, how he goes about to abuſe me. 

Eſtal. That fellow is a fellow of much licence: — let him 
be call'd before us.—Away with her to priſon: Go to; 
no more words. ¶Exeunt with ibe Baud. ] Provoſt, my 
brother Angelo will not be alter'd, Claudio muſt die to- 
morrow ; let him be furniſh'd with divines, and have all 
charitable preparation : if my brother wrought by my pity, 
it ſhould not be fo with him. 

Prov. So pleaſe you, this friar has been with him, and 
advis'd him for the entertainment of death. 

Eſcal. Good even, good father. 
Duke. Bliſs and goodneſs on you | 

Eſcal. Of whence are you? 
Duke. Not of this country, though my chance is now 
To uſe it for my time: I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the * ſee, 
In ſpecial buſineſs from his holineſs. 

Eſcal. What news abroad i' the world? | 

Duke. None, but that there is ſo great a fever on good- 
heſs, that the diſſolution of it muſt cure it: novelty is only 


N make mercy fevear, and play the tyrant. transform her to a fury. 
« Patience herſelf would ſtartle at this letter, 
« And play the fwaggerer””. 
As You lun Ir, Act IV, 8. 3. X 
, fea. 


* * 
* « In 


MEASURE ron MEASURE, 327 


in in requeſt; and it is as dangerous to be aged in any Kind 
of courſe, as it is virtuous to be conſtant in any under- 
taking. There is ſcarce truth enough alive, to make ſo- 
cieties ſecure ; but " ſecurity enough, to make fellowſhips 
accurs'd : Much upon this riddle runs the wiſdom of the 
world. This news is old enough, yet it is every day's 
news. I pray you, fir, of what diſpoſition was the duke? 

Eſcal. One, that above all other . contended eſ- 
pecially to know himſelf. | 

Duke. What pleaſure was he given wy 

Eſcal. Rather rejoicing to ſee another merry, than merry 
at any thing which profeſs'd to make him rejoice : a gen- 
tleman of all temperance. But leave we him to *his events, 
with a prayer they may prove proſperous ; and let me de- 
fire to know, how you find Claudio prepar'd ? I am made | 
to underſtand, that you have lent him viſitation. 

Duke. He profeſſes no ſiniſter meaſure from his judge, 
but moſt willingly humbles himſelf to the determination 
of juſtice : yet had he fram'd to himſelf, by the inſtruction 
of his frailty, many deceiving promiſes of life; which I, 
by my good leiſure, have diſcredited to him, and now is 
he reſolved to die. 

Eſcal. You have paid the heavens your function, and the 
priſoner the very debt of your calling. I have labour'd for 
the poor gentleman, to the extremeſt ſhore of my modeſty; 
but my brother juſtice have I found ſo ſevere, that he bath 
forc'd me to tell him, lie is indeed—Juſtice, 

Duke. If his own life anſwer the ſtraitneſs of his pro- 
ceeding, it ſhall become him well; wherein if he chance 
to fail, he hath ſentenc'd himſelf, | 

Eſcal. I am going to viſit the priſoner : Fare you well. 
[Exit, 
to 3 as ws — 2 2 is 2 to a man's 

* his events, I—his fate. y 3 
indeed. juſtice. in the extreme. 
| F< Dake. 
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Due. Peace be with you! 

He, who the ſword of heaven will bear, 

Should be as holy as ſevere; 

* Pattern in himſelf to know, 

Grace to ſtand, and virtue go; 

More nor leſs to others paying, 

Than by ſelf-offences weighing. 

Shame to him, whoſe cruel ſtriking 

Kills for faults of his own liking ! 

Twice treble ſhame on Angelo, 5 
To weed my vice, and let his grow 

Oh, what may man within him hide, 

Though angel on the outward ſide 

Ho may that likeneſs wade in crimes, , 
Making practice on the times, 

Draw with idle ſpiders' ſtrings 

Moſt pond'rous and ſubſtantial things ! 

Craft againſt vice I mult apply: 

With Angelo to-night ſhall lye 

His old betrothed, but deſpis'd ; _ 

So diſguiſe ſhall, by the diſguis'd, 

Pay with falſhood falſe exacting, 

And perform an old contracting. | [Exit, 


Pattern in himſelf to know, grace to ſtand, and virtue go ;]—Hap- 
ly conſcious of poſſeſſing ſuch a degree of grace, as enables him to 
nd firmly, ſets him above the reach of ordinary temptations, and diſ- 
plays itſelf in an exemplary demeanour, a conſtant courſe of virtue, 
Shas by ſelf-offences weighing, |—Than conſcience ſhall diftate upon 
a review of his own failings. | | 
© To weed ny vice, and let his grow !]—To extirpate another's vices, 
and indulge his own. | 
4 How may that likeneſs &c.— How eaſily may hypocriſy, under the 
maſk of virtue impoſe upon the world, practiſe all iniquity with impu- 
pity, and derive to itſelf, what it deems the moſt ſolid advantages, by 
the moſt lender pretenſions. © made, trade, 
So diſguiſe ſhall, by the diſguis d, &c.]—80 thall the counterfeit Au- 


gelb be paid in kind, by me a feigned friar, and a ſuppoſititious miſtreſs, 


and whilſt he deſervedly ſuffers tor his baſe deſign upon 1/abe/la, make 
the only proper amends to the much injured Mariana. | 


bY jan off — 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


A Orange. 4 
Enter Mee and Boy fnging. q gia | 
* N 8. 


Take, ob, take thoſe lips away, 7 

That ſo ſweetly were forſworn; r 
And theſe eyes, the break of day, 
Lights that do miſ-lead the morn : 
But my kiſſes bring again, 

bring again, 
Seals of love, but ſeal'd in vain, 
feal'd in vain. 


Mari. Break off thy ſong, and haſte thee quick away; 
Here comes a man of comfort, whoſe advice 
Hath often ſtHPd my brawling rr _ 


Enter Duke. 


I cry you mercy, fir; and well could 3 wiſh, * YEW 3 

You had not found me here ſo muſical : e 

Let me excuſe me, and believe me ſo,— 0.29% 

My mirth it much diſpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. 
Duke. *Tis good: though muſick ofe hath ſuck'a charm, 

To make bad, good, and good provoke to harm. 

1 pray you, tell me, hath any body enquir'd for me here to 

day? much upon this time, have I promis'd here to meet. 
Mari. You have not been enquir'd after: I have oY 

here all day. 1 


* eau, p. 428. 697. 731. 
My mirth it much dijpleas'd, but pleas'd my woe. ve. ]—This muſic tended 
rather to damp than excite * mirth, but it ſoothed wy melancholy. 


Enter. 
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Enter Jabel. 


Dake. 1 do conſtantly believe you : 

The time is come, even now. I ſhall crave your forbear. 
ance a little; may be, I will call upon you anon for ſome 
advantage to yourſelf. 

Mari. I am always bound to you. [Exit, 
| Duke. Very well met, and welcome. 

What is the news from this good deputy ? 

Jab. He hath a garden circummur'd with brick, 
Whoſe weſtern ſide is with a vineyard back'd 

And to that vineyard is a * planched gate, 

That makes his opening with this bigger key : 
This other doth command a little door, 

Which from the vineyard to the garden leads ; 
There have I made my promiſe to call on him, 
Upon the heavy middle of the night. 

Duke. But thall you on your knowledge find this way? 

Jab. I have ta'en a due and wary note upon't : 
With whiſpering and moſt guilty diligence, 

In action all of precept, he did ſhew me 
The way twice oer. | 

Duke. Are there no other tokens | 
Between you *greed, concerning her obſervance ? 

Jab. No, none; but only a repair i“ the dark; 

And that I have poſſeſs'd him, my moſt ſtay 
Can be but brief : for I have made him know, 
J have a ſervant comes with me along, 
That *ſtays upon me ; whoſe perſuaſion is, 

' Circummur*d]-—walled round. 

E planched gate, — made of broad boards. 

I In action all of precept, ] — pointin $ out with his hand the track 1 
was to purſue, which action contained fo | many precepts—1x precept all 
of action by dumb ſigns only. m pofſeſs'd J—uformed. 

* A. upon me; I—awaits my return. ; 


we ſtay upon your leiſure,” 
Macuurs, Act I, S. 3. Ban. 


L come 
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] come about my brother. 
Duke. *Tis well born up. 
| have not yet made known to Mariana 
A word of this :—What, ho! within! come forth! 


Re-enter Mariana. 


I pray you, be acquainted with this maid ; 
She comes to do you good. 
Jab. I do defire the like, 
Duke. Do you perſuade yourſelf that I reſpe& you? 
Mari. Good friar, I know you do; and have found it. 
Duke. Take then this your companion by the hand, 
Who hath a ſtory ready for your ear: 
] ſhall attend your leiſure; but make haſte 
The vaporous night approaches. 
Mari. WilPt pleaſe you walk aſide ? | 
[ Exeunt Mariana and Jabel. 
Duke. O place and greatneſs, millions of falſe eyes 
Are ſtuck upon thee ! volumes of report 
Run with theſe falſe and moſt ? contrarious queſts 
Upon thy doings ! thouſand *ſcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, 
And rack thee in their fancies Welcome: How agreed? 


Re-enter Mariana and Iſabel. 


Jab. She'll take the enterprize upon her, facher, 
If you adviſe it. 

Duke. It is not my conſent, 
But my intreaty too. 

Jab. Little have you to ſay, 


FJalſe]—inſidious. 
? contrarious » of *%aws w-roggtd obſervations ;—lying meſſengers 
volumes of jarring reports. 


The ſenate ö nt — three ſeveral gueſts. 
OTHELLO, Act I, 8. 2. Caſ. 


When 
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When you depart from him, but, ſoft and low, 
Remember now my brother. | 
Mari. Fear me not. 
Duke, Nor, gentle daughter, 3 you not at all: 
He is your huſband on a pre- contract: 
To bring you thus together, tis no fin ; 
Sith that the juſtice of your title to him 
Doth flouriſh the deceit. Come, let us go; | 
Our corn's to n for 10 our tithe's to ſow. [| Exeant. 


8 C E N E I. 
" Changes to the Pri hen. 
Enter Provoſt aud Clown. 
Prov. Come hither, firrah: Can you cut off a man's head? 
Clown, If the man be a batchelor, ſir, I can: but if 


he be a marry'd man, he is his wife's ena, and I can never 
cut off a woman's head. 


Prov. Come, fir, leave me your ſnatches, and yield 
me a direct anſwer. To-morrow morning are to die Clau- 


dio and Barnardine : Here is in our priſon a common exe- 

cutioner, who in his office lacks a helper: if you will take 

it on you to aſſiſt him, it ſhall-redeem you from your 

* gyves; if not, you ſhall have your full time. of im- 

| prifonment, and your deliverance with an unpity'd whip- 
ping, for you have been a notorious bawd. 

Clown. Sir, I have been an unlawful bawd, time out of 


7 flouriſh the deceit. ]—ftrips it of its native deformity, and gives it 
the grace of virtue. 
** the beauteous evil 
1 Are empty trunks, ober- flouriſb' d by the devil, ur | 
pager TwEeLrTH NicaT, Act III, S. 4. Ant. 
x "#5 yet our tilth's (tillage, land till'd) 7 Jow—Our SITE 1s yet 
but in imagination. Our tithe's to . * yet our corn's to ſow. 
4 777 ol eng | t gyves ; I—fetters. 
121 = mind ; 
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mind; but yet I will be content to be a lawful hangman. 


would be glad to receive ſome inſtruction from Net fel- | 
low partner. 


© Prov. What ho, Abhorſon where” 8 Abliorſon there? A 


* 


Enier una. 971210! © Ns ae 


Aber. Do you call, fir? 

Prov. Sirrah, here's a fellow will help! you to-morrow 
in your execution : if you think it meet, compound with 
him by the year, and let him abide here with you ; it. not, 
uſe him for the preſent, and diſmiſs him : he cannot plead 
his eſtimation with you, he hath been a bawd. 

Abhor. A bawd, fir ? fie upon him, he will diſdeedi t 


our myſtery. _ 
Prov. Go to, fir; you weigh equal 7 a feather will 
turn the ſcale. | _ 


Clown. Pray, fir, by your good favour (for, ſurely, fir, 
a good favour you have, but that you have a hanging 
look) do you call, fir, your occupation a myſtery ? . | 

Abor. Ay, fir; a myſtery. 

Clown, Painting, fir, I have heard lay, is a myſtery ; 
and your whores, fir, being members of my occupation, 
uſing painting, do prove my occupation a myſtery: but 
what myſtery there ſhould be in hanging, if I Ron. be 
hang'd, I cannot imagine. 

Abhor. Sir, it is a myſtery. | 

Clown, Proof. 

Abbor. Every true man's — fits your thief: if it 
be too little for your thief, your true man thinks it * big 
enough ; if it be too big for your thief, your thief thinks 
it * little enough: ſo every true man's apparel fits your thief. 


* favour]—countenance.. v4 ” bg enough : J=to loſe. 
7 * enough :]—to ſteal. 


abr 
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YET: Re-enter Provoſt. 
Prov. Are you agreed 48 
Clown. Sir, I will ſerve him; for J do find, your hang- 
man is a more penitent trade than your bad ; he doth 
oftner aſk ? forgiveneſs. 

Prov. You, ſirrah, provide your block and your axe, 
to-morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor. Come on, bawd; I will inſtruct he + in my trade; 
follow. Sh 

Clown. I do deſire to learn, fir; j and, I hope, if you 
have occaſion to uſe me for your own turn, you ſhall find 
me *yare : for, truly fir, for your kindneſs, I owe you *a 
good turn. [Exit, 

Prov. Call hither Barnardine and Claudio : 
One has my pity ; not a jot the other, 
Boing, a murtherer, though he were my brother. 


Euter Claudio. 


Look here's che warrant, Claudio, for thy death; 

*Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow - 
Thou muſt be made immortal. Where's Barnardine ? 
 Claud. As faſt lock'd up in fleep, as guiltleſs labour 
When it lies * ſtarkly in = traveller's bones: 

He will not wake. | 


Prov. Who can do good on him? 
Well, go, prepare yourſelf. [ Exit Claud.] But, haik, what 
noiſe ? Knock within, 
Heaven give your ſpirits comfort !—By and by ;— 
I hope it is ſome pardon, or reprieve, 
For the moſt gentle Claudio. Welcome, father. 


Y tion ]—of the ſufferer. 
* apt, handy. TEN rESsT, Act I, S. 1. Baar. 


22 N turn, —off the ladder. P ftarkly ]—ſtiffly, 


[ 
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Duke. The beſt and wholeſomeſt ſpirits of the night . 
Invellop you, good provoſt ! Who calld here of late? a 
Prov. None, ſince the curfew rung. 5 . 

Duke. Not Ifabel ? | | e 

Prov. No. 

Duke. She will then, ere't be long. 

prov. What comfort is for Claudio? 

Duke. There's ſome in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. - 

Duke. Not ſo, not ſo ; his life is parallel'd 
*Even with the ſtroke and line of his great Nan 
He doth with holy abſtinence ſubdue 
That in himſelf, which he ſpurs on his power 
To * qualify in others: were he © meal'd | 
With that, which he corrects, then were he tyrannous ; 
But this being ſo, he's juſt.—Now are they come.— 

[ Knock, Provoſt goes out. 

This is a gentle provoſt ; Seldom, when 
The ſteeled goaler is the friend of men.— 
How now? what noiſe ? that ſpirit's poſſeſs'd with haſte, 
That wounds the * unſiſting poſtern with theſe ſtrokes. 


| Provoſt returns, ſpeaking to one at the door. 


Prov. There muſt he ſtay, until the officer 
Ariſe to let him in; he is call'd up. 

Duale. Have you no countermand for Claudio yet, 
But he muſt die to-morrow ? 

Prov. None, fir, none. 


3 * Even with the ftroke and line exactly with. 
| = fp ]—regulate, led, 
{]—ſoited, contaminated; ming compounded. 
1 bit being]—as he is thus conſiſtent. 


Ge, — quiet, always opening. 
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Dake, As near the dawning, provoſt, as it is, 


You ſhall hear more ere morning. 

Prov. Happily, 
You ſomething . z yet, 1 beticvs, there comes 
No countermand ; no fuch example have we: 
Beſides, upon the very fiege of juſtice, 
Lord Angelo hath to the nee ear 
Profeſs d the contrary, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


This is his lordſhip's man. 

Dake. And here comes Claudio's pardan. 

Meſſ. My lord hath ſent you this note; and by me this 
further charge, that you ſwerve not from the ſmalleſt ar. 
ticle of it, neither in time, matter, or other circumſtance, 
Good morrow ; for, as I take it, it is almoſt day. 


Prov. 1 ſhall obey him. ¶ Exit Meſſenger, | 


Duke. This is his pardon; purchas'd by ſuch ſin, Aldi, 
For which the pardoner himſelf is in: 
Hence hath offence his quick celerity, 
When it is borne in high mm 55 
When vice makes mercy, mercy 's ſo WIE SY 
That, for the fault's love, is the.! offender friended.— 
Now, fir, what news? 

Prov. I told you: Lord Angelo, be- like, thinking me 
remiſs in my office, awakens me with this unwonted put- 
ting on: methinks, ſtrangely ; for he hath not us'd it 

before. | f | 
Due. Pray you, let's hear. 


a 14 
# in —amenable to the law, being involved in the ſame guilt. 
E quick celerity, when it is borne in high authority :|—-ſpeedy pro- 
pagation, when the magiſtrate. himſelf is infected with it; when it ob- 
1 among the great. | 
ende the guilty in their own way. 


Provoſt 


mm MM AX' ded SS a a 


1 
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>, 


Provoſt reads the letter. 


Whatſoever you may hear to the contrary, let Claudio be 
executed by four of the clock; and, in the afternoon, Barnar- 
dine: for my better ſatisfattion, let me have Claudio's bead 
ſent me by five. Let this be duly perform d; with a thought, 
that more depends on it than we muſt yet deliver. Thus fail 
not to do your office, as you will anſwer it at your peril. 

What ſay you to this, fir ? 

Duke. What is that Barnardine, who is to be executed 

in the afternoon ? 


Prov. A Bohemian born ; but here nurs'd WP and bred; 


one that 1s a priſoner ® nine years old. 

Duke. How came it, that the abſent duke had not either 
delivered him to his liberty, or executed him? J have | 
heard, it was ever his manner to do ſo. 

Prov. His friends ſtill wrought reprieves for him : And, 
indeed, his fact, till now in the government of lord An- 
gelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. | 

Dake. Is it now apparent? 

Prov. Moſt manifeſt, and not deny'd by himſelf. 

Duke. Hath he borne himſelf penitently in priſon? how 
ſeems he to be touch dꝰ 

Prov. A man that apprehends death no more dreadfully, 
but as a drunken ſleep; careleſs, reckleſs, and fearleſs of 
what's paſt, preſent, or to come; inſenſible of mortality, 
and deſperately mortal. 

Duke. He wants advice. 

Prov. He will hear none: he hath evermore had the 
liberty of the priſon ; give him leave to eſcape hence he 


n nine years old.)-that has been confined theſe nine years. 
« ;avo days old at fea.” 
HamLEeT, Act IV, S. 6. Letter. 
" deſperately mortal.)—incurably depraved ; deſperately attached to 
the corruptions of mortality, without a look beyond it. 
VOL. I. Z would 
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would not : drunk many times a day, if not many days 
entirely drunk. We have very often awak'd him, as if to 
carry him to execution, and ſhew'd him a ſeeming warrant 
for it; it hath not mov'd him at all. 

Duke. More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow, Provoſt, honeſty and conſtancy : if I read it not 
truly, my ancient {kill beguiles me; but in the boldneſs 
of my cunning, I will lay myſelf in hazard. Claudio, 
whom here you have a warrant to execute, is no greater 
_ forfeit to the law than Angelo who. hath ſentenc'd him: 
To make you underſtand this in a manifeſted effect, ! 
crave but four days reſpite ; for the which you are to do 
me both a preſent and a dangerous courteſy. 

Prov. Pray, fir, in what ? 

Duke. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack ! how may I do it? having the hour li- 
| mited; and an expreſs command, under penalty, to deliver 

his head in the view of Angelo? I may make my caſe as 
Claudio's, to croſs this in the ſmalleſt. 

Dake. By the vow of mine order, I warrant you, if my 
inſtructions may be your guide. Let this Barnardine be 
this morning executed, and his head borne to Angelo. 

Prov. Angelo hath ſeen them both, and will * diſcover 
the favour. 

Duke. Oh, death's a great diſguiſer ; and you may add 
to it. Shave the head, and ' tie the beard ; and ſay, it was 
the deſire of the penitent to be ſo * barb'd betbre his death: 
you know the courſe is common. If any thing fall to you 

upon this, more than thanks and good fortune, by the 
ſaint whom I profeſs, I will plead againſt it with my lite. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father; it is againſt my oath. 

Duke. Were you ſworn to the duke, or to the deputy ? 


o diſcover the favour, I- the fraud, from his knowledge of the features. 
tie] — die. 4 barb'd ]- trim' d, dreſſed. 
Prov, 
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Prov. To him, and to his ſubſtitutes, 

Duke. You will think you have made no offence, if the 
duke avouch the juſtice of your dealing * 9 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 

Duke. Not a reſemblance, but a certainty. Yet ſince L 
ſee you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, nor my. 
perſuaſion, can with eaſe attempt you, I will go further 
than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. 'Look you, 
fir, here is the hand and ſeal of the duke; You know tha 
character, I doubt not; and the ſignet is not ſtrange to you. 

Prov. I know them both. 

Duke. The contents of this is the return of the dust 
you ſhall anon over-read it at your pleaſure; where you 
mall find, within theſe two days he will be here. This is 
a thing, that Angelo knows not : for he this very.day re- 
ceives letters of ſtrange tenor; perchance, of the duke's 
death ; perchance, entering into ſome monaſtery ; but, by 
chance, nothing of what is writ. Look, the unfolding 
ſtar calls up the ſhepherd : Put not yourſelf into amaze- 
ment, how theſe things ſhould be : all difficulties are but 
eaſy when they are known, Call your executioner, and 
off with Barnardine's head: I will * give him a preſent 
ſhrift, and adviſe him for a better place. Yet you are 
amaz'd ; but this ſhall abſolutely reſolve you. Come away; 
it is almoſt clear dawn.  [Exeunt. 


Se E N E. III. 


Enter Clown. 


| Clown, 1 am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
' houſe of profeſſion : one would think, it were miſtreſs 
Over-done's own houſe, for here be many of her old 


" bere aurit. — (pointing to the letter in his hand.) 
* give him a preſent ſhrift, and adviſe him]—confels him 2 and 


Prepare him. * bouſe e + profefion - - nunnery. 


cuſtomers: 
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cuſtomers. Firſt, here's young maſter Raſh; he's in for *; 
commodity of brown paper and old ginger, nineſcore and 
ſeventeen pounds; of which he made five marks, ready 
money; marry, then, ginger was not much in requeſt, 
for the old women were all dead. Then is there here one 
maſter Caper, at the ſuit of maſter Three-pile the mercer, 
for ſome four ſuits of peach-colour'd ſatin, which now 
” peaches him a beggar. Then have we here young Dizy, 
and young maſter Deep-vow, and maſter Copper-ſpur, and 
maſter Starve-lacky the rapier and dagger-man, and young 
Drop-heir that kill'd luſty Pudding, and maſter * Forth- 
right the tilter, and ” brave maſter Shoe-tye the great tra. 
veller, and wild Half-can that ſtabb'd Pots, and, I think, 
forty more ; all great doers in our trade, and * are now— 


« for the Lord's ſake.” ? 
"T's Enter Abhorſon. 


Abher. Sirrah, bring Barnardine hither. 
Clown. Maſter Barnardine! you muſt riſe and be hang'd, 


maſter Barnardine ! * 
Abhor. What, ho, Barnardine ! 
Barnar. [Within] A pox o' your throats ! Who makes 
that noiſe there ? What are you ? | 
Clown, Your friend, fir, the hangman: You muſt be 
ſo good, fir, to riſe and be put to death. 
Barnar. [ Within.) Away you rogue, away; I am ſleepy. 
Abbor. Tell him, he muſt awake, and that quickly too. 


u a commodity of brown paper and old ginger, |a purchaſe of ginger, 
packed up in brown paper, ſaddled upon him by ſome uſurer at that enor- 
mous ſum, and fold for 30 6s 8d. 

w peaches him a beggar.]—prefers a charge of beggary againſt him. 

* Forth-light—from making the light ſhine through his antagoniſt. 

Y brave|—finical. | 

2 are no for the Lord's ſake.” ]J—are now reduced to the debtor's 
tune — ©* for the Lord's ſake.” i. e. to beg for the remainder of 


their lives. 
a Clown, 
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Clown. Pray, maſter Barnardine, awake till you are 
executed, and ſleep afterwards, 

Abbor. Go in to him, and fetch him out. 

Clown. He is coming, fir, he is coming; I hear his ſtraw 
ruſtle, 


Enter Barnardine. 


Abhor, Is the axe upon the * ſirrah? 

Clown, Very ready, fir. 

Barnar. How now, Abhorſon ? what's the news vith | 
ou ? 
: Abhor. Truly, fir, I would defire you to pre into your 
prayers; for, look you, the warrant's come. 

Barnar. You rogue, I have been drinking all night; I 
am not fitted for't. 

Clown, Oh, the better, fir ; for he that drinks all night, 
and is hang*d betimes in the morning, may ſleep the 
ſounder all the next day. 


Enter Duke. 


Abbor. Look you, fir, here comes your ghoſtly father 3 
Do we jeſt now, think you? 

Duke. Sir, induced by. my charity, and hearing how 
haſtily you are to depart, I am come to adviſe you, comfort 
you, and pray with you. 

Barnar, Friar, not I; I have been drinking hard all 
night, and I will have more time to prepare me, or they 
ſhall beat out my brains with billets : I will not conſent to 
die this day, that's certain, 

Dake. Oh, fir, you muſt : and therefore, I beſeech you, 
look forward on the journey you ſhall go. 

Barnar. I ſwear, I will not die to day for any man's 
perſuaſion. 


Duke. Bu hear YOU, — | 
Z 3  Barnar. 
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Barnar. Not a word: if you have any thing to ſay to me, 
come to my ward; for thence will not I to-day. [Exit 


| Enter Provoſt. 


Duke. Unfit to live, or die: Oh, gravel heart !— 
Prov. After him, fellows ; bring him to the block.— 
[Exeunt Abbor/on and Clown, 
Now fir how do you find the priſoner ? 
Duke. A creature unprepar'd, unmeet for death; 
And, * to tranſport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 
Prov. Here in the priſon, father, 
There dy'd this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a moſt notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio's years; his beard, and head, 
Fuſt of his colour ; What if we do omit 
This reprobate, till he were well inclin'd ; 
And ſatisfy the deputy with the viſage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Claudio ? 
Duke. O, *tis an accident that heaven provides ! 
Diſpatch it preſently ; the hour draws on 
Prefix*d by Angelo: See, this be done, 
And ſent according to command; whiles I 
Perſuade this rude wretch willingly to die. 
Prov. This ſhall be done, good father, preſently. 
But Barnardine muſt die this afternoon : 
And how ſhall we continue Claudio, 
To ſave me from the danger that might come, 
If he were known alive ? | 
© Dake. Let this be done, Put them | 
In ſecret holds, both Barnardine and Claudio : 
Ere twice the ſun hath made his Journal greeting 


* to tranſport din)—fom this world to the next. 
Þ jounnal greeting to the under generation, daily viſit to the antipodes 
ond generation, 
To 
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To the under-generation, you ſhall figd 

Your ſafety manifeſted. | 
Prov. I am your free dependent. 
Duke. — diſpatch, and ſend the head to Adina | 

En Provoſt, 

Now will I write letters to Angelo,— 

The provoſt, he ſhall bear them, —whoſe contents 

Shall witneſs to him, I am near at home ; 

And that, by great injunctions, I am bound 

To enter publickly : him Ill deſire | 

To meet me at the conſecrated fount, 

A league below the city ; and from thence, 

By cold gradation and weal- balanced form, 

We ſhall proceed with Angelo. 


Re-enter Provoſt, 


Prov. Here is the head; Ill carry it myſelf. 
Duke, Convenient 1s it : Make a ſwift return ; 
For I would commune with you of ſuch things, 
That want no ear but yours. 
Prov. Ill make all ſpeed. . [Extt. 
Jab. [Within.] Peace, ho, be here 
Duke. The tongue of Iabel :—She's come to know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good, 
To make her heavenly comforts of deſpair, 


When it is leaſt expected. 
Enter Jabella. 


Jab. Ho, by your leave.— 
Duke. Good morning td you, fair and gracious daughter. 
Jab. The better, given me by ſo holy a man. 

Hath yet the deputy ſent my brother's pardon ? 


© By cold gradation and aueal- balanced form, ] ſlowly and majeiclly 
Z 4 Du e. 
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Duke. He hath releas'd him, Iſabel; from the world; 

His head is off, and ſent to Angelo, 

Diab. Nay, but it is not ſo. 

Date. It is no other: 

Shew your wiſdom, daughter, in your cloſe patience. 
Jab. Oh, I will to him, and pluck out his eyes. 
Dake. You ſhall not be admitted to his fight. 

Jab. Unhappy Claudio! Wretched Iſabel ! 
Injurious world! Moſt damned Angelo! 

Duke. This nor hurts him, nor profits you a jot: 
Forbear it therefore; give your cauſe to heaven. 
Mark, what I ſay; which you ſhall find 
By every ſyllable, a faithful verity : 

The duke comes home to-morrow ;—nay dry your eyes; 

One of our convent, and his confeſſor, 

Gives me this © inſtance : already he hath carry'd 

Notice to Eſcalus and Angelo; 

Who do prepare to meet him at the gates, 

There to give up their power, If you can, pace your 
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In that good path, that I would wiſh it go; 

And you ſhall have © your boſom on this wretch, 

Grace of the duke, revenges to your heart, 

And general honour. 
' Jfab. I am directed by you. | 
Duke, This letter then to friar Peter give 
*Tis that he ſent me of the duke's return: 

Say, by this token, I deſire his company 

At Mariana's houſe to night. Her cauſe, and yours, 

I'll perfect him withal; and he ſhall bring you 

Before the duke; and to the head of Angelo 

Accuſe him home, and home. For my poor ſelf, 


of | 
4 inftance c]==information, e your boſom]>=the wiſh of. 
| I am 


* 
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am combined by a ſacred vow, 
And ſhall be abſent. * Wend you with this letter: 
Command theſe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart ; truſt not my holy order, 
If I pervert your courſe. Who's here ? 

Enter Lucio. 

Lucio. Good even 
Friar, where is the provoſt ? 

Duke. Not within, ſir. 

Lucio. Oh, pretty Iſabella, I am pale at mine heart, to 
ke thy eyes ſo red: thou muſt be patient: I am fain to 
dine and ſup with water and bran ; I dare not for my head 
fill my belly; one fruitful meal would ſet me tot: But 
they ſay the duke will be here to-morrow. By my troth, 
Iſabel, I lov'd thy brother: if the * old fantaſtical duke 
of dark corners had been at home, he had liv'd. 

[ Exit Iſabella. 
Duke. Sir, the duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports ; but the beſt is, * he lives not in them. 

Lucio. Friar, thou knoweſt not the duke ſo well as I do: 
he's a better * woodman, than thou tak'ſt him for. 

Duke. Well, you'll anſwer this one day. Fare ye well. 

Lucio. Nay, tarry ; T'll go along with thee; I can tell 
thee pretty tales of the duke. 

Dake. You have told me too many of him already, fir, 
if they be true; if not true, none were enough. 

Lucio. 1 was once before him for getting a wench with 
child, 

combined — bound, obliged. * Wend] 


— Speed. 
" old fantaſtical duke of dark corners |—Wwho was fond of ſecret aſhg- 
nations—olg, only a of aggravation in this, and ſuch like ludicrous 


deſcriptions. 
„Then here will be o/d utis. 
HEN RT IV, Part 2, Act II, S. 4. 1 Draw. 
: | be lives not in them.]—his character depends not on ſuch vouchers, 
. — 


Dake. 
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Duke. Did you ſuch a thing ? 
Lucio. Yes, marry, did I: but I was fain to forſwear 
it; they would elſe have marry'd me to the rotten medlar. 
Duke. Sir, your company is ' fairer than honeſt : Reſt 
you well. 
Lucio. By my troth, F'll go with thee to the lane's end: 
if bawdy talk offend you, ell have very little of it: 
Nay, friar, I am a kind of burr, I ſhall ſtick. [| Exeunt, 


SCENE Iv. 
Changes to the Palace. 


Enter Angelo and Eſcalus. 


Eſcal. Every letter he hath writ hath  diſvouch'd other, 
Ang. In moſt uneven and diſtracted manner. His actions 
ſhew much like to madneſs ; pray heaven, his wiſdom be 
not tainted ! And why meet him at the gates, and re- de- 
liver our authorities there? 

Eſcal. J gueſs not. 

Ang. And why ſhould we proclaim it an hour before his 
entring, that, if any crave redreſs of injuſtice, they ſhould 
exhibit their petitions in the ſtreet? 

Eſcal. He ſhews his reaſon for that: to have a diſpatch 
of complaints ; and to deliver us from devices hereafter, 
which ſhall then have no power to ſtand againſt us. 

Ang. Well; I beſeech you, let it be proclaim'd 
Betimes i the morn : I'll call you at your houſe: | 
Give notice to ſuch men of ® ſort and ſuit, 

As are to meet him. 
Eſcal. I ſhall, fir: fare you well. Exil. 


fairer] — more eaſy. 
m difoouch'd]—diſcredited, contradicted the other. 
fort and ſuit, I—of rank and condition. 
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Ang. Good night. — 
This deed unſhapes me quite, makes me *unpregnant, 
And dull to all proceedings. A deflower'd maid ! 
And by an eminent body, that enforc'd 
The law againſt it !—But that her tender ſhame © 
Will not proclaim againſt her maiden loſs, 
How might ſhe tongue me]! Yet reaſon dares her—No: : 
For my authority bears a credent bulk, 
That no particular ſcandal once can touch, 
But it confounds the breather. He ſhould have liy” d, 
Save that his riotous vouth, with dangerous ſenſe, 
Might, in the times to come, have ta'en revenge, 
By ſo receiving a diſhonour'd life, 
With ranſom of ſuch ſhame. Would yet he had liv'd! 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgor, 
Nothing goes Ons; we would, and we would not. [Exit. 


Changes to the Fields without the Tun. 


Enter Duke in his own habit, and Friar Peter. 


Duke. Theſe letters at fit time deliver me. Giving letters. 
The Provoſt knows our purpoſe, and our plot. 
The matter being afoot, keep your inſtruction, 
And hold you ever to our ſpecial drift; 
Though ſometimes you do * blench from this to that, 
As cauſe doth miniſter. Go, call at Flavius houſe, 


unpregnant, V unapt. 
* Tet reaſon dares her—No : &c. yet (you'll ſay) reaſon will make 


her dare to do it I think not, for my office inveſts the bearer with ſuch 
Nr * him out of the reach of private ſlander. 
* blench 1 ot; boggle, change the order of your tale, 


And 
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And tell him, where I ſtay : give the like notice 
_ Unto Valentius, Rowland, and to Craſſus, 


And bid them bring the trumpets to the gate; 
But ſend me Flavius firſt. 


Peter. It ſhall be ſpeeded well. [Exit Friar. 


Enter Varrius. | 
Duke. I thank thee, Varrius; thou haſt made good haſte: 


Come, we will walk : There's other of our friends 
Will greet us here anon, my gentle Varrius. [ Exeunt, 


. 


Enter Jabella and Mariana. 


Jab. To ſpeak fo indirectly, I am loth; 
I would ſay the truth; but to accuſe him ſo, 
That is your part: yet I'm advis'd to do it; 
He fays, to *vailful purpoſe. 
Mari. Be rul'd by him. | 
Jab. Beſides, he tells me, that, if peradventure 
He ſpeak againſt me on the adverſe fide, 
I ſhould not think it ſtrange; for tis a phyſick, 
That's bitter to ſweet end. 
Mari. I would, friar Peter 
Jab. Oh, peace; the friar is come. 
Enter Friar Peter. 
Peter. Come, I have found you out a ſtand moſt fit, 
Where you may have ſuch vantage on the duke, 
He ſhall not paſs you : Twice have the trumpets ſounded; 
The * generous and graveſt citizens 
Have * hent the gates, and very near upon 
The duke is entring ; therefore hence, away. [Exeunt. 
1 To ſpeak ſo indire&ly,]—To undertake a feigned character 


| * generous] —moſt illuſtrious. t hent]—ſurrounded, ſeized, taken 
poſſeſſion of. | | SCENE 


. 
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A publick Place near the City. 


Exter Duke, Varrius, Lords, Angelo, Eſcalus, Lucio, and 
Citizens, at ſeveral doors. 


Duke. My very worthy couſin, fairly met 
Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to ſee you. 
Ang. and Eſcal. Happy return be to your royal grace! 
Duke. Many and hearty thankings to you both; 
We have made enquiry of you; and we hear 
Such goodneſs of your juſtice, that our ſoul 
Cannot but yield you forth to . thanks, 
Fore running more requital. 
Ang. You make my bonds ſtill greater. 
Duke, Oh, your deſert ſpeaks loud; and I ſhould wrong it, 
To lock it in the wards of covert boſom, | 
When it deſerves with characters of braſs 
A forted reſidence, gainſt the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion : Give me your hand, 
And let the ſubjects ſee, to make them know 
That outward courteſies would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within.—Come, Eſcalus ; 
You muſt walk by us on our other hand:;— — 
And good ſupporters are you. [As the Duke is going out, 


Enter Peter and Iſabella. 
Peter. Now is your time ſpeak loud, and kneel be- 
fore him. 


Jab. Juſtice, O royal Duke! vail your regard 
Upon a wrong'd, I would fain have ſaid, a maid ! 
Oh worthy prince, diſhonour not your eye 


goodneſs | fair report, u vai] -vouchſafe, deign to beſtow. 
| By 
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By throwing it on any other object, 
Till you have heard me in my true complaint, 
And given me juſtice, juſtice, juſtice, juſtice ! 
Duke. Relate your wrongs : In what? by whom? be 
brief: 
Here is lord Angelo ſhall give you Juſtice; ; 
Reveal yourſelf to him. 
Jab. Oh, worthy duke, 
You bid me ſeek redemption of the devil: 
Hear me yourſelf; for that which I muſt ſpeak 
Muſt either puniſh me, not being believ'd, 
Or wring redreſs from you : hear me, oh, hear me, here, 
Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear me, are not firm: 
She hath been a ſuitor to me for her brother, 
Cut off by courſe of juſtice. 
Diab. By courſe of juſtice ! 
Ang. And ſhe will ſpeak moſt bitterly, and ſtrange. 
Jab. Moſt ſtrange, but yet moſt truly, will I ſpeak : 
That Angelo's forſworn; is it not ſtrange ? 
That Angelo's a murtherer; is't not ſtrange ? 
That Angelo is an adulterous thief, 
An hypocrite, a virgin violater ; - 
Is it not ſtrange, and ſtrange ? 
Duke. Nay, it is ten times ſtrange. 
Jab. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is ſtrange : 
Nay, it is ten times true; for * truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 
Due. Away with her :—Poor ſoul, 


She ſpeaks this in the infirmity of ſenſe, Fo 
Diab. O prince, I conjure thee, as thou believ'ſt 

There is another comfort than this world, 1 

OR | Ini 


* truth is truth I—admits of no addition, or gradation. 
That Po 
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That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madneſs : make not impoſſible | | 
That which but ſeems unlike : *tis not impoſſible, 
But one, the wicked'ſt caitiff on the ground, 
May ſeem as ” ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as abſolute, | 
As Angelo ; even ſo may Angelo, 
In all his * dreſſings, characts, titles, forms, 
Be an arch villain : believe it, royal prince, 
If he be leſs, he's nothing; but he's more, 
Had I more name for badneſs. 
Duke. By mine honeſty, 
If ſhe be mad, (as I believe no other) 
Her madneſs hath the oddeſt frame of ſenſe, 
Such a dependency of thing on thing, 
As &er I heard in madneſs. 
Jab. Gracious duke, 
Harp not on that; nor do not baniſh reaſon 
*For inequality : but let your reaſon ſerve 
To make the truth appear, where it ſeems hid ; 
And hide the falſe, ſeems true. 
Duke. Many that are not mad, 
Have, ſure, more lack of reaſon. What would you ſay ? 
Jab. I am the ſiſter of one Claudio, 
Condemn'd upon the act of fornication 
To loſe his head : condemn'd by Anges : - 
, in probation of a ſiſterhood, 
Was ſent to my brother ; One Lucio 
Was then the meſſenger ;— 


7 as ſhy, as grave, as juſt, as * Aa reſerved, as demure, as 
exact, as complete or perfect in the performance of his duty. 
* dreſſings, charads, —robes of ſtate, enſigns of office. 

For inequality :]—let not my cauſe ſuffer on account of the ſuperior 
ſtation of my adverſary : or, do not think me mad, becauſe I appear 
inconſiſtent, am ſometimes calm, at others violent. 

And hide the falſe, ſeems true. ]—diiregard, diſcountenance the hy- 
pocritical Angelo. 


— 
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Lucio. That's I, an't like your grace : 
T came to her from Claudio, and deſir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with lord Angelo, 
For her poor brother's pardon. 
Jab. That's he, indeed. 
Duke. You were not bid to ſpeak. 
Lucio. No, my good lord; 
Nor wiſh'd to hold my peace. 
Dake. I wiſh you now then; 
Pray you, take note of it: and when you have 
A buſineſs for yourſelf, pray heaven, you then 
Be perfect, 
Lucio. I warrant your honour, 
Duke. The warrant's for yourſelf ; take heed to it. 
Jab. This gentleman told ſomewhat of wy tale. 
Lucio. Right. 
Duke. It may be right; but you are in the wrong 
To ſpeak before your time. Procced. 
Jab. I went | 
To this pernicious caitiff dopuny: 
| Duke. That's ſomewhat madly ſpoken. 
Jab. Pardon it; 
The phraſe is to the matter. 
Duke. Mended again: Proceed. 
Jab. In brief, — to ſet the needleſs proceſs by, 
How I perſuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd, 
How he refell'd me, and how I reply'd; 
(For this was of much length) the vile concluſion 
I now begin with grief and ſhame to utter : 
He would not, but by gift of my chaſte body 
To his concupiſcible intemperate luſt, 
Releaſe my brother; and, after much debatement, 


8 re:fell d I- refuted. f 
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My fiſterly * remorſe confutes my honour, 
And I did yield to him : But the next morn betimes, 
His purpoſe ſurfeiting, he ſends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. 
Duke. This is moſt likely! 
Jab. Oh, that it were as *like, as it is true ! | 
Duke, By heaven, fond wretch, thou know'ſt not what 
thou ſpeak'ſt; 
Or elſe thou art ſuborn'd againſt his honour 
In hateful * practice: Firſt, his integrity 
Stands without blemiſh : next, it imports no reaſon, 
That with ſuch vehemency he ſhould purſue 
Faults proper to himſelf: if he had fo offended, 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himſelf, 
And not have cut him off: Some one hath ſet you on; 
Confeſs the truth, and ſay by whoſe advice 
Thou cam'ſt here to complain. 
Jab. And is this all ? 
Then, oh, you bleſſed miniſters above, 
Keep me in patience; and, with ripen'd time, 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
'In countenance !—Heaven ſhield your grace from woe, 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelieved go! 
Duke. I know, you'd fain be gone: An officer 
To priſon with her :—Shall we thus permit 
A blaſting and a ſcandalous breath to fall 
On him ſo near us? This needs muſt be“ a practice. 
Who knew of your intent, and coming hither ? 


* remorſe confutes, —affection, tenderneſs o ercame. 
* ſurfeiting, I—failing, cooling—forfeiting. lite, ]—probable. 

t * fond ]—weak. bh practice :] plot, conſpiracy. | 
i In countenance IIIn the deputy's ſanctified appearance, or de- 
meanour, * a practice.] — ſome ſcandalous artifice, or contrivance. . 
Lzar, Act II, S. 1. Glo, Act V, S. 3. Gon. 

KINO Joan, Act IV, S. 3. Sal. 
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Tab. One that I would were here, friar Ledowick. 


Duke. A ghoſtly father, belike : Who knows that Lodo. 


wick ? 


Lucio. My lord, I know him ; *tis a A medling Kur; 


I do not like the man: had he been lay, my lord, 
For certain words he ſpake againſt your grace 
In your retirement, I had ſwing'd him ſoundly. 


Duke. Words againſt me? this' a good friar belike ! 


And to ſet on this wretched woman here 

Againſt our ſubſtitute !—Let this friar be found. 
Lucio. Burt yeſternight, my lord, ſhe and that friar 

I ſaw them at the priſon : a ſawcy friar, 

A very ſcurvy fellow. 
Peter. Bleſſed be your royal grace 

I have ſtood by, my lord, and I have heard 

Your royal ear abus'd : Firſt, hath this woman 

Moſt wrongfully accus'd your ſubſtitute ; 

Who is as free from touch or ſoil with her, 

As ſhe from one ungot. 

Duke. We did believe no leſs. 

Know you that friar Lodowick, which ſhe ſpeaks of ? 
Peter. I know him for a man divine and holy; 

Not ſcurvy, nor ' a temporary medler, 

As he's reported by this gentleman ; 

And, on my truſt, a man that never yet 

Did, as he vouches, miſreport your grace. 
Lucio. My lord, moſt villainouſly ; believe it. 
Peter. Well, he in time may come to clear himſelf ; 

But at this inſtant he is ſick, my lord. 

Of a ſtrange fever : Upon his ® mere requeſt, 

(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 


Intended gainſt lord Angelo) came J hither, 


l a temporary medler,]—4 tnedler in fecular matters. 
mere I—abſolute, earneſt, 
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To ſpeak; as from his mouth, what he doth know 
Is true, and falſe ; and what he with his oath, 
And all probation, will make up full clear, 
Whenever he's convented. ' Firſt, for this woman "oy 
(To juſtify this worthy nobleman, 
So * vulgatly and perſonally accus'd) 
Her ſhall you hear diſproved to her eyes, 
Till the herſelf confeſs it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. 
Do you not ſmile at this, lord Angelo ?— 
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools !— 
Give us ſome ſeats. —Come, couſin Angelo; 
In this I will be“ impartial ; be you judge 
Of your own cauſe.—lIs this the witneſs, friar ? 


[ Jabella is carried off, Saarded. 


Enter Mariana, veil'd. 

Firſt, let her ſhew her face; and, after, ſpeak. | 

Mari. Pardon, my lord; I will not ſhew my face, 
Until my huſband bid me. 

Duke. What, are you marry'd ? 

Mari, No, my lord. 

Duke, Are you a maid ? 

Mari, No, my lord. 

Duke. A widow then? 

Mari. Neither, my lord. 

Duke. Why you are nothing then :— 
Neither maid, widow, nor wife ? 

Lucio. My lord, ſhe may be a punk; for many of them 
Are neither maid, widow, nor wife. | 

Duke, Silence that fellow : I would, he had ſome cauſe 
To prattle for himſelf. _ 

Lucio, Well, my lord. 


© en vented cited, ſummoned - con vened. | 
* oulgar 
? impartial ;]—very partial (im uſed intenſively) partial. 
Aa 2 
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Mari. My lord, I do confeſs, I ne'er was marry'd , - 
And, I confeſs, beſides, I am no maid; 
I have known my huſband ; yet my huſband knows not, 
That ever he knew me. 

Lucio. He was drunk then, my lord; it can be no better, 

' Dake. For the benefit of ſilence, would thou wert ſo too. 

Lucio. Well, my lord. 

Duke. This is no witneſs * for lord Angelo. 

Mari. Now I come to't, my lord: 

She, that accuſes him of fornication, 

In ſelf ſame manner doth accuſe my huſband ; 
And charges him, my Lord, with ſuch a time, 
When I'll depoſe I had him in mine arms, 
With all the effect of love. 

Ang. Charges ſhe more than me ? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No? you ſay, your huſband. [To Mariana, 

Mari. Why, juſt, my lord, and that is Angelo, 
Who thinks, he knows, that he ne'er knew my body, 
But knows, he thinks, that he knows Iſabel's. 

Ang. This is a ſtrange * abuſe: Let's ſee thy face. 

Mari. My huſband bids me; now I will unmaſk. 

[ Unvei/mg, 
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This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 
Which, once thou ſwor'ſt, was worth the looking on: 
This is the hand, which, with a vow'd contract, 
Was faſt belock'd in thine: this is the body, 
That took away the match from Iſabel, 
And did ſupply thee at thy garden-houſe, 
In her imagin'd perſon. 

Duke. Know you this woman? 

Lucio. Carnally, ſhe ſays. 


4 for]—as to, with reſpect to, touching. 
F 2 8 A Puzzle. * match)-=aflignation, | 
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"Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lucio. Enough, my lord. 

Ang. My lord, I muſt confeſs, I know this woman; 
And, five years ſince, there was ſome ſpeech of marriage 
Betwixt myſelf and her: which was broke off, 

Partly, for that her promiſed * proportions 

Came ſhort of ® compoſition; bur, in chief, 

For that her reputation was diſvalu'd 

In levity : ſince which time, of five years, 

| never ſpake with her, ſaw her, nor heard from her, 
Upon my faith and honour. | 

Mari. Noble prince, 

As there comes light from heaven, and words from breath, 
As there is ſenſe in truth, and truth in virtue, 
| am affianc'd this man's wife, as ſtrongly 8 
As words could make up vows: and, my good lord, 
But tueſday night laſt gone, in his garden-houſe, 
He knew me as a wife: As this is true, 
Let me in ſafety raiſe me from my knees; 
Or elſe for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument 
Ang. I did but ſmile *till now; 
Now, good my lord, give me the ſcope of juſtice; 
My patience here is touch'd: I do perceive, 
Theſe poor“ informal women are no more 
But inſtruments of ſome more mightier member, 
That ſets them on : Let me have way, my lord, 
To find this practice out. 
Duke. Ay, with my heart; 
And puniſh them unto your height of pleaſure, — 
Thou fooliſh friar ; and thou pernicious woman, 
Compact with her that's gone! think*ſt thou thy oaths, 
e Proportions | — fortune, dowry. * compoſition ;]—-the ſum ſtipulated. 


informal —inſane, incompetent, witneſſes. 
Aa 3 Though 
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Though they would ſwear down each particular ſaint, 
Were teſtimonies againſt his worth and credit, 

* That's ſeal'd in approbation? — Lou, lord Eſcalus, 
Sit with my couſin; lend him your kind pains 

To find out this abuſe, whence *tis deriv'd.—— 
There is another friar, that ſet them on; 

Let him be ſent for. 

Peter. Would he were here, my lord; for he, indeed, 

Hath ſet the women on to this complaint: 
Your provoſt knows the place where he abides, 
And he may fetch him. 
Duke. Go, do it inſtantly.— 
And you, my noble and well-warranted couſin, 
Whom it concerns to“ hear this matter forth, 
Do with your injuries as ſeems you beſt, 
In any chaſtiſement : I for a while 
Will leave you; ſtir not you, till you have well 
Determined upon theſe ſlanderers. [Exit, 

Eſcal. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly. —Signior Lucio, 
did not you ſay, you knew that friar Lodowick to be a 
diſhoneſt perſon ? 

Lucio. Cucullus non facit monachum : honeſt i in nothing, 
but in his cloaths ; and one that hath ſpoke moſt villainous 
ſpeeches of the duke. 

Eſcal. We ſhall intreat you to abide here till he come, 
and * enforce them againſt him: We ſhall find this friar a 
notable fellow. 

Lucio. As any in Vienna, on my word. 

Eſcal. Call that ſame Iſabel here once again; I would 
ſpeak with her: Pray you, my lord, give me leave to queſ- 
tion; you ſhall ſee how I'll handle her. 


. That 5 fealdi in approbation ?]—That hath received the public ſtamp. | 
Y hear this matter ara. ſearch it to the bottom. 
* enforce] - witn 


Lucio. 
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Lucio. Not better than he, by her own report. 

Eſcal. Say you? 

Lucio. Marry, fir, I think, if you handled — N 
ſhe ſhould ſooner confeſs; hi publickly Trl be 
aſham'd, 

Enter Duke in the Friar's habit, and Provoſt. Tabells is - 
brought in. | 


Eſcal. I will go darkly to work with her. 
Lucio. That's the way; for women are light at mid: | 

night. 
Eſcal. Come on, miſtreſs; here's a gentlewoman denies 


all that you haye ſaid. 
Lucio. My lord, hai comes the raſcal I ſpoke of; here 


with the Provoſt, 

E/cal. In very good time —— not you to him, ill 
we call upon you. r. 

Lucio. Mum. 

Eſcal. Come, fir; Did you ſet theſe women on \ to ander ö 
lord Angelo? they have confeſs'd you did. 

Duke. Tis falſe. 

Eſcal. How | know you where you are? 

Duke. Reſpect to your great place! and let the devil 
Be ſometime honour'd for his burning throne:. 
Where is the duke? *tis he ſhould hear me ſpeak, 

Eſcal. The,duke's in us; and we will hear you ſpeak: | 
Look, you ſpeak juſtly. 

Duke, Boldly, at leaſt :—But, oh, poor ſouls, 
Come you to ſeek the lamb here of the fox ? 
Good night to your redreſs : Is the duke gone? 
Then is your cauſe gone too. The duke's unjuſt, 


* light] full of levity. _ 
Let me give /ight, but let me not be light.. 
MzxCcHANT or Venice, AR V, 8. 1. Por. 


Aa 4 Thus 
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Thus to retort your manifeſt appeal, 
And put your trial in the villain's mouth, 
r r here you come to accuſe. 
Lucio. This is the raſcal; this is he, I os of. 
Efcal. Why, thou unreverend and unhallow'd friar ! 
Is't not enough, thou haſt ſuborn'd theſe women 
To accuſe this worthy man; but, in foul mouth, 
And in the witneſs of his proper car, 
To call him villain ? 
And then to glance from him to the duke himſelf, 
To tax him with injuſtice? Take him hence; 
To the rack with him :—We'll © touze you joint by joint, 
But we will know this purpoſe :—What ? unjuſt ? 
© Duke. Be not ſo hot; the duke 
Dare no more ſtretch this finger of mine, than he 
Dare rack his own; his ſubject I am not, 
Nor here provincial : My buſineſs in this ſtate 
Made me a looker-on here in Vienna, 
"Where I have ſeen corruption boil and bubble, 
Till it o er- run the © ſtew: laws, for all faults; 
But faults ſo countenanc'd, that the ſtrong ſtatutes 
Stand like * the forfeits in a barber's ſhop, 
As much in mock as mark. 
Eſcal. Slander to the ſtate! Away with him to orion | 
Ang. What can you vouch againſt him, ſignior Lucio? 
Is this the man, that you did tell us of? 
Lucio. Tis he, my lord. Come hither, goodman bald- 
pate: Do you know me? 


wn ears ”" EP” SSH” 


v 70 retort, &c. ]—to refer your cauſe from himſelf to Angeles 
; © touxe]—tear. 

4 provincial :]==within his juriſdiction. 
y « Jew: :]—ſtew-pan. 

* the forfeits in a barber's ſhop, ]—tables hung up there, containing 
rules for the behaviour of their cuſtomers, together with the penalties 
annexed to each — 

Duke. 
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Due. I remember you, ſir, by the ſound of your voice: 
] met you at the 1 in the abſence of the duke. 

Lucio. Oh, did you ſo? And do you 2 what | 
you ſaid of the duke? _ 

Duke. Moſt notedly, fir. 

Lucio. Do you ſo, fir? And was the bins ee 
a fool, and a coward, as you then reported him to be? 

Duke. You muſt, fir, change perſons with me, ere you 
make that my report: you, indeed, ſpoke ſo of him; ane 
much more, much worſe. 

Lucio. O thou damnable fellow | Did not I pluck / ah 
by the noſe, for thy ſpeeches? 

Dake. I proteſt, I love the duke, as I love myſelf. 

Ang. Hark ! how the villain would cloſe now, after his 
treaſonable abuſes. 3 

Eſcal. Such a fellow is not to be talk'd withal : Away 
with him to priſon: Where is the provoſt ?—Away 
with him to priſon; lay bolts enough upon him: let him 
ſpeak no more :—away with thoſe * giglots too, and with 
the other confederate companion. 

[ The Provoſt lays bands on the Duke. 

Duke. Stay, fir; ſtay a while. 

Ang. What! reſiſts he? Help him, Lucio. 

Lucio. Come, fir; come, fir ; come, fir : foh, ſir; Why, 
you bald-pated, lying raſcal | you muft be hooded, muſt 
you? ſhow your knave's viſage, with a pox to you! ſhow 
your ſheep-biting face, and be hang'd an hour! WilPt 
not off? | Pulls off the friar's hood, and diſcovers the Duke. 


 giglots]—ſtrumpets. | 
| young Talbot was not born 
To be the pillage of a giglot wench. 
HENRY VI, Part I, Act V, S. 1. Puacel. 
d ſbeep-Biting face, and be bang d an hour !/]—thieviſh, pilfering face, 
and be ſuſpended an hour by the neck, in the colliſtrigium, or ancient 


mw. 
Duke. 
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Dake. Thou art the firſt knave, that &'er mad'ſt a duke... 
Firſt, provoſt, let me bail theſe gentle three. 
k not away, fir; [to Lucio.] for the friar and you 
Muſt have a word anon :—lay hold on him. 
Lucio. This may prove worſe than hanging. 
N "oy yoo have toons, I pardon ; fit you Fare Ks 
[To Eſcalus, 
We'll borrom place of him Sir, by your leave: 
[To Angelo, 
Haſt thou or word, or wit, or impudence, 
That yet can do thee office? if thou haſt, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 
Ang. O my dread lord, 
I ſhould be guiltier than my guiltineſs 
To think I can be undiſcernable, 
When I perceive, your grace, like power divine, 
Hath look'd upon my * paſſes : Then, good prince, 
No longer ſeſſion hold upon my ſhame, 
But let my trial be mine own confeſſion ; 
Immediate ſentence then, and ſequent death, 
ls all the grace I beg. 
Dake. Come hither, Mariana :— 
Say, waſt thou &er contracted to this wornin ? 

Ang. I was, my lord. 

Duke. Go take her hence, and _y her inſtantly.- — 
Do you the office, friar; which conſummate, 
Neturn him here again: — Go with him, provoſt. 

TExeunt Angelo, Mariana, Peter and Provop. 

Eſcal. My lord, I am more amaz'd at his diſhonour, 
Than at the ſtrangeneſs of it. 

* And hold)—And then thou canſt hold out no longer. 


- paſſes :] — the paſſages of my life, occurrences in my government. 
1 conſummate,]—bcing conſummated, 


Dute. 


. 


mA — 
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Dake. Come hither, Iſabel1 Oo 0 9 
Your friar is now your prince: As I was then 7 24% 
" Advertiſing, and holy to your buſineſs, ag 
Not changing heart with habit, I am ſtill . 
" Attorney*d at your ſervice. A 1441 [1 - 
Jab. Oh, give me pardon, at ; 
That I, your vaſſal, have employ'd and e 4 
Your unknown ſovereignty. | w 
| Duke. You are pardon'd, Iſabel : 
And now, dear maid, be you as * free to us. E 
Your brother's death, I know, fits at your heart: 
And you may marvel, why I obſcur'd myſelf,  * 
Labouring to ſave his life; and would not rather 
Make o raſh remonſtrance of my hidden power, 
Than let him be ſo loſt : Oh, moſt kind maid, 
It was the ſwift celerity of his death, 
Which I did think with flower foot came on, | 
That * brain'd my purpoſe: But, peace be with him! 
That life is better life, paſt fearing death, 
Than that which lives to fear : make it fer comfort, 
So happy is your brother. 


Re-enter Angelo, Mariana, Peter, and 8 


Jab. I do, my lord. 

Duke. For this em- my d man, approaching here, 
Whoſe ſalt imagination yet hath wrong' d 
Your well-defended honour, you muſt pardon him 
For Mariana's ſake : But as he adjudg'd your brother, 
(Being criminal, in double violation 
Of ſacred chaſtity; and of promiſe-· breach, 


n Advertiſing, and holy] —Sedulous and truſty. 
Attorney d at]—A willing agent in. 
* free] —as generous in pardoning. 


? raſh remonſtrance]—a premature diſcovery. 4 brain'd)—defeated, 
2 . double — — and actual. 
Thereon 
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- Thereon dependant, for your brother's __ 
The very mercy. of the law cries out 
| Moſt audible, even from his proper tongue, 
A Angelo for Claudio, death for death. 
| Haſte ſtill pays haſte, and leiſure anſwers leiſure ; 
Like doth quit like, and Meafure ſtill for Meaſure. 
Then, Angelo, thy fault's thus manifeſted ; 
Which though thou would'ſt deny, * denies thee vantage: 
We do condemn thee to the very block 
Where Claudio ſtoop'd 1 to death, and with like haſte — 
Away with him. | 
Mari. Oh, my moſt gracious lord, 
T hope, you will not mock me with a huſband ! 
Dake. It is your huſband mock*d you with a huſband : 
Conſenting to the ſafeguard of your honour, 
I thought your marriage fit; elſe imputation, 
For that he knew you, might reproach your life, 
And choak your good to come: for his poſſeſſions, 
Although by confiſcation they are ours, 
We do enſtate and * widow you withal, 
To buy you a better huſband. | 
Mari. Oh, my dear lord, 
I crave no other, nor no better man. 
Duke. Never crave him; we are definitive. 
Mari. Gentle, my liege — [ Veeling. 
Duke. You do but loſe your labour 
Away with him to death.—Now, fir, to you. [To Lucio. 
Mari. Oh, my good lord !|—Sweet Iſabel, take my part; 
Lend me your knees, and all my life to come | 
PI lend you, all my life to do you ſervice. 


* denies thee vantage :)=deprives thee of all the benefit, that might 
reſult from a denial. 
© widow you withal, give you a widow's right in. 


Duke. 
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Duke: Againſt all ſenſe you do importune her : 

Should ſhe kneel down, in mercy of this fact, 
Her brother's ghoſt his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mari. Iſabel, 

Sweet Iſabel, do yet but kneel by me; - 

Hold up your hands, ſay nothing, I'II ſpeak all. 
They ſay, beſt men are moulded out of faults ; 
And, for the moſt, become much more the better 
For being a little bad ; ſo may my huſband. 

Oh, Iſabel ! will you not lend a knee? 

Duke. He dies for Claudio's death. 

Jab. Moſt bounteous fir, [ Kneeling. 
Look, if it pleaſe you, on this man condemn'd, * 
As if my brother liv'd : I partly think, 

A due ſincerity govern'd his deeds, 

Till he did look on me; ſince it is ſo, 

Let him not die: my brother had but juſtice, 

In that he did the thing for which he dy d: 

For Angelo, 

His act did not o'ertake his bad intent; 

And muſt be bury'd but as an intent, 

That periſh'd by the way: thoughts are no fubjedts ; 
Intents, but merely thoughts. 

Mari. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your ſuit's unprofitable ; ſtand up, I ſay.— 
[ have bethought me of another fault: 1.00 
Provoſt, how came it, Claudio was beheaded 
At an unuſual hour? 

Prov. It was commanded ſo. 


Wall Joe united force of reaſon and natural affection, 
«ce A 

e« 'The ſtomach of my /enſe.” | 
Tgurzsr, AR II. 8. i. Aon. 


10 Leere for nn. Dale 


366 MEASURE rf MEASURE. 


Duke. Had you a ſpecial warrant for the deed ? 
Prov. No my good lord; it was by private meſſage. 


Duke. For which I do diſcharge * of your office: 


Give up your keys. 
Prov. Pardon me, noble hed : - 
I thought it was a fault, but knew it not: 
Yet did repent me, after more advice: 
For teſtimony whereof, one in the prifon, 
That ſhould by private order elſe have 1 
I have reſerv'd alive. 
Duke. What's he? 
Prov. His name is Barnardine: 
Date. I would, thou had'ſt done ſo by Claudio.— 
Go, fetch him hither z let me look upon him. 


[Exit Proveſ, 


Eſcal. J am ſorry, one ſo learned and fo wiſe 
As you, lord Angelo, have ſtill appear'd, 
Should ſlip fo groſsly, both in the heat of blood, 
And lack of temper'd judgment afterward. 
Ang. I am ſorry, that ſuch ſorrow I procure : 
And ſo deep ſticks it in my penitent heart, 
That I crave death more willingly than mercy ; 
*Tis my deſerving, and I do entreat it. 


Re-enter Provoſt, Barnardine, Claudio, and Fulietta. 


Due. Which is that Barnardine ? 
Prov. This, my lord. t 
"Duke. There was a friar told me of this man :— 
Sirrah, thou art ſaid to have a ſtubborn ſoul, 
That apprehends no further than this world, 
And ſquar'ſt thy life according: Thou'rt condemn'd; 
But, for thoſe earthly faults, I quit them all; 
I pray thee, take this tnercy to provide 


mature deliberation, 


* after more advice ; Ju 


pon | 
or. thoſe earthly faults, )—as far as thy faults are puniſhable here. 
For 
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For better times to come: Friar, adviſe him; 
[ leave him to your hand. What muffied fellow's that * 

Prov. This is another priſoner, that I ſav'd, 

Who ſhould have dy'd when Claudio loſt his bead; 
As like almoſt to Claudio, as himſelf. 
Duke. If he be like your brother, for his ſake [To Jab. 
Is he pardon'd ;' And, for your lovely ſake, 
Give me your hand, and ſay, you will be mine, 
He is my brother too: But fitter time for that. 
By this, lord Angelo perceives he's ſafe; 
Methinks, I ſee a quick'ning in his'gye :t— 
Well, Angelo, your evil * quits you well : 
Look, that you love your wife; her worth, worth yours. 
| find an apt mares in myſelf, | 
And yet here's one in place I cannot pardon z— — 
You, firrah, that knew me for a fool, a coward, [7 0 Lucio. : 
One all of luxury, an aſs, a mad-man ; 
Wherein have I deſerved ſo of you, 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lucio. Faith, my lord, I ſpoke it but according to ihe 
trick: if you will hang me for it, you may, but I had 
rather it would pleaſe you, I might be whip'd. 

Duke. Whip'd firſt, fir, and hang'd after.— 

Proclaim it, provoſt, round about the city; 

It any woman's wrong'd by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him ſwear himſelf, there's one 
Whom he begot with child) let her appear, 
And he ſhall marry her: the nuptial finiſh'd, 
Let him be whip'd and hang'd. 


* quits} —requites: ; 
0 " ber worth, worth yours. —ſhe is a match well worthy of you. 
d in place hom i in regard of my place. | 
One all of luxury, Ia fleſh-mon \ 
* How the devil luxury tickles theſe together * 
Tzxoilus AND CR ESSIDA, Act V, 8. 2. Ther, 


ene, ler ot an ill habit I've gotteh. 
4 « He i Lucio. 
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 Lacio..T beſeech your highneſs, do not marry me to à 
whore! your highneſs ſaid even now, I made you a duke; 
good my lord, do SOD 290-64 me, in making me a 
cuckold. | 

Dake. Upon mine honour, ici ſnalt marry "val 
Thy ſlanders I forgive; and therewithal 
- Remit thy other forfeits: Take him to priſon : 
And ſee our pleaſure herein executed. 
Lucio. Marrying a punk, my lord, is preſling to death, 
whipping, and hanging. | 
| Dake. Sland'ring a prince deſerves it.— | 
She, Claudio, that you wrong'd, look you reſtore.— 
Joy to you, Mariana! love her, Angelo; 
J have confeſs'd her, and I know her virtue.— * 
* Thanks, good friend Eſcalus, for thy much ** 
Thanks, Provoſt, for thy care and ſecrecy; 
We ſhall employ thee in a worthier place.— 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home 
The head of Ragozine for Claudio's. 
_ Ang. Th' offence pardons itſelf. 
- Duke. There's more behind 
That is * more gratulate,—Dear Iſabel, 
I have a motion much imports your good; 
Whereto if you'll a willing ear incline, 
What's mine 1s yours, and what is yours is mine : 
So bring us to our palace; where we'll ſhow 


What's yet b that's meet * all ſhould know. 
| [ Exeunt. 


© thy other forfeits : 1 for the reſt of iy offences. 
f Thanks, good friend E fealus, for thy much goodneſs, 
There's more behind, that is more gratulate.— 
Thanks, Proveſt, for thy care, and ſecrecy ; 
Vie 2 employ thee in a worthier place :— 
Forgive him, Angelo, that brought you home | 
The head of Ragoxine for Claudio s; ; 
| The offence — itſelf. Dear Jabel, * | 
2 are rn matter of ſuperior joy. 10 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


SOLINUS, Duke of Epheſus. 
 ZEGEON, a Merchant of Syracuſe. 


ANTIPHOLIS of Epheſus, ) Twin Brothers, and Sons to 
ANTIPHOLIS of Syracuſe, ee and ene but 
, | unknown to other, 

DROMIO of Epheſus, 

DROMIiO of Syracuſe, 


BALTHAZAR, a Merchant. 
ANGELO, a Goldſmith. 


two ANTI HOLIs's. 


A Merchant, Friend to AnTiPHoLs of Syracuſe, 


PDR. PINCH, a School-maſter, and a Conjurer. 


AMILIA, Wife to Acton, an Abbeſs at Epheſus. 
ADRIANA, Wife to AnTiPHoL1s of Epheſus. 
LUCIANA, Siſter to ADRIANA, 

LUCE, Servant to ADRIANA. 

A Courtezan. 


T ailor, Officers, and other Attendants. 


S C E N E—Ppbejus. 


Tas PLAY was taken chiefly from W. Waxnps's tranſlation of 
the Mex n of Praurus, publiſhed in the year 1595. it could 
not therefore be written before the year 1596. 


COMEDY 


Twin Brothers, and Slaves to the 


1 


A 
The Duke's Palace. 


Enter the Duke of Epbeſus, Ægeon, Jailor, and other Atten- | 
dants. | 


| Ageon. Proceed, Solinus, to procure my fall, 


And, by the doom of death, end woes and all. | | 
Duke. Merchant of Syracuſa, plead no more; | 

am not partial, to infringe our laws: 

The enmity and diſcord, which of late 

Sprung-from the rancorous outrage of your duke 

To merchants, our well-dealing countrymen, — ' 

Who, wanting gilders to redeem their lives, 

Have ſeal'd his rigorous ſtatutes with their bloods, —, 


* Comedy of Errors.]—i. e. Miſtakes occafioned by the likeneſs of 
twin-maſters, and their twin-/ervants ; the perplexity ariſing from hence 
will bs greatly avoided by our conceiving of the Syracu/an Antipholis 
7 man, under the idea of rangers, and of the Ephefians in the light 

citizens. 

Ian not partial, ]—1 will not from partiality to thee, infringe. 

| „ Excludes 


372 COMEDY 


Excludes all pity from our threat'ning looks, 

For, ſince the mortal and inteſtine jars 

*T wixt thy ſeditious countrymen and us, 

It hath in ſolemn ſynods been decreed, 

Both by the Syracuſans and ourſelves, 

| To admit no traffick to our adverſe towns: 

Nay, more, If any, born at Epheſus, 

Be ſeen at Syracuſan marts and fairs, 

Again, If any, Syracuſan born, | 

Come to the bay of Epheſus, he dies, 

His goods confiſcate to the duke's diſpoſe ; 

Unleſs a thouſand marks be levied, 

To quit the penalty, and to ranſom him. 

Thy ſubſtance, valu'd at the higheſt rate, 

Cannot amount unto a hundred marks; 

Therefore, by law thou art condemn'd to die. 
Zgeon. Yet this my comfort; when your words are done, 

My woes end likewiſe with the evening ſun. 

Duke. Well, Syracuſan, ſay, in brief, the cauſe 

Why thou departedſt from thy native home ; 

And for what cauſe thou cam'ſt to Epheſus. 
Ageon. A heavier taſk could not have been impos'd, 

Than I to ſpeak my griefs unſpeakable : 

Yet, that the world may witneſs, that my end 

Was © wrought by nature, not by vile offence, 

I'll utter what my ſorrow gives me leave. 

In Syracuſa was I born; and wed 

Unto a, woman, happy but for me, 

And by me too, had not our hap been bad. 

With her I liv'd in joy; our wealth increas'd, 


By proſperous N I often made 


' © avroupht By nature, not 35 wile ll on by p urſtiagz th 
dictates of natural affection, in the ſearch of my loſt ' iy, not the 


e of = atrocious crime. 8 | 10 
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To Epidamnum, till my factor's death; 

And he, great care of goods at random left, 

Drew me from kind embracements of my ſpouſe: 

From whom my abſence was not ſix months old, 

Before herſelf (almoſt at fainting, under 

The pleaſing puniſhment that women bear) 

Had made proviſion for her following me, 

And ſoon, and ſafe, arrived where I was. 

There ſhe had not been long, but ſhe became 

A joyful mother of two goodly ſons ; 

And, which was ſtrange, the one ſo like the other, 

As could not be diſtinguiſh'd but by names. 

That very hour, and in the ſelf-ſame inn, 

A poor mean woman was delivered 

Of ſuch a burden, male twins, both alike : 

Thoſe, for their parents were exceeding poor, 

bought, and brought up to attend my ſons. 

My wife, not meanly proud of two ſuch boys, 

Made daily motions for our home return ; 

Unwilling I agreed ; alas, too ſoon. 

We came aboard : 

A league from Epidamnum had we ſail'd, 

Before the always-wind-obeying deep 

Gave any tragic inſtance of our harm : 

But longer did we not retain much hope ; 

For what obſcured light the heavens did grant 

Did but convey unto our fearful minds 

A doubtful warrant of immediate death ; | 

Which, though myſelf would gladly have embrac'd, 

Yet the inceſſant weepings of my wife, 

Weeping before, for what ſhe ſaw muſt come, 

And piteous plainings of the pretty babes, 

That mourn'd for faſhion, ignorant what to fear, 
B b 3 
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Forc'd me to ſeek delays for them and me. 
And this it was, — for other means were none. 
The ſailors ſought for ſafety by our boat, 
And left the ſhip, then ſinking- ripe, to us: 

My wife, more careful for the latter- born, 

Had faſten d him unto a ſmall ſpare maſt, 
Such as ſea- faring men provide for ſtorms; 
To him one of the other twins was bound, 
Whilſt I had been like heedful of the other. 
The children thus diſpos*d, my wife and I, 
Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fix'd, 
Faſten'd ourſelves at either end the maſt | 
And floating ſtraight, obedient to the ſtream, 
Were carry*d towards Corinth, as we thought. 
At length the ſun, gazing upon the earth, 
Diſpers'd thoſe vapours that offended us ; 
And, by the benefit of his wiſh'd light, 
The ſeas wax d calm, and we diſcovered 
Two ſhips from far making amain to us, 
Of Corinth that, of Epidaurus this: 
But ere they came,—Oh, let me ſay no more! 
Gather the ſequel by that went before. 

Duke. Nay, forward, old man, do not break off fo; 
For we may pity, though not pardon thee. 
Egeon. Oh, had the gods done ſo, I had not now 

Worthily term'd them mercileſs to us ! 
For, ere the ſhips could meet by twice five leagues, 
Me were encountred by a mighty rock; 
Which being violently borne upon, | 
Our helpful ſhip was fplitted in the midſt, 
So that, in this unjuſt divorce of us, i 
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* zo ſeck delays] — ſome mode of eſcaping. 

© And this it was, the way we took was this. 

# helpful ſbip]—the buoyant maſt, which had hitherto preſerved us. 
8 | Fortune 


Fortune had left to both of us alike 
What to delight in, what to ſorrow for. 
Her part, poor ſoul | ſeeming as burdened _ 
With leſſer weight, but not with leſſer woe, 
Was carry'd with more ſpeed before the wind; 
And in our fight they three were taken up 
By fiſhermen of Corinth, as we thought. 
At length, another ſnip had ſeiz d on us; 
And, knowing whom it was their hap to ſave, 
Gave helpful welcome to their ſhipwreck'd guelts ; 
And would have reft the fiſhers of their prey, 
Had not their bark been very flow of fail, 
And therefore homeward did they bend their courſe, 
Thus have you heard me ſever'd from my bliſs ; 
Thus by misfortunes was my life prolong'd, 
To tell ſad ſtories of my own miſhaps. 
Duke. And, for the ſakes of them thou ſorroweſt for, 
Do me the favour to dilate at full 
What hath befall'n of them, and thee, till now. 
Ageon. My youngeſt boy, and yet my eldeſt care, 
At eighteen years became inquiſitive 
After his brother; and importun'd me, 
That his attendant, (for his caſe was like, 
Reft of his brother, but retain'd his name,) 
Might bear him company in the queſt of him : 
Whom whilſt J labour'd of a love to ſee, 
| hazarded the loſs of whom I lov'd. 
Five ſummers have I ſpent in fartheſt Greece, 
Roaming clean through the bounds of Aſia, 
And, coaſting homeward, came to Epheſus ; 


* reft]—deprived War. 
clean through the bound: of Afia, ]—quite—bounds of Ttaly. 
This is clean kam. 


Cox lol AN us, Act III, 8. 1. Sic. 
B b 4 | Hopeleſs 


Hopeleſs to find, yet loth to leave unſought, 
Or that, or any place that harbours men. | 
But here muſt end the ſtory of my life; 
And happy were I in my timely death, 

Could all my travels warrant me they live. 
Dute. Hapleſs ÆEgeon, whom the fates have mark'd 
To bear the extremity of dire miſhap! 
Now, truſt me, were it not againſt our laws, 
Againſt my crown, my oath, my dignity, 
Which princes, would they, may not diſannul, 
My ſoul ſhould ſue as advocate for thee. 
But, though thou att adjudged to the death, 
And paſſed ſentence may not be recall'd, 

But to our honour's great diſparagement, 
Tet will I favour thee in what I can: 
Therefore, merchant, * I'll limit thee this day, 
To ſeek thy help by beneficial help: _ 
Try all the friends thou haſt in Epheſus ; 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make up the ſum, 
And live; if not, then thou art doom'd to die :— 
Jailor, take him to thy cuſtody. 2 Duke and train, 

Fail. I will, my lord. 
ZEgeon. Hopeleſs, and helpleſs, doth Fgeon wend, 
But to procraſtinate his liveleſs end. | 
[Exeunt Ageon and Jailur. 


SCENE I. 
Changes to the Street. 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, a Merchant, and Dromio. 


Mer. Therefore give out, you are of Epidamnum, 
| Left that your goods too ſoon be confiſcate. | 


* PI limit]—allow. thee the ſpace of. 
7 help]—ranſom—/ife—the means of ſaving i it by charitable afliſtance. 


m abend, — 
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OF ERRORS. 
This very day, a Syracuſan merchant 
Is apprehended for arrival here; 
And, not being able to buy out his life, 
According to the ſtatute of the town, 
Dies ere the weary ſun ſet in the welt. 
There is your money, that I had to keep, 
Ant. Go bear it to the Centaur, where we hoſt, 
And ſtay there, Dromio, till I come to thee, 
Within this hour it will be dinner-time : 
Till that, I'll view the manners of the town, 
Peruſe the traders, gaze upon the buildings, 
And then return, and ſleep within mine inn; 
For with long travel I am ſtiff and weary, 
Get thee away. 
Dro. Many a man would take you at your word, _ 
And go indeed, having ſo good a means. [Exit Dromio. 
Ant, A truſty * villain, fir; that very oft, ; 
When I am dull with care and melancholy, 
| Lightens my humour with his merry jeſts. 
What, will ypu walk with me about the town, 
And then go to my inn and dine with me? 
Mer. I am invited, fir, to certain merchants, 
Of whom I hope to make much benefit, 
I crave your pardon. Soon, at five o'clock, 
Pleaſe you, I'll meet with you upon the mart, 
And afterwards conſort you till bed-time ; 
My preſent buſineſs calls me from you now. 
Ant. Farewell till then : I will go loſe myſelf, 
And wander up and down to view the city. 
Mer, Sir, I commend you to your own content. 
7 | | Exit Merchant, 
Ant. He that commends me to mine own conteat, 5 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 


a boſt,]—inn. * villain, ]—ſlave. F 
| _ 


378 COMEDY 


I to the Re am like a drop of water, 
That in the ocean ſeeks another drop; 
Who, falling there to find his fellow . 
VUnſeen, inquiſitive, confounds himfelf : 
Sol, to find a mother, and a brother, 

In queſt of them, unhappy, loſe myſelf. 


Enter Dromio of Epbeſus. 


Here comes the almanack of my true date.— 
What now? How chance, thou art return'd ſo ſoon ? 

E. Dro. Return'd ſo ſoon ! rather approach'd too late : 
The capon burns, the pig falls from the ſpit; 
The clock has ſtrucken twelve upon the bell, 
My miſtreſs made it one upon my cheek : 
She is ſo hot, becauſe the meat is cold; 
The meat is cold, becauſe you come not home; 
You come not home, becauſe you have no ſtomach; 
You have no ſtomach, having broke your faſt ; 
But we, that * know what *tis to faſt and pray, 
Are penitent for your default to-day. 

Ant. Stop in your wind, ſir: tell me this, I pray; 
Where have you left the money that I gave you ? 

E. Dro. Oh, —ſix- pence, that I had o wedneſday laſt, 
To pay the ſadler for my miſtreſs' crupper ;— 
The ſadler had it, fir, I kept it not. | 
Ant. I am not in a ſportive humour now; 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the money ? 
We being ſtrangers here, how dar'ſt thou truſt 
So great a charge from thine own cuſtody ? 

E. Dre. I pray you, jeſt, fir, as you fit at dinner : 
I from my miſtreſs come to you in poſt ; 


P almanack]—regiſter, being born at the ſame hour. 
4 know what tis] —are accuſtomed, from the thrift and ſeverity of 
our miſtreſs. 


r Are penitent}—Are forced to keep a faſt edin. if 
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If I return, I ſhall be *poſt indeed, 

For ſhe will ſcore your fault upon my pate. 

Methinks, your maw, like mine, ſhould be your clock, 
And ſtrike you home without a meſſenger. 

Ant. Come, Dromio, come, theſe jeſts are out of ſeaſon 
Reſerve them-till a merrier hour than this : 

Where is the gold I gave in charge to thee ? 

E. Dro. To me, fir ? why you gave no gold to me. 

Ant. Come on, fir knave, have done your fooliſhneſs, 
And tell me, how thou haſt diſpos'd thy charge. 

E. Dro. My charge was but to fetch you from the mart. 
Home to your houſe, the Phenix, fir, to dinner; 
My miſtreſs, and her ſiſter, ſtay for you. 

Ant. Now, as I am a chriſtian, anſwer me, 

In what ſafe place you have diſpos'd my money; 
Or I ſhall break that merry * ſconce of yours, 
That ſtands on tricks when I am undiſpos d: 
Where are the thouſand marks thou hadſt of me? 

E. Dro, I have ſome marks of yours upon my pate, 
Some of my miſtreſs* marks upon my ſhoulders, 
But not a thouſand marks between you both.— 

If I ſhould pay your worſhip thoſe again, 
Perchance, you will not bear them patiently. 

Ant. Thy miſtreſs* marks! what miſtreſs, ſlave, haſt thou? 

E. Dro. Your worſhip's wife, my miſtreſs at the Phoenix; 
She, that doth faſt, till you come home to dinner, 

And prays, that you will hie you home to dinner. 

Ant. What; wilt thou flout me thus unto my face, 
Being forbid ? There, take you that, fir knave. _. 

E. Dro. What mean you, fir? for God's ſake, hold 

your hands; 'y 
| Nay, an you will not fir, I'Il take my heels. [Exit Dromig: | 


pot indeed, —like a oft, ſtanding in a warehouſe, to keep ny 
2 upon. t ſconce— pate. v fout)—mock. A 
it. 
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Ani. Upon my life, by ſome device or other, 
The villain is © 'er-raught of all my money. 
They ſay, this town is full of cozenage ; 

As, nimble jugglers, that deceive the eye, 
* Dark-working ſorcerers, that change the mind, 
7 Soul-killing witches, that deform the body ; 
Diſguiſed cheaters, prating mountebanks, 
And many ſuch like liberties of ſin: 
If it prove ſo, I will be gone the ſooner. 

I' to the Centaur, to go ſeek this ſlave; 

I greatly fear, my money is not ſafe. 


OY 


_— 


— 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
The Houſe of Antipholis of Epheſus. 


Enter Adriana and Luciana. 


Ar. Neither my huſband, nor the ſlave return'd, 
That in ſuch haſte I ſent to ſeek his maſter 
Sure, Luciana, it is two o'clock. - 

Luc. Perhaps, ſome merchant hath invited him, 
And from the mart he's ſomewhere gone to dinner. 
Good ſiſter, let us dine, and never fret: 

A man is maſter of his liberty ; 
Time is their maſter ; and, when they ſee time, 
They'll go or come: If fo, be patient, fiſter. 
Adr. Why ſhould their liberty than our's be more? 


v boler-raught] —over reached, chouſed. 
k Dark-working]—that work by hidden powers, charms, ſpells, ta 
liſmans, &. 
7 Soul-killing]—that deſtroy the ſouls of their employers, and forfeit 
their own. 


= liberties ]=licentious praftices—/ibertines of fin—ſinful libertines. 
| | | Luc. 
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Luc. Becauſe thais bade ſtill lies out 0 door. * 
Adr. Look, when J ſerve. him ſo, he takes it ill. 


Luc. Oh, know, he is the bridle of your will. 
Adr. There's none, but aſſes, will be bridled ſo. 


Luc. Why head-ftrong liberty is *laſh*d with woe. 
There's nothing, ſituate under heaven's eye, 2 
But hath his bound, in earth, in ſea, in ſky :, | 
The beaſts, the fiſhes, and the winged fowls, _ _ 
Are their males ſubject, and at their controuls: 3 
Men, more divine, the maſters of all theſe, 
Lords of the wide world, and wild watry ſeas, 
Indu'd with intellectual ſenſe and ſouls, 

Of more pre- eminence than fiſh and fowls, 
Are maſters to their females, and their lords: 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 

Adr. This ſervitude makes you to keep unwed. 

Luc. Not this, but troubles of the marriage · bed. 5 

Aar. But, were you wedded, you would bear ſome * 

Luc. Ere I learn love, I'll practiſe to obey. 

Aar. How if your huſband ſtart ſome other where ? 

Luc. Till he come home again, I would forbear. 

Aar. Patience, unmov'd, no marvel though ſhe pauſe ; 
They can be meek, that have no other cauſe, 

A wretched ſoul, bruis'd with adverſity, | 

We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry; TP 
But were we burden'd with like weight of pain, 
As much, or more, we ſhould ourſelves complain : 

So thou, that haſt no unkind mate to grieve thee, 
With urging helpleſs patience would'ſt relieve me : 
But, if thou live to ſee like right berefr, 


laſb d] - puniſhed leaſ A cou 5 like a headſtrong FER | 
> hare—make ſome other woman the objeR of his purſuit. ky 
; Pauſe ;]—be at eaſe. * | 
1 x0 other cauſe. ]—no. cauſe to be otherwiſe. 2 "Op 0 
berg N.Tiafigel. invaded. | | 
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This * fool · begg d patience in thee will be left. 
Luc. Well, I will marry one day, but to try ;— 

Here comes your man, now is your huſband nigh. 


Enter Dromio of Epbeſus. 


Atr. Say, i is your tardy maſter now at hand? 

E. Dro. Nay, he is at two hands enen 
two ears can witneſs. | 
Aar. Say, didſt chou ſpeak with him ? know'ſt thou 

his mind ? 

E. Dro. Ay, ay, he told his mind upon mine ear : Be- 
ſhrew his hand, 1 ſcarce could underſtand it. 

Luc. Spake he ſo doubtfully, thou couldſt not feel his 
meaning ? 

E. Dro. Nay, he ſtruck ſo plainly, I could too well feel 
his blows ; and withal ſo * doubtfully, that I could ſcarce 
> underſtand them. 

Aar. But fay, I pr'ythee, is he coming home? 
It ſeems, he hath great care to pleaſe his wife. 

E. Dro. Why, miſtreſs, ſure my maſter is — 

Aar. Horn-mad, thou villain? 

E. Dro. I mean not cuckold- mad ; but, ſure, he's ſtark 

mad : 
When I defir'd him to come home to dinner, 
Hie aſk d me for a thouſand marks in gold: 
*Tis dinner-time, quoth I: My gold, quoth he: 
Your meat doth burn, quoth I; My gold, quoth he: 
Will you come? quoth 1 ; My gold, quoth he: 
Where is the thouſand marks I gave thee, villain? 
The pig, quoth I, is burn'd; My gold, quoth he: 


f fool-begg'd Ii only for idiots. 
l doubgfully, redoubtedly, violently. 

undirſtand]—ſtand under. 
* my ſtaff underſtands me. 
Two GznTLEMEeN or Verona, Act II, S. 5. Laus. 
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My miſtreſs, fir, quoth I; Hang up thy 27 "Wk 

1 know not thy miſtreſs ; out on thy miſtreſs ! 

Luc. Quoth who ? > 
E. Dro. Quoth my maſter: _ | | K. | 

I know, quoth he, 10 houſe, no wife, : no miſtre ofs 1 — 

So that my errand, due unto my tongue, 

I thank him, I bare home upon my ae, 

For, in concluſion, he did beat me there. | | 
Adr. Go back again, thou ſlave, and fetch him 1 
E. Dro. Go back again, and be new beaten home ? X 

For God's ſake, ſend ſome other meſſenger. 122 
Ar. Back, flave, or I will break thy pate acroſs. 0 
E. Dro. And he will bleſs that croſs with other beating: 

Between you TI ſhall have a holy head. 

Adr. Hence; prating peaſant ; fetch thy maſter home. 
E. Dro. Am I ſo round with you, as you with me, 

That like a foot-ball you do ſpurn me thus? 

You ſpurn me hence, and he will ſpurn me hither : 

If I laſt in this ſervice, you muſt caſe me in leather. [Exit. | 
Luc. Fye, how impatience low'reth in your face! 
Adr. His company muſt do his minions grace, 

Whilſt I at home * ſtarve for a merry look. | 

Hath homely age the alluring beauty took 

From my poor cheek ? then, he hath waſted it: 

Are my diſcourſes dull? barren my wit? 

If voluble and ſharp diſcourſe be marr'd, 

Unkindneſs blunts it, more than marble ad. 

Do their gay veſtments his affections bait ? 

That's not my fault, he's maſter of my ſtate: 

What ruins are in me, that can be found 

By him not ruin'd? then is he the ground 


nnn a ſpoken, and ſorme d like a foot ball. 
e a merry look. J—* clean farved for a look.” 
Pos us, 641. 
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Of my defeatures: My decayed * fair 

A ſunny look of his would ſoon repair: 

But, too unruly deer, he breaks the pale, 

And feeds from home; poor * Iam but his ſtale. 

Tuc. Self-harming jealouſy !—fye, beat it hence. 
Aar. Unfeeling fools can with ſuch wrongs diſpenſe, 

I know his eye doth homage other-where ; 

Or elſe, what lets it but he would be here ? 

Siſter, you know, he promis'd me a chain ;— 

Would that alone alone he would detain, 

So he would keep fair quarter with his bed ! 

I fee, the jewel, beſt enamelled, 

Will loſe his beauty; and though gold, *bides ſtill, 

That others touch ; yet often touching will 

Wear gold : and ſo no man, that hath a name, 

But falſhood and corruption doth it ſhame. 

Since that my beauty cannot pleaſe his eye, wy 

PF] weep what's left away, and weeping die. i 
Luc. How * fond fools ſerve mad jealouſy | 


[ Exeunt, 
1 d a ]—alteration i in my features for the worſe. 
m fair]—fairneſs, beauty. 
. But the fair of Roſalind.” 
As You LIEE Ir, Act III, S. 1. Song. 
Having no fazr to loſe.” | 
Poems, 456. 
„ dear] I'll be thy park, and thou ſhalt be my deer. 
Pokus, 415. 


Jam but his ftale.— I am grown ſtale, my charms, from fami- 
liarity, have loſt their force —a maſk, or cover for his amours—a cloak 
for his infidelity. 

Poor I am ffale, a garment out of faſhion.” _ 
CymBELine, Act III, S. 4. Ino. 

P falſbood and corruption] breach of the marriage vow, and illicit 

commerce e with others. 
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8 % R N , . 
The Street. 


Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. 


Ant. The gold, I gave to Dromio, 1s laid up 
Safe at the Centaur; and the heedful ſlave 
Is wander'd forth, in care to ſeek me out, 
By computation, and mine hoſt's report, 
| could not ſpeak with Dromio, ſince at firſt 
I ſent him from the mart : See, here he comes. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
How now, fir ? is your merry humour alter'd ? 
As you love ſtrokes, ſo jeſt with me again. 
You know no Centaur? you receiv'd no gold? 
Your miſtreſs ſent to have me home to dinner ? 
My houſe was at the Phoenix ? Waſt thou mad, 
That thus ſo madly thou didft anſwer me ? 
S. Dro. What anſwer, fir? when ſpake I ſuch a word? 
Ant. Even now, even here, not half an hour ſince. 
§. Dro. I did not fee you ſince you ſent me hence, 
Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gave me. 
Ant. Villain, thou didft deny the gold's receipt ; 
And told'ſt me of a miſtreſs, and a dinner; 
For which, I hope, thou felt'ſt I was diſpleas'd. 
S. Dro, I am glad to ſee you in this merry vein: 
What means this jeſt ? I pray you, maſter, tell me. 
Ant. Yea, doſt thou jeer and flout me in the teeth? 
Think'ſt thou, I jeſt ? Hold, take thou that, and that. 
[ Beats Dromio. 
S. Dro, Hold, ſir, for God's ſake : now "ow jeſt is 


__ earneſt; | 
Vor. L. Cc Upon 
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Upon aha bargain do you give it me? 
Ant. Becauſe that I familiarly ſometimes 
Do uſe you for my fool, and chat with you, 
Your ſawcineſs will jeſt upon my love, 
And *make a common of my ſerious hours. 
When the ſun ſhines, let fooliſh gnats make ſport, 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams, 
If you will jeſt with me, know my aſpect, 
And faſhion your demeanour to my looks, 
Or I will beat this method in your ſconce. 
S. Dro. Sconce, call you it? ſo you would leave bat. | 
tering, I had rather have it a head : an you uſe theſe blows 
long, I muſt get a ſconce for my head, and inſconce it 
too, or elſe I ſhall ſeek my wit in my ſhoulders. But, [ 
pray, fir, why am I beaten ? 
Ant. Doſt thou not know ? 
S. Dro. Nothing, fir; but that I am 1 
Ant. Shall I tell you why? 
S. Dre. Ay, fir, and wherefore ; for, they ſay, every 
why hath a wherefore. 
Ant. Firſt, why, for flouting me; and then, Wherefore, 
For urging it the ſecond time to me. 
S. Dro. Was there ever any man thus beaten out of 
ſeaſon? 
When, in the why, and the wherefore, is neither rhime 
nor reaſon ?— 
Well, fir, I thank you. 
Ant. Thank me, fir? for what 2 
S. Dro. Marry, ſir, for this ſomething that you gur 
me for nothing. 
Ant. I'll make you amends next time, give you nothing 
for ſomething. But ſay, fir, is it dinner-time ? 


4 make à common] too freely intrude upon. 
4 ſconce &c. ]=a ſlight fortification, and hide it too. 


S. Dra, 
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S. Dro. No, fir; I think, the meat wants that I have. 

Ant. In good time, fir, what's that ? 

S. Dro. Baſting. 

Ant. Well, fir, then *twill be dry. 

S. Dro. If it be, fir, pray you eat none of it. 

Ant. Your reaſon? 

. Dro. Leſt it make you cholerick, and purchaſe me | 
another dry baſting. 

Ant. Well, fir, learn 2 in 0 time; There's a 
time for all things. 

S. Dro. I durſt have deny'd that, before you were ſo 


cholerick. 


Ant. By what rule, ſir? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, by a rule as plain as the plain bald 
pate of father time himſelf. 

Ant. Let's hear it. 

S. Dro. There's no time for a man to recover his hair, 
that grows bald by nature. 

Ant. May he not do it by fine and recovery ? 

S. Dro. Yes, to pay a fine for a peruke, and recover 
the loſt hair of a another man. | 

Ant. Why, is time ſuch a niggard of hair to men, 
being, as it is, ſo plentiful an excrement ? | 

S. Dro, Becauſe it is a bleſſing that he beſtows on beaſts: 
and what he hath ſcanted them in hair, he hath given 
them in wit. 

Ant. Why, but there's many a man hath more hair than 
wit. 

$. Dro. Not a man of thoſe, but he hath the wit to 
loſe his hair. | 

Ant. Why, thou didſt conclude hairy men FROM aces 
without wit. 


* of hair. Tt ſcanted men. 
u Not a man of thoſe, but he hath the wit to loſe his hair. Not a weak 
man but may loſe his hair in the purſuit of looſe women. 
CES S, Dro, 
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S. Dro. The plainer dealer, the ſooner loſt : Vet he 
loſeth it in a kind of jollity. | | | 

Ant. For what reaſon ? 

S. Dro. For two; and ſound ones too. 

Ant. Nay, not ſound, I pray you. 

S. Dre. Sure ones then. 
Aut. Nay, not ſure, in a thing“ falling. 
S. Dro. Certain ones then. 

Ant. Name them, 

S. Dro. The one, to ſave Fort money that he ſpends in 
tiring; the other, that at dinner they ſnould not drop i in 
his porridge. 

Ant. You would all this time have prov, there i is no 
time for all things. 

S. Dre, Marry, and did, fir; namely, no time to recover 
hair loſt by nature. 

Ant. But your reaſon was not ſubſtantial, " there is 

no time to recover. 

S. Dro. Thus I mend it: Time himſelf is bald, 8 
therefore to the world's end, will have bald followers. 

Ant. I knew, twould be a bald concluſion: 

But ſoft! who * wafts us yonder ? 


Enter Adriana and Luciana. 


1 Ay, ay, Antipholis, look ſtrange, and frown ; 
Some other miſtreſs hath thy ſweet aſpects, 
I am not Adriana, nor thy wife. 3 
The time was once, when thou unurg'd, wouldſt vow 
That never words were muſick to thine ear, 
That never object pleaſing in thine eye, 
That never touch well welcome to thy hand, 
That never meat ſweet- ſavour'd in thy taſte, _ 
Unleſs I ſpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or carv'd to thee. 


* falling. 3 wafts]—beckons, | 


How 
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How comes it now, my huſband, oh,” how comes it, 
That thou art then eſtranged from thyſelf? 
Thyſelf I call it, being ſtrange to me, 
That, undividable, incorporate, 
Am better than thy dear ſelf's better part. 
Ah, do not tear away thyſelf from me; , 
For know, my love, as eaſy may'ſt thou ” fall N 
A drop of water in the breaking gulph, f 
And take unmingled thence that drop again, 
Without addition, or diminiſhing, 
As take from me thyſelf, and not me too. 
How dearly would it touch thee to the quick, 
Shouldſt thou but hear, I were licentious ! 
And that this body, conſecrate to thee, 
By ruffian luſt ſhould be contaminate ! 
Wouldſt thou not ſpit at me, and ſpurn at me, 
And hurl the name of huſband in my face, 
And tear the ſtain'd ſkin off my harlot-brow, 
And from my falſe hand cut the wedding-ring, 
And break it with a deep-divorcing vow ? 
I know thou canſt ; and therefore, ſee, thou do it. 
[ am poſſeſs'd with an adulterate blot ; 
My blood is mingled with * the crime of luſt : 
For, if we two be one, and thou play falſe, 
do digeſt the poiſon of thy fleſh, 
Being * ſtrumpeted by thy contagion. 
Keep then fair league and truce with thy true bed 
'I live diſ-ſtain*d, thou undiſhonoured. 
Ant, Plead you to me, fair dame? I know you not: 
In Epheſus I am but two hours old, | 


Jall let fall. Each drop ſhe falls would prove a crocodile.” 
OTBRLED, Act IV, S. 1. Orb. 
\ the crime of luſt :]——criminal Juſt. * frumpeted]—defiled. 
[ live diſtained, thou diſhonoured—whilſt thou continueſt i in diſhoneſt 
_ I partake of the infamy. 
OC 3 As 


a COMEDY 

As ſtrange unto your town, as to your talk; 
Who, every word by all my wit being ſcann'd, 
Want wit in all one word to underſtand. 

Lac. Fye, brother | how the world is chang'd with you! 
When were you wont to uſe my ſiſter thus? 
She ſent for you by Dromio home to dinner. 

Ant. By Dromio? 

S. Dro. By me? 

Adr. By thee; and thus thou didſt return from him,— 
That he did buffet thee, and, in his blows f 
Deny'd my houſe for his, me for his wife. 

Ant. Did you converſe, fir, with this gentlewoman ? 
What is the courſe and drift of your © compact ? 

S. Dre. I, fir? I never ſaw her *till this time. 

Ant. Villain, thou lieſt ; for even her very words 
Didſt thou deliver to me on the mart. 

S. Dro. I never ſpake with her in all my life. 

Ant. How can ſhe thus then call us by our names, 
_ Unleſs it be by inſpiration ? 

Aar. How ill agrees it with your gravity, 

To counterfeit thus groſly with your ſlave, 

Abetting him to thwart me in my © mood | 

Be it my wrong, you are from me * exempt, 

But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt, 

Come, I will faſten on this ſleeve of thine : 

Thou art an elm, my huſband, I a vine; 

Whoſe weakneſs, marry'd to thy ſtronger ſtate, 

Makes me with thy ſtrength to communicate: 

If ought poſſeſs thee from me, it is droſs, 
Uſurping ivy, briar, or idle moſs; 


compact I- dealings together. * mood /]—humour. 
5 yet add not inſult to the injury of ſeparation. 
f idle]—barren, «« defarts idle. 1 


Ornzxzo, Act I, S. 3. Ot. 
Who, 
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Who, all for want of pruning, with intruſion 

lafect thy ſap, and live on thy confuſion. 

Ant. To me ſhe ſpeaks; de moves me for her theine 

What, was I marry'd to her in my dream? 

Or ſleep I now, and think I hear all this? 

What error drives our eyes and ears amiſs? 

Until? I know this ſure uncertainty, 

I'll entertain the favour'd fallacy. | 
Luc. Dromio, go bid the ſervants ſpread for dinner. 
§. Dro. Oh, for my beads! I croſs me for a ſinner. 

This is the fairy land ;—ob, ſpight of ſpights !— 

We talk with goblins, * owls, and elviſh ſprights; 

If we obey them not, this will enſue, 

They'll ſuck our breath, and pinch us black and blue. 
Luc. Why prat'ſt thou to thyſelf, and anfwer'ſt not? 

Dromio, thou drone, thou ſnail, thou ſlug, thou ſot ! 
S. Dro. I am transformed, maſter, am I not? 

Ant. I think, thou art, in mind, and ſo am I. 

S. Dro. Nay, maſter, both in mind, and in my ſhape. 
Ant. Thou haſt thine own form. | 
S. Dro, No, I am an ape. 

Luc. If thou art chang'd to ought, 'tis to an aſs. 

S. Dro. *Tis true; ſhe rides me, and I long for graſs. 

'Tis fo, I am an aſs; elſe it could never be, 

But I ſhould know her as well as ſhe knows me. 

Adr. Come, come, no longer will I be a fool, 

To put the finger in the eye and weep, 

Whilſt man, and maſter, laugh my woes to ſcorn.— 

Come, fir, to dinner; Dromio, keep the gate: 

Huſband, I'll dine above with you to-day, 

And i ſhrive you of a thouſand idle pranks : 


F 1 bnow this ſure uncer E am able to unravel. this myſterious 
adventure, 1'11 cloſe in with” carry on the agreeable deceit — offer'd 
te 2. n gavls, ]—ouphs. 

— ſtive you]=bring you to conteſs. 


Cc 4 Sirrah, 


ans 


5 Sirrah, if any aſk you for your maſter, © 


Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter. 
Come, lifter : Dromio, play the porter well. 
Ant. Am I in earth, in heaven, or in hell? 
Sleeping or waking ? mad, or well-advis'd ? 
Known unto theſe, and to myſelf diſguis'd ! 


Ill ſay as they ſay, and perſevere ſo, 


And in this miſt at all adventures "sf 

S. Dro. Maſter, ſhall I be porter at the — ? 

Adr. Ay, let none enter, leſt I break you pate. 
Luc. Come, come, Antipholis, we dine too late. [ Exeunt, 


. ee T Pon COCIER 


4 " 


ACT M. SCENE I. 


The ſtreet before Antipholis's bouſe. 
Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, Dromio of Epbę Nas, Angelo, and 


Balthazar, 


E. Ant. Good ſignior Angelo, you muſt excuſe us all; 
My wife is ſhrewiſh, when I keep not hours: 
Say, that I linger'd with you at your ſhop, 
To ſee the making of her * carkanet, 
And that to-morrow you will bring it home. 
But here's a villain, that would face me down 
He met me on the mart; and that I beat him, 
And charg'd him with a thouſand marks in gold; 
And that I did deny my wife and houſe:— 
Thou drunkard, thou, what didſt thou mean by this? 
E. Dro. Say, what you will, fir, but I know what I know: 
That you beat me at the mart, I have your hand to ſhow: 


* far lauer, chain, necklace, ſet with ſtones, or ſtrung with * 


by 
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If the ſkin were parchment, and the blows you gave were "4 
od ink, , 

Your own hand- writing would tell you wa" think; 

E. Ant, I think, thou art an als. | 

E. Dro. Marry, ſo it doth appear 
By the wrongs I ſuffer, and the blows I bear. | 
I ſhould kick, being kick*d; and, being at that paſs, 
You would keep from my heels, and beware of an als. _ 

E. Ant. You are ſad, 2 Balthazar : Pray god, our 


cheer 

May anſwer my good-will, and your good welcome here. 

Bal. J hold your dainties cheap, ſir, and * welcome 
e 

E. Ant. Ah, ſignior Balthazar, 8 at fleſh or fiſñn, 

A table-full of welcome makes ſcarce one dainty diſh. 
Bal. Good meat, fir, is common, that every churl affords, ' 
E. Ant. And welcome more common; for that $ * 

but words. | 

Bal. Small cheer, and great welcome, makes a merry 

feaſt, 

E. Aut. Ay, to a niggardly hoſt, and more ſparing gueſt: 
But though my cates be mean, take them in good part; 
Better cheer may you have, but not with better heart. 

But, ſoft; my door is lock'd; Go bid them let us in. 

E. Dro. Maud, Bridget, Marian, Cicely, Gillian, Ginn! 

S. Dro. [within.] Mome, malt-horſe, capon, coxcomb, 

idiot, patch ! 

Either get thee from the door, or fit down at the hatch: 

Doſt thou conjure for wenches, that thou call'ſt for ſuch 

ſtore, 


When one 1s one too many ? go, get thee from the door. 


* 


4 Tr malt-horſe, patch 2 dolt—ſool of the e 
E. Dro. 
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E. Dro. What patch is made our Fut my maſter 
ſtays in the ſtreet. 
S. Dro. Let him walk ftom whence he came, leſt he 
h catch cold on's feet. 
E. Ant. Who talks within there? ho, open the door. 
S. Dro. Right, fir, I'll tell you when, an you tell me 
wherefore. 
E. Ant, Wherefore? for my ark z I have not din'd 
_ to-day, 
S. Dro. Nor to-day here you muſt not; come again, 
when you may. 
E. Ant. What art thou, that keep) ſt me out from the 
houſe I owe ? 
S. Dro. The porter for this time, fir, and my name is 
Dromio. 
E. Dro. O villain, thou haſt ſtolen ls mine office and 
my name; 
The one ne' er got me credit, the other mickle blame. 
If thou hadſt been Dromio to-day in my place, 
Thou would'ſt have chang'd thy face for a name, or thy 
name for an aſs. 
Lace. [within] What a coil is there Wr who are 
thoſe at the gate? | 
E. Dro. Let my maſter in, Luce. 
Lace. Faith no; he comes too le; 15 
And ſo tell your maſter. 
E. Dro. O Lord, I muſt laugh :— 
Have at you with a proverb. Shall I ſet in my ſtaff? 
Lace. Have at you with another : that's, —When ? can 
you tell? 
S. Dre. If thy name be called Luce, Luce, thou haſt 
anſwer'd him well. 


2 T owe ?]—I own, 


E. Ant. 
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Z. Aut. Do you hear, you minion ? you'll let us in 28 
trow? 
Luce. I thought to have aſk'd you. 
S. Dro. And you ſaid, no. 
E. Dro. So, come, help; well truck ; there was blow 
for blow. 

E. Ant. Thou baggage let me in. 

Luce. Can you tell for whoſe ſake ? 

E. Dro. Maſter, knock the door hard. 

Luce. Let him knock *till it ake. 

E. Ant. You'll cry for this, minion, if I beat the door 
. 

Luce. What needs all that, and a pair of ſtocks in dn 
town ? 

Adr. [within] Who is that at the door, that keeps al 
this noiſe ? * 

S. Dro. By my troth, your town 1s troubled with unruly 
boys. 

E. Ant. Are you there, wife? you might have come 

before. 
Adr. Your wife, fir knave ! go, get you from the door. 
E. Dro. If you went in pain, maſter, this knave would 


go fore. |, 

Ang. Here is neither cheer, ſir, nor welcome; we would 
fain have either, 

Bal. In debating which was beſt, we ſhall * part with* 

neither. 

E. Dro. They and a the door maſter ; bid them wel- 
come hither. 

E. Ant. There is ſomething in the wind, that we cannot 
get in. | 

E. Dre. You would ſay fo, maſter, if your garments 

were thin, 


I hope, o part auith] — partake of. 
| Your 


* 
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Your cake here is warm within you ſtand here in the cold: 
It would make a man mad as a OT, to be ſo ' bought 

and ſold. | 
| E. Ant. Go, fetch me ſomething, I'll break ope the gate, 

F. Dro. Break any thing here, and III break your 

knave's pate. 

E. Dro. A man may break a weed with you, fir 3 and 

words are but wind; 
Ay, and break it in your face, ſo he ! it not behind. 

S. Dro. It ſeems, thou wanteſt breaking; Out upon 


thee, hind ! 
E. Dro. Here's too much, out upon thee ! I pray an 
let me in. 
S. Dro. Ay, when fowls have no feathers, and fiſh have 
no fin. 


E. Ant. Well, Þll break in; Go borrow me 1a crow. 

E. Dro. A crow without Saber: maſter, mean you ſo? 

For a fiſh without a fin, there's a fowl without a feather: 

If a crow help us in, ſirrah, we'll pluck a crow together. 
E. Ant. Go get thee. gone, fetch me an iron crow. 
Bal. Have patience, ſir; oh, let it not be ſo; 

Herein you war againſt your reputation, 

And draw within the compaſs of ſuſpect | 

The unviolated honour of your wife. 

Once this,. Tour long experience of her wiſdom, 

Her ſober virtue, years, and modeſty, 

Plead on her part ſome cauſe to you unknown; 

And doubt not, ſir, but ſhe will well excuſe, 

Why at this time the doors are made againſt you. 

Be rul'd by me; depart in patience, 

Y « bought and ſold.] Dicken thy maſter is boug ht and fold.” 

Ricxard III, Act V, 8. 3. K. Rich. 
4 acrow.J—pun ; an iron inſtrument, and a bird. 


abe l pluck a crow together. ]—try which of us is the better man. 
5 Once this,]—PFor once let me fay this, F 
An 


# 
* 
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And let us to the Tyger all to dinner: 

And, about evening, come yourſelf alone, 

To know the reaſon of this ſtrange reſtraint. 
If by ſtrong hand you offer to break in, 

Now in the ſtirring paſſage of the day, 

A vulgar comment will be made of it; 

And * that ſuppoſed by the common rout 
Againſt your yet ungalled eſtimation, 

That may with foul intruſion enter in, 

And dwell upon your grave when you are dead : 
For ſlander * lives upon ſucceſſion ; 

For ever hous'd, where it once gets poſſeſſion. 

E. Aut. You have prevail'd 3 I will depart in quiet, 55 
And, ' in deſpight of mirth, mean to be merry. | 
I know a wench of excellent diſcourſe, — 

Pretty and witty ; wild, and, yet too, gentle, — 

There will we dine: this woman that I mean, 
My wife (but, I proteſt, without deſert) 

Hath oftentimes upbraided me withal ; 

To her will we to dinner.—Get you home, 

And fetch the chain; by this, I know, tis made: 

Bring it, I pray you, to the Porcupine; 

For there's the houſe ; that chain will I beſtow, 

(Be it for nothing but to ſpight my wife) 

Upon mine hoſteſs there: good fir, make haſte: 

Since my own doors refuſe to entertain me, 

Ill knock elſewhere, to ſee if they'll diſdain me. 

Ang. I'll meet you at that place, ſome hour, ſir, hence. 


E. Ant. Do ſo; This jeſt ſhall coſt me ſome expence. 
[ Exeunt, 


t that ſuppoſed] — ſuch conjectures framed and propagated. 
* hive upon ſucceſſion ;]—by ſucceſſive progreſſion from mouth to 
mouth, 


in deſpight pray Mk ſhew my contempt of this ſtrange prank. 
' SCEN E 


MS COM E'D Y 
s EN E I. 


The houſe of Antipholis of Eobeſi 


Enter Luciana with Antipholis of Syracuſe. 


Luc. And may it be that you have quite forgot 
A huſband*s office? ſhall, Antipholus, 
Even in the ſpring of love, thy love-ſprings rot? 
Shall love, in building, ? grow ſo ruinous ? 
If you did wed my ſiſter for her wealth, 
- Then, for her wealth's ſake, uſe her with more kind. 
neſs: 
Or, if you like elſewhere, do it by ſtealth; 
Muffle your falſe love with ſome ſhew of blindneſs: 
Let not my ſiſter read it in your eye; 
Be not thy tongue thy own ſhame's orator ; 
Look ſweet, ſpeak fair, become diſloyalty; 
Apparel vice, like virtue's harbinger: 
Bear a fair preſence, though your heart be tainted 3 
Teach ſin the carriage of a holy ſaint; 
Be ſecret falſe; What need ſhe be acquainted? 
What ſimple thief brags of his own attaint? 
*Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 
And let her read it in thy looks at board : 
Shame hath a baſtard fame, well managed ; 
JW deeds are doubled with an evil word. 
Alas, poor women ! make us but believe, 
Being compact of credit, that you love us; 
Though others have the arm, ſhew us the ſleeve; 


* love-ſprings]—buds, firſt ſhoots. 
Y grow ſo ruingus?] ** Leſt growing ruinous the building fall.” 
Two GzxnTLEMEN of Verona, AR V, S. 3. Pal. 


2 compa# of credit,] made up of credulity. 8 
| ; Cc 
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We in your motion turn, and you may move us; 
Then, gentle brother, get you in again; 
Comfort my ſiſter, chear her, call her wife: 
Tis holy ſport, * to be a little vain, 
When the ſweet breath of flattery conquers ſtrife. 
S. Aut. Sweet miſtreſs, (what your name is elſe, I know 
not, 
Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine) 
Leſs, in your knowledge, and your grace, you ſhow not, 
Than our earth's wonder; more than earth divine. 
Teach me, dear creature, how to think and Peas 
Lay open to my earthy groſs conceit, 
Smother'd in errors, feeble, ſhallow, weak, 
The folded meaning of your words' deceit. 
Againſt my ſoul's pure truth why labour you, 
To make it wander in an unknown field? 
Are you a god? would you create me new? 
Transform me then, and to your power I'll yield. 
But if that I am I, then. well I know, 
Your weeping ſiſter is no wife of mine, 
Nor to her bed no homage do I owe; 
Far more, far more, to you do I decline. 
Oh, train me not, ſweet * mermaid, with thy note, 
To drown me in thy ſiſter's flood of tears; 
Sing, ſyren, for thyſelf, and I will dote: 
Spread o'er the ſilver waves thy golden hairs, 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie; 
And, in that glorious ſuppoſition, think 
He gains by death, that hath ſuch means to die ;— 
Let love, being light, be drowned if ſhe ſink! 
Luc. What are you mad, that you do reaſon ſo ? 


® to be a little vain,]—to romance a little, 
x „ mermaid,) © Bewitching like the wanton mermaid”s ſongs.” 
* if ſhe int! ] — Venus. Poem, p. 441. 


S. Ant. 
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S. Ant. Not, mall but * mated ; how, 1 40 not Know. 
Luc. It is a fault that ſpringeth from your eye. 
S. Ant. For gazing on your beams, fair ſun, being by, 


de,” 
hs Ant. As "_ to wink, feat WP, as look on night, 
Luc. Why call you me, love ?. call my Gfter lo. 
C. Ant. Thy ſiſter's ſiſter. 
Tuc. That's my fiſter, | 
S. Ant. No; 75 
It is thyſelf, mine own ſelf's better part; 
Mine eye's clear eye, my dear heart's dearer heart; 
My food, my fortune, and my ſweet hope's aim, 
My ſole earth's heaven, and my © heaven's claim. 
Luc, All this my fifter is, or elſe ſhould be. 
S. Ant. Call thyſelf ſiſter, ſweet, for 1 * mean thee: 
Thee will I love, and with thee lead my life; 
Thou haſt no huſband yet, nor I no wite: 


Give me thy hand. 
Luc. Oh, ſoft, fir, hold you geil; 
Tl fetch my ſiſter, to get her good-will. +! Tay: Lac. 
Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
1 Why, how now, Dromi 102? where run'ſt thou 
' ſo faſt ? 


S. Dro. Do you "I: me, Gr? am I Dromio? am 1 
your man? am myſelf? 
S. Ant. Thou art mann thou art my man, thou art 


thyſelf. 


d mated ;]—beyond meaſure amazed. 
5 think you all are mated, or ſtark mad.“ þ 
Of this Play, AR V, S. 1. Duke. 
«« My mind, ſhe has mated.” Maczzrn, AR V. S. 1. Dod. 
© heaven's claim. prime object of my prayers. 
'F * thee I-ain aim at obtaining thee. | 


pa Dro. 


Luc. rr wane you ſhould, and, ! will clear your 
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S. Dre. I am an aſs, nenne in 
myſelf. 

— Ani. What e and how beſides ehyfelf? 

S. Dro. Marry, ſir, beſides myſelf, I am dye to 4 Vo- 
man ; one that claims me, one one that haunts me, one chat 
will have me. a 

S. Ant. What claim * he to thee ? 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, ſuch a claim as you would lay to 
your horſe ; and ſhe would have me as a beaſt: not that, 
being a beaſt, ſhe would have me; but that ſhe, "ow 
a very beaſtly creature, . claim to me. 

S. Ant, What is ſne? | 

S. Dro, A very reverent body; ay, ſuch a one as a man 
may not ſpeak of, without he ſay, ſir-reverence: I have 
but lean luck in the match, and Ju is ſhe a wondrous fat 
marriage. 

S. Aut. How doſt thou mean, a fat marriage? 

S. Dro. Marry, ſir, ſhe's the kitchen-wench, and all 
greaſe; and I know not what uſe to put her to, but to 
make a lamp of her, and run from her by her own light. 
I warrant, her rags, and the tallow in them, will burn a 
Poland winter: if ſhe lives *till doomſday, ſhe'll burn a 
week longer than the whole world. 

S. Ant. What complexion is ſhe of? | 

S. Dro. * Swart, like my ſhoe, but her face nothing 
like ſo clean kept; For why? ſhe ſweats, a EY go 
over ſhoes in the grime of it. 

S. Ant. That's a fault that water will mend. 

S. Dro. No, fir ; 'tis in grain; Noah's flood could not 
do it, 

S, Ant. What's ins name ? 
S. Dro. Nell, fir ;—but her name and three quarters 
(that is, an ell and three quarters,) will not mere an | 

from hip to hip. | 
8 3 brown. 5 | 
VOL. I. D d S. Ant. 
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S. Aut. Then ſhe bears ſome breadth ? 

S. Dro. No longer from head to foot, than from hip to 
hip: ſhe is ſpherical, like a globe; I could find out coun. 
tries in her. | | 

S. Aut. In what part of her body ſtands Ireland? 
S. Dro. Marry, fir, in her buttocks; I found it out by 
the bogs. © a 

S. Ant. Where Scotland? 

S. Dre. 1 found it by the barrenneſs; hard, in the palm 
of the hand. 5 | | 

S. Ant. Where France? L 

S. Dre. In her forehead ; arm'd and reverted, making 
war againſt her hair. 

. Aut. Where England? | 

S. Dro. I look'd for the chalky clifts, but I could find 
no whiteneſs in them : but I gueſs, it ſtood in her chin, 
by the ſalt rheum that ran between France and it. 

S. Ant. Where Spain? | 

S. Dro. Faith, I ſaw it not; but I felt it, hot in her 
— , | 

S. Ant. Where America, the Indies? | 

S. Dro. Oh, fir, upon her noſe, all o'er embelliſh'd with 
rubies, carbuncles, ſapphires, declining their rich aſpect 
to the hot breath of Spain; who ſent whole * armadoes of 
carracks to be ballaſted at her noſe. 

S. Ant. Where ſtood Belgia, the Netherlands? : 

S. Dro. Oh, ſir, I did not look fo low. To conclude, 
this drudge, or diviner, laid claim to me; call'd me 
Dromio, ſwore, I was aſſur'd to her; told me what privy 
marks I had about me, as the mark of my ſhoulder, the 
mole in my neck, the great wart on my left arm; that I, 


d amd and reveried, making war againſt her hair. I—arm'd with 
frowns and wrinkles, turning back, and threatening the demolition 
of her hair. The Poet hath been ſuppoſed in this paſſage to allude to 

the French diſeaſe. | * 1 
i armatives carraciI—fleets of galleons. k afſur'd]—betrothed. 

INS. 4  -* 1 amaz d, 
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amaz'd, ran from her as a witch: And, I think, if my 
breaſt had not been made of faith, and my heart of ſteel, 

ſhe had transform'd me to a curtail-dog, and 12. me _ 

ithe wheel. | 
S. Ant. Go, hie thee preſently, poſt to the road 

And if the wind blow any way from ſhore, 

I will not harbour in this town to-night. 

If any bark put forth, come to the mart, 

Where I will walk, *till thou return to me, 

If every one know us, and we know none, 

'Tis time, I think, to trudge, pack, and be gone. 

S. Dro. As from a bear a man would run for life, 

So fly I from her that would be my wife, [ Exit, 

S. Ant. There's none but witches do inhabit here; 

And therefore *tis high time that I were hence. 

She, that doth call me huſband, even my ſoul 

Doth for a wife abhor ; but her fair ſiſter, 

Poſſeſs'd with ſuch a gentle ſovereign grace, 

Of ſuch inchanting preſence and diſcourſe, + 

Hath almoſt made me traitor to myſelf : 

But, left myſelf be guilty of ſelf-wrong, 

Lil ſtop mine ears againſt the mermaid's ſong. 


Enter Angelo, with a chain, 


Ang. Maſter Antipholis ? 
S. Aut. Ay, that's my name, 
Ang. I know it well, fir; Lo, here is the chain; 
thought to have ta'en you at the Porcupine: 
The chain unfiniſh'd made me ſtay thus long. 

S. Ant. What is your will, that I fhall do with this? 
Ang. What pleaſe yourſelf, fir ; I have made it for you. 
S. Aut. Made it for me, fir! I beſpoke it not. 

Ang. Not once, nor twite, but twenty times you have; : 
Go home with it, and pleaſe your wife withal ; . 
Th D d 2 And 
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And ſoon at ſupper-time I'll viſit you, 

. And then receive my money for the chain. 

S. Ant. I pray you, fir, receive the money now, 

For fear you ne'er ſee chain, nor money, more, 
Ang. You are a merry man, fir; fare you well. [Ex 
S. Ant. What I ſhould think of this, I cannot tell : 

But this I think, there's no man is ſo vain, 

That would refuſe ſo fair an offer'd chain. 

J ſee, a man here needs not live by ſhifts, 

When in the ſtreets he meets ſuch golden gifts. 

I'll to the mart, and there for Dromio ſtay; 

If any ſhip put out, then ſtrait away. [ Exit, 


ACT IV. SCENB I 
The Street. 


Enter @ Merchant „Angelo, and an Officer. 


Mer. You know, ſince pentecoſt the ſum is due, 
And ſince I have not much importun'd you; 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound 
To Perſia, and want gilders for my voyage: 
Therefore make preſent ſatisfaction, 

Or I'll attach you by this officer. 

Ang. Even juſt the ſum, that I do owe to you, 

Is * owing to me by Antipholis : 

And, in the inſtant that I met with you, 

He had of me a chain; at five o'clock, 

I ſhall receive the money for the ſame: 

Pleaſe you but walk with me down to his houſe, 
I will diſcharge my bond, and thank you too. 


i gilder ;]—money, . m growinge=accruings. 
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Enter Antipbolis of Epheſus, and Dromio of Epbeſus, as from 
» the Courtezan's. 
Off. That labour you may fave; fee where he comes: 
E. Ant. While I go to the goldſmith's houſe, go thou 
And buy a rope's end; that will I beſtow. 
Among my wife and her confederates, | 
For locking me out of my doors by day.— 
But ſoft, I ee the goldſmith : —get thee gone; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me. 
E. Dro. ] buy a thouſand pound a year! I buy a rope! 
[ Exit Dromio. 
E. Ant. A man is well holp up, that truſts to you: 
[ promiſed your preſence, and the chain; 
But neither chain, nor goldſmith, came to me: 
Belike, you thought our love would laſt too long, 
If it were chainꝰd together; and therefore came not. 
Ang. Saving your merry humour, here's the note, 
How much your chain weighs to the utmoſt carrat; | 
The fineneſs of the gold, and chargeful faſhion; 
Which do amount to three odd ducats more 
Than I ftand debted to this gentleman : 
| pray you, ſee him preſently diſcharg'd, 
For he is bound to ſea, and ſtays but for it. | 
E. Ant. I am not furniſh'd with the preſent | money z 
Beſides, I have ſome buſineſs in the town: 
Good ſignior, rake the ſtranger to my houſe, 
And with you take the chain, and bid my wife 
Diſburſe the ſum on the receipt thereof; | 
Perchance, I will be there as ſoon as you. 
Ang. Then you will bring the chain to her yourſelf? 
Z. Ant. No; bear it with you, left I come not time enough. 
Ang. Well, fir, I will: Have you the chain about you? 


* 1 buy a thouſand pound a year! I buy a rope! 2 that ſum, if 
properly applied. «« A wilp of ſtraw were worth a thouſand crowns.” 
He NR VI, Part III, Act II, S. 2. Edw. 
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E. Ant. And if I have not, fir, I hope w have 5 
Or elſe you may return without your money. 
Ang. Nay, come, I pray you, ſir, give me the chain; 
Both wind and tide ſtays for this gentleman, 
And I, to blame, have held him here too long. 
E. Ant. Good lord, you uſe this dalliance, n 
Your breach of promiſe to the Porcupine: 
I ſhould have chid you for not bringing it, 
But, like a ſnrew, you firſt begin to brawl. 
Mer, The hour ſteals on; I pray you, fir, diſpatch, 
Ang. You hear, how he importunes me; the chain— 
E. Ant. Why, give it to my wife, and fetch your money. 
Ang. Come, come, you know, I gave it you even now; 
Either ſend the chain, or ” ſend me by ſome token. 
E. Ant. Fye, now you run this humour out of breath! 
Come, where's the chain? I pray you let me ſee it, 
Mer. My buſineſs cannot brook this dalliance : 
Good fir, ſay, whe'r you'll anſwer me, or no; 
If not, I'll leave him to the officer. | 
E. Ant. I anſwer you! why ſhould I anſwer you? 
Aug. The money, that you owe me for the chain, 
E. Ant. T owe you none, *till I receive the chain. - 
Ang. You know, I gave it you half an hour ſince. 
E. Ant. You gave me none; you wrong me much to 
ſay ſo. | 
Ang. You wrong me more, fir, in denying it : 
Conſider, how it ſtands upon my credit. 
Mer. Well, officer, arreſt him at my ſuit. 
Offi. I do; 
And charge you in the duke's name to obey me. 
Ang. This touches me in reputation :— 
Either conſent to pay the ſum for me, 
Or I attach you by this officer. 


P /end me by]—ſend by me ſome toten — for the money. 


E. Ant. 
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E. Ant. Conſent to pay for that I never had! 
Arreſt me, fooliſh fellow, if thou dar'ſt. 

Ang: Here is thy fee; arreſt him, officer ;— — 
I would not ſpare my brother in this caſe, 
If he ſhould ſcorn me ſo apparently. 

Off. I do arreſt you, fir; you hear the ſuit. aN 
E. Ant. I do obey thee, till I give thee bail 
But, firrah, you ſhall buy this ſport as dear R 

As all the metal in your ſhop will anſwer. 
Ang. Sir, fir, I ſhall have law in Epheſus, 
To your notorious ſhame, I doubt it not. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe, from the bay. 

S. Dro. Maſter, there is a bark of Epidamnum, 
That ſtays but till her owner comes aboard, 
Then, fir, ſhe bears away: our fraughtage, - fir, 
have convey'd aboard; and I have bought 
The oil, the balſamum, and aqua-vitz. 
The ſhip 1s in her trim ; the merry wind 
Blows fair from land ; they ſtay for naught at all, 
But for their owner, maſter, and yourſelf. 

E. Ant. How now! a madman! why thou * peeviſh, 

an WA 

What ſhip of Epidamnum ſtays for me ? | 

S. Dro. A ſhip you ſent me to, to hire wattage. 
E. Ant, Thou drunken ſlave, I ſent thee for a rope; 
And told thee to what purpoſe, and what end. 

S. Dro. You ſent me for a rope's-end as ſoon : 
You ſent me to the bay, fir, for a bark. 

E. Ant, I will debate this matter at more leiſure, 
And teach your ears to liſt me with more heed. 
To Adriana, villain, hie thee ſtrait ; | 
Give her this key, and tell her, in the deſk 
That's cover'd o'er with Turkiſh tapeſtry, 


4 pereviſp]Þ—ſilly. Rt 
Dd 4 There 
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There is à purſe of ducats; let her ſend it;: 

Tell her, I am arreſted in the ſtreet, 

And that ſhall bail me: hie thee, flave; be gone: 
On, officer, to priſon till it come. [ Exennt, 

S. Dre. To Adriana! that is where we din'd, 

Where Dowſabel did claim me for her huſband : 

She is too big, I hope, for me to compaſs. 

Thither I muft, although againſt my will, 

For ſervants muſt their maſter's minds fulfil. [Exit, 


8 N D . 
De houſe of Antipholis of Epheſus. 


Enter Adriana and Luciana. 


Adr. Ah, Luciana, did he tempt thee ſo? 
 Might'ſt thou perceive * auſterely in his eye 
That he did plead'in earneſt, yea or no ? 
Look'd he or red, or pale; or ſad; or merrily ? ? 
What obſervation mad'ſt thou in this caſe, 
Of his heart's meteors tilting in his face? 
Tuc. Firſt he deny'd you had in him no right. 
Aar. He meant, he did me none; the more my ſpight. 
Luc. Then ſwore he, that he was a ſtranger here. 
Adr. And true he ſwore, though yet forſworn he were. 
Luc: Then pleaded I for you. 
Adr. And what ſaid he? 
Luc. That love I begg'd for you, he begg'd of me. 
Adr. With what perſuaſion did he tempt thy love? 
Luc. With words, that in an honeſt ſuit might move. 
Firſt, he did praiſe my beauty; then, my ſpeech. 
Aar. Did'ſt ſpeak him fair? 
8 N ds _ in his face s —fluſhings ariſing, colour chang- 


ing in a lover's face :—an allufion to armies appearing in the clouds, 
combating with each other, 1 | 
Ac. 


* 
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Luc. Have patience, 1 beſeech. | * : 
Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me ſtill; : 
My tongue, though not my heart, ſhall have its will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old and * ſere, * 
Ill fac d, worle-· body d, ſhapeleſs every where; 
Vicious, ungentle, fooliſh, blunt, unkind 
* Stigmatical in making, worſe in mind. 
Luc. Who would be Jealous then of ſach a one ? 
No evil loſt is waiPd when it is gone. 
Ar. Ah! but I think him better than I ſay, 
And yet, would herein others“ eyes were worſe: 
Far from her neſt the lapwing cries away: 
My heart prays for him, though my tongue do curſe. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
S. Dro. Here, go; the deſk, the purſe; ſweet now, 


make haſte, 
Luc. How ! haft thou loſt thy breath ? 4 
S. Dro. By running faſt. 


Aar. Where is thy maſter, Dromio 'F is he well : ? 
$. Dro. No, he's in Tartar limbo, worſe than hell: 
A devil in * an everlaſting garment hath him, 
One, whoſe hard heart is button'd up with ſteel; 
A fiend, , a fairy, pitileſs and rough; 
A wolf, nay, worſe, a fellow all! in buff; 


t ſere, I —withered, dry. 
u Sfigmatical] —his natural bad figure a fit emblem of his more de- 
praved mind. 
Far from her neft the lapwing cries away. 5 deceive thoſe that 
ſeek her youn 
« Tongue far from heart.” 
MzasuRE rox MEasuRe, Act I, S. 5. Lucio. 
* an everlaſting garment]—made of very durable ſtuff ; bailiffs were 
then clad in buff, as appears in the following lines. 
a fairy, ]fairies were of various kinds, ſome benign and gentle; 
others cruel and miſchievous—fury. 1 
A back - 
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A back. friend, a ſhoulder-clagper, one that counter. 
| mandes 

The paſſages of alleys, creeks, and narrow lands 

A hound that * runs counter, and yet draws dry- foot well; 

One that, before the judgment, carries poor ſouls to hell. 

Aar. Why, man, what is the matter? 

S. Dro. I do not know the matter; he is reſted on 

the caſe. 

Adr. What, is he arreſted? tell me, at whoſe ſuit. 

S. Dro. I know not at whoſe ſuit he is arreſted, well; 
But he's in a ſuit of buff, which *reſted him, that I can tell: 
Will you ſend him, miſtreſs, redemption, the money in 

| his deſk ? | 
Ar. Go fetch it, ſiſter. —This I * at, 
[ Exit Luciana, 
That he, a to me, nt be in debt 
Tell me, was he arreſted on a band? | Eu 
S. Dro. Not on a band, but on a ſtronger thing; 
A chain, a chain; do you not hear it ring ? 

Adr. What! the chain ? 

S. Dro. No, no; the bell: 'tis time, that J were gone. 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clock ſtrikes one. 
Aar. The hours come back! that I did never hear. 

S. Dro. O yes, If any hour meet a ſerjeant, a' turns back 

for very fear. 

Adr. As if time were in debt! how fondly doſt thou 

reaſon |! 


4 * countermand;]—blocks up, occupies, and ſeizes on ſuch as ſkulk 
ere. 
runs counter, draws dry foot] purſues his game till he lodges it in 
the counter, upon a light ſcent, or by the track of the foot: counter is 
here uſed ambiguouſly, for a priſon, and the wrong way in the chace. 
> hell.]—a cant word for a dungeon. 
© on the caſe. ]—on a general action for the redreſs of an indefinite 
injury committed without force. 
© a band ,] a bond formerly ſo ſpelt. © a band,]—hempen, : Or 
| | Dro. 


*/ 
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F. Dro. Time is very bankrout, and owes more than 
he's worth, to ſeaſon. | 
Nay, he's a thief too: Have you not heard men ſay, 
That time comes ſtealing on by night and day ? 
If time be in debt, and theft, and a ſerjeant 1 in the way, 
Hath he not reaſon to turn back an hour in a day 22 


Enter Luciana. 
Ar. Go, Dromio; there's the money, bear it ſtrait; 
And bring thy maſter home immediately. 
Come, ſiſter : I am preſs'd down with conceit; | 
Conceit, my comfort, and my injury. [ Exeunt, 


S CEB. NE II. 
The Street. 
Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe. 
§. Ant. There's not a man I meet, but doth ſalute me 
As if I were their well-acquainted friend ; 
And every one doth call me by my name. 
Some tender money to me, ſome invite me; 
Some other give me thanks for kindneſſes; 
Some offer me commodities to buy: 
Even now a taylor call'd me in his ſhop, 
And ſhow'd me ſilks that he had bought for me, 
And, therewithal, took meaſure of my body. 
Sure, theſe are but imaginary wiles, 
And Lapland ſorcerers inhabit here. 


Enter Dromio of Syracuſe. 
S. Dro. Maſter, here's the gold you ſent me for: What 
* have you got the picture of old Adam new apparell'd ? 
* bankrout, ]—bankrupt. 


* have you got the picture of old Adam new apparel'd?]—are you ſtill 
in the hands of Adam, in his coat of ſkins, i. e. the bailiff in a buff jer- 


kin Ko 
got rid of, 
F. Ant. 
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S. Aut, What gold is this? What Adam doſt thou mean? 

S. Dro. Not that Adam, that kept the paradiſe, but 
that Adam, that keeps the priſon: he that goes in the 
calves-ſkin that was Kkill'd for the prodigal; he that came 
behind you, ſir, like an evil en and bid LOG forſake 
your liberty. 

S. Ant. I Aera te not. 

S. Dre. No? why, it is a plain caſe : he that went like 
a baſe-viol, in a caſe of leather; the man, fir, that, when 
gentlemen are tired, gives them a fob, and *reſts them; 
he, ſir, that takes pity on decay'd men, and gives em 
i fvits of durance ; he that * ſets up his reſt to do more ex- 
ploits with his mace, than a morris pike. 

S. Ant. What! thou mean'ſt an officer? 

S. Dro. Ay, fir, the ſerjeant of the band: he, that brings 
any man to anſwer it, that breaks his band; one that 
thinks a man always going to bed, and faith, God give you 
good en:? 

S. Ant. Well, fir, there reſt in your foolery. Is there 
Any ſhip puts forth to-night? may we be gone? 

S. Dro. Why, fir, I brought you word an hour ſince, 
that the bark Expedition put forth to-night; and then 
were you hindered by the ſerjeant, to' tarry for the hoy, 
Delay: Here are the“ angels that you ſent for, to deliver 
you. 
S. Ant. The fellow is diſtract, and fo am I; 
And here we wander in illuſions: 

Some bleſſed power deliver us from hence 


Þ a fob, I—a tap. 

i ſuits of duranct;I—a lone doublet, impriſons them. | 

k ſet up bis reft]—couches his weapon, puts him{elf in a poſture of 
attack. 

I a morris pike. ]—mooriſh pike the Moors ſhewed great” dexterity with 
this &' weapon, both ine battle, and the moriſco, or morris dance. 


pieces of money. 
| : Enter 


OF ERRORS. 43 


Enter a Courtezan. 


Cour. Well met, well met, maſter Antipholis. 
| ſee, fir, you have found the goldſmith now: 
Is that the chain, you promis d me to-day ? 

S. Ant. Satan, avoid! I charge thee, tempt me not! 

$. Dro. Maſter, is this miſtreſs Satan! ? | 

S. Ant. It is the devil. 

S. Dro. Nay, ſhe is worſe, ſhe's the devil's dam; and 
here ſhe comes in the habit of a light wench : and thereof 
comes, that the wenches ſay, God dam me, that's as much as 
to ſay, God make me a light wench. It is written, they ap- 
pear to men like angels of light: light is an effect of fire, 
and fire will burn ; ergo, light wenches will burn; Come 
not near her. | 

Cour. Your man and you are marvellous merry, ſir. 
Will you go with me? we'll mend our dinner here. 

S. Dro, Maſter, if you do, expect Pr and be- 
ſpeak a long ſpoon, 

S. Ant. Why, Dromio ? 

S. Dro. Marry, he muſt have a long ſpoon, that muſt 
eat with the devil. 

S. Ant. Avoid then, fiend ! what tell'ſt thou me of ſup- 

ping? 
Thou art, as you are all, a ſorcereſs: 
[ conjure thee to leave me, and be gone. 

Cour. Give me the ring of mine you had at dinner, 

Or, for my diamond, the chain you promis'd; 
And I'll be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 

S. Dro. Some devils 
Aſk but the paring of one's nail, a ruſh, 

A hair, a drop of blood, a pin, a nut, 


" a lopg ſpoon. ]— „ have no oy ſpoon.” orb 
we oe.) . Act II, 8. 2. Ste. 


A cherry- 
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A cherry-ſtone; but ſhe, more covetous, 
Would have a chain, a | 
Maſter, be wiſe ; an' if you give it her, 26-7, 
The devil will ſhake her chain, and fright us with it. 
| Cour. I pray you, fir, my ring, or elſe the chain; 
I hope, you do not mean to cheat me ſo ? 
S. Ant. Avaunt thou witch! Come Dromio, let us go. 
S. Dro. Fly pride, ſays the peacock: Miſtreſs, that you 
5 know,  [Exeunt. Ant. and Dry. 
Cour. Now, out of doubt, Antipholis is mad. 
Elſe would he never fo demean himſelf: 
A ring he hath of mine worth forty ducats, 
And for the fame he promis'd me a chain, 
Both one, and other, he denies me now. 
The reaſon that I gather he is mad, 
(Beſides this preſent inſtance of his rape) 


Is a mad tale, he told to-day at dinner, 


Of his own doors being ſhut againſt his entrance, 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits, 

On purpoſe ſhut the doors againſt his way. 

My way is now, to hie home to his houſe, 

And tell his wife, that, being lunatic, 

He ruſn'd into my houſe, and took perforce 

My ring away: This courſe I fitteſt chuſe; 

For forty ducats is too much to loſe, [Exit. 


l N K Ov. 
5 vid The Street. 
Enter Antipholis of Epheſus, with @ Jailor. 
E. Ant. Fear me not, man, I will not break away; 


PI! give thee, ere I leave thee, ſq much money 


To1 warrant thee, as I am reſted for. 
e. My 


OF ERRORS. Is 
My wife i is in a wayward mood to-day ; 1 
And will not lightly truſt the meſſenger, 


That I ſhould be attach'd in Epheſus : 
[ tell you, *rwill ſound harſhly in her ears.— 


Euter Dromio of Epheſus with a rope g. end 
Here comes my man; I think, he brings the money 
How now, fir ? have you that I ſent you for? 
E. Dro. Here's that, I warrant you will pay chem all. 
E. Ant. But where's the money ? 
E. Dro. Why, ſir, I gave the money for the rope. 
E. Ant. Five hundred ducats, villain, for a rope ? 
E. Dro. I'll ſerve you, fir, five hundred at the rate. 
E. Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee nome? 
E. Dro. To a ſir; and to tant ent ny Fes 
turn'd, 
E. Ant. And to that end, ſir, I will welcome you. 
8 [ Beats Dram. 
Offi. Good fir, be patient. 
E. Dro. Nay, *tis for me to be patient; I am in adver-.* 
ſity. 152 F 
Of. Good now, hold thy tongue. ef? nn 
E. Dro. Nay, rather perſuade him to hold his hands. 
E. Ant. Thou whoreſon, ſenſeleſs villain 1 , 
E. Dro. I would I were ſenſeleſs, fir, that I might not 
feel your blows. 
E. Ant. Thou art ONE | in 8 but —" and ſa 
is an aſs, 
E. Dro. I am an aſs, 1 you may prove it by my 
long ears. I have ſery'd him from the hour of my nativity 
to this inſtant, and have nothing at his hands for my fer- - 
vice, but blows : when I am cold, he heats me with beat- 
ing; when I am warm, he cools me with beating: I am 
wak'd with it, when I ſleep; rais'd with it, when I ſit; dri- 
| Ven 
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ven out of doors with it, when I go from home; welcomd 
home with it, when I return: nay, I bear it on my ſhoyl. 
ders, as a beggar wont her brat; and, I think, when he 
hath lam'd me, I ſhall beg with i it from door to door. 


Enter Adriana, Luciana, and the Courtezan, with a boot 
| maſter called Pinch, and others, 


E. Ant. Come, go along; my wife is coming de 
E. Dro. Miſtreſs, reſpice ſinem, reſpect your end; or ra. 

ther the prophecy, like the parrot, Beware the rope's end. 
E. Ant. Wilt thou {till talk ? . [Beats.Dromis. 
Cour. How ſay you now ? is not your nd mad? 
Aar. His incivility confirms no leſs. — 

Good doctor Pinch, you are a conjurer 3 

Eſtabliſh him in his true ſenſe again, 

And I will pleaſe you what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery and how ſharp he 3 1 

Cour. Mark, how he * trembles in his ecſtacy ! 

Pinch. Give me your hand, and let me feel your pulſe. 

E. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feel your ear. 

- Pinch. I charge thee, Satan, hous'd within this man, 

To yield poſſeſſion to my holy prayers, _ 

And to thy ſtate of darkneſs hie thee ſtrait ; 

I éconjure thee by all the ſaints in heaven, | 

E. Ant. Peace, doting wizard, peace; I am not mad, 

Aar. Oh, that thou wert not, poor diſtreſſed ſoul ! 

E. Ant. You minion, you, are theſe your cuſtomers? 

Did this companion with the ſaffron face 

Revel and feaſt it at my houſe to day, 


o the prophecy, — I'll propheſy—when the owners had taught their par. 
rots 22 unlucky phraſe as ** @ rope, @ rope, they wittily termed Th 


the uſe of it a prophecy. ! 
P a conjurer ;]—in ſome villages the ſchool-maſter is till deemed one. Ik 
2 tre 


J— I know it by thy trembling.” 
55 RG | Tzurzsr, Act II, S. 2. Cal. The 


Whil ) 


or ERROR'S. | r 


wilt upon me the guilty doors were nut. 
And I deny'd to enter in my houſe? x 
Adr. Oh, huſband, God doth know, you din'd at bs 
Where would you had remain d until this time, 


A 


Free from theſe ſlanders, and this open ſhame! | 2d 
E. Ant. 1 din'd at home! e bo parc what * 
thou? 


E. Dro. Sir, ſooth to fay, you did not dine at home. 
E. Ant. Were not my doors lock*d up, and I ſhut out? 
E. Dro. Perdy, your doors were lock'd, and you ſhut out. 
E. Aut. And did not ſhe herfelf revile me there? 
E. Dro. Sans fable, ſhe herſelf revil'd you there. 
E. Ant. Did not her kitchen-maid rail, taunt, and ſcorn 
me? 
E. Dro. Sa ſhe did; the kicchen.veſtal ſcorn'd you. 
E. Ant. And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 
E, Dro. In verity, you did; my bones bear witneſs, 
That ſince have felt the vigour of his rage. 
Ar. Is't good to ſooth him in theſe contraries ? 
Pinch. It is no ſhame; the fellow finds his vein, 
And, yielding to him, humours well his frenzy. 
E. Ant. Thou haſt ſuborn'd the goldſmith to arreſt me. 
Adr. Alas, I ſent you money to redeem you, _ ; 
By Dromio here, who came in haſte for it. 

E. Dro. Money by me? heart and good-will you might, 
But, ſurely, maſter, not a rag of money. 
E. Ant. Went'ſt not thou to her for a purſe of ducats? 

Adr. He came to me, and I deliver'd it. 

Luc. And I am witneſs with her, that ſhe did” 

E. Dro. God and the rope-maker bear me witnels, 
That I was ſent for nothing but a rope 

Pinch. Miſtreſs, both man and maſter is e | 
| know it by their pale and deadly looks: 2 
* muſt be wen and laid in ſome dark room. 
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E. Ant. Say, wherefore didſt thou lock me forth to-day, 
And why doſt thou deny the bag of gold? 
Aar. I did not, gentle huſband, lock thee forth. 
E. Dre. And, gentle maſter, I recely'd no gold; . 
Bat I confeſs, fir, that we were lock'd out. 
Aar. Diſſembling villain, thou ſpeak'ſt falſe in both. 
E. Ant. Diſſembling harlot, thou art falſe in all; 
And art confederate with a damned pack, 
To make a loathſome abject ſcorn of me: 
But with theſe nails PI] pluck out. theſe falſe eyes, 
That would behold me in this ſhameful ſport. 


Enter three or four, and d offer to bind him: be ſtrives, 


Aar. Oh, bind him, bind him, let him not come near me. 
Pinch. More company ;—the fiend is ſtrong within him. 
Luc. Ay me, poor man, how pale and wan he looks! 
E. Ant. What, will you murder me? Thou Jailor, 22 
I am thy priſoner; wilt thou ſuffer them 
To make a reſcue? 
Off. Maſters, let him go : 
He is my priſoner, and you ſhall not have him. 
Pinch. Go, bind this man, for he is frantick too. 
Aur. What wilt thou do, thou peeviſh officer? 
Haſt thou delight to ſee a wretched man 
Do. outrage and diſpleaſure to himſelf? 
O. He is my priſoner ; if I let him go, 
The debt he owes, will be requir'd of me. 
Adr. 1 will diſcharge thee, ere I go from thee : 
Bear me forthwith unto his creditor, _ 
l bind Antipbolis and Promis 
And, knowing how the debt * grows, I will pay it. 
Good maſter doctor, ſee him ſafe convey'd' 
Home to my houſe.—Oh, moſt unhappy day! 
E. Ant. Oh, moſt ' t unhappy ſtrumpet! _ : 


* previſh)—ſtupid. 5 grows, ]J ariſes, * —— 
a | Luo. 


10, 


* 
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E. Dro, Maſter, I am bers cnter'd in bond for you.- 
E. Ant. Out on thee, villian! wherefore doſt thou mad me? 
E. Dro. Will you be bound for nothing? be mad, 
Good maſter; * cry 7 the devil. 
Luc. God help, poor ſouls, how idly do they talk! 
Adr. Go bear him hence. Siſter, go you with me. 
[ Exeunt Pinch, Antipholis, Dromio, Se. 
day now, whoſe ſuit i is he arreſted at? 
Off. One Angelo, a goldſmith; Do you know him? 
Adr. I know the man: What is the ſum he * 
Ofi. Two hundred ducats. * 
Adr. Say, how grows it due? 5 | 
Offi. Due for a chain, your huſband had of him, 
Adr. He did beſpeak a chain for me, but had it not, 
Cour. When as your huſband, all in rage, to-day 
Came to my houſe, and took away my ring, 
(The ring I ſaw upon his finger now) 
Strait after, did T meet him with a chain. 
Adr. It may be ſo, but I did never ſee it. 


Come, jailor, bring me where the goldſmith is, 


long to know the truth hereof at large. 


Enter Antipholis of Syracuſe, with bis rapier drawn, and 
Dromio of Syracuſe. 
Luc. God, for thy mercy ! they are looſe again, 
Adr. And come with naked ſwords; let's call more help, 
To have them bound again, | 
O. Away, they'll kill us, 71 [They run out, 


 Manent Antiphotis and Drbmbs. 


8. Ant. 1 ſee, theſe witches, are afraid of ſwords, Ws 
S. Dro. She, that would: be your wife, now ran from you. 


eee eee 
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C. out. che to the Centaur; fetch our ſtuff from thee: 
I long, that we were ſafe and ſound aboard, _ 
S. Dro. Faith, ſtay here this night, they will ſurely 00 
us no harm; you ſaw, they ſpeak us fair, give us gold: 
methinks, they are ſuch a gentle nation, that but for the 
mountain of mad fleſh that claims marriage of me, I could 
find in my heart to ſtay here ſtill, and turn witch. 
S. Ant. I will not ſtay to- night for all the town; 
Therefore away to pet our ſtuff aboard. I [Exennt, 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
A- Street, before the Priory. | 


Enter the Merchant and Angelo. 


Ang. I am ſorry, fir, that I have hinder'd you 
| But, I proteſt, he had the chain of me, 
Though moſt diſhoneftly he doth deny it. 
Mer. How is the man eſteem'd here in the city © ? 
Ang. Of very reverent reputation, fir, 
Of credit infinite, highly belov'd, 
Second to none that lives here in the city; 
His word ” might bear my wealth at any time. 
Mer. Speak ſoftly: yonder, as I think, he walks. 


Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Hracuſe. 


Ang. Tis ſo; and that ſelf- chain about his neck, 
Which he forſwore, moſt monſtrouſly, to have. 
Good fir, draw near to me, I'll ſpeak to him— 


£ 


Ib. — 


.*  ” might bear —be e taken as a ſufficient pledge for. 


* 7 


Signior 


ran eee has 
Signior Antipholis, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this ſhame and d! 
And not without ſome ſcandal to yourſelf, 


With circumſtance, and oaths, ſo to deny | 
This chain, which now you wear ſo openly : | Py ; 


Beſides the charge, the ſhame, impriſonment, 
You have done wrong to this my honeſt friend; 
Who, but for ſtaying on our controverſy, 
Had hoiſted fail, and put to ſea to-day : 
This chain you had of me, can you deny it? 
S. Ant. I think, I had; I never did deny it. 
Mer. Yes, that you did, fir; and forſwore it too. 
S. Ant. Who heard me to deny it, or forſwear it? | 
Mer. Theſe ears of mine, thou knoweſt, did hear thee: . 
Fye on thee, wretch! ?tis pity, that thou liv'ſt 
To walk where any honeſt men reſort. | 
S. Ant. Thou art a villain, to impeach me thus: 


PII prove mine honour and my honeſty 
Againſt thee preſently, if thou dar'ſt ſtand. 
Mer. I dare, and do defy thee for a villain, -- | 
25 [They draw. 
Enter Adriana, Luciana, Courtezan, and athers. 
Adr. Hold, hurt him not, for God's ſake; he is mad; 
Some * get within him, take his ſword away : 
Bind Dromio too, and bear them to my houſe. ' 
S. Dro. Run, maſter, run; for God's fake, take a houſe. 


This is ſome priory An, or we are ſpoil'd. 
Exeuni to the ore | 


Enter Lady Abbeſs. 
Abb. Be quiet, people; Wherefore throng you hither 0 
Adr. To fetch my poor diſtracted huſband hence. 
Let us come in, that we may bind him faſt, 
And bear him home for his recovery. 


ger within him, ]=—cloſe i in with him, 


Ee 3 Ang. 


> e OM E D 


Ang. I knew, he was not in his perfect wits.” - 
Mer. I am ſorry now, that 1 did drm on him. 
Abb. How long hath this poſſeſſion held the man? 
Adr. This week he hath been heayy, ſour, ſad, 
And much, much different from the man he was!: 
But, till this afternoon, his paſſion | 
Ne er brake into extremity of rage. | 
Abb. Hath he not loſt much wealth hy wreck at ſea? 
Bury'd ſome dear friend? Hath not elſe his eye 
Stray d his affèction in unlawful love? 
A fin, prevailing much in yourhful men, 
Who give their eyes the liberty of —.— 
Which of theſe forrows is he ſubject to? 
Ar. To none of theſe, except it be the laſt; 
Namely, ſome love, that drew him oft from home. 
Abb. You ſhould for that have 4 u. him. 
Aar. Why, ſo I did. . 
Abb. But not rough enough. 
Aar. As roughly, as my modeſty would let me. 
Abb. Haply, in private. | 
Adr. And in aſſemblies too. 
Abb. Ay, but not enough. | 
Adr. It was the copy of our conference: 
In bed, he ſlept not for my urging it; 
At board, he fed not for my urging it; 
Alone, it was the ſubject of my theme; 
In company, I often glanc'd at it; 
Still did I tell him it was vile and bad. 
Abb. And therefore came it, that the 1 man was mad : 
The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poiſon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 
It ſeems, his ſleeps were hinder'd by thy railing: 
And therefore comes it, that his head is light. 
Thou * his meat was ſauc'd with oy pings: 
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Unquiet meals make ill digeſtions,  aztiefs.B 
Therefore the raging fire of fever bred; $1011 1-: 
And what's a fever but a fit of madneſs ? -\ lh 
Thou ſay'ſt, his ſports were hinder'd by thy brawls: © - 
Sweet recreation barr'd, what doth enfue, 
But moody and dull melancholy, Tf 

* Kinſman to grim and comfortleſs deſpair : . 

And, at their heels, a huge infectious troop 

Of pale diſtemperatures, and foes to life? 

In food, in ſport, and life-preſerving reſt 

To be diſturb'd, would mad or man, or beaſt: 


The conſequence is then, thy jealous fits 


Have ſcar'd thy huſband from the uſe of wits. 
Luc. She never reprehended him but mildly, 


When he demean'd himſelf rough, rude and Ts —_ 


Why bear you theſe rebukes, and anſwer not? 
Adr. She did betray me to my own reproof.— 
Good people, enter, and lay hold on him. 18 
Abb. No, not a creature enter in my houſe. | 
Adr. Then, let your ſervants bring my hufband forth. 
Abb. Neither; he took this place for ſanctuary, 
And it ſhall privilege him from your hands, 
Till I have brought him to his wits again, 
Or loſe my labour in aſſaying it. 
Ar. ] will attend my huſband, be his nurſe, 
Diet his ſickneſs, for it is my office; 
And will have no attorney but myſelf; 
And therefore let me have him home with me. 
Ab. Be patient; for I will not let him ſtir, 


| Till I have us'd the appoved means I have. 


With wholeſome ſyrups, drugs, and * prayers, 
To make of him hy a formal man again : 


It is a branch and parcel of mine oath, __ 
* ee, eki, nearly related. © © op | 
a. formal man again. :]—reſtore him to the uſe of his reaſon. 
Ee4 A chari- 


A charitable duty of my ordern 
Therefore depart, and leave him 1 with me. 
Aar. I will not hence, and leave my n here : 
And ill it doth beſeem your holineſs, 
To ſeparate the huſband and the wife. 
Abb, Be quiet, and depart; thou ſhalt not have him. 
Luc. Complain unto the duke of this indignity. _ 
[Exit Abbeſs. 
Aar. Come, g05 I will fall 9 at his feet, 
And never riſe until my tears and prayers 
Have won his grace to come in perſon hither, 
And take perforce my huſband from the abbeſs. 
Mer. By this, I think, the dial points at five: 
Anon, I am ſure, the duke himſelf in . 
Comes this way to the melancholy vale; 
The place of death and ſorry execution, 
Behind the ditches of the abbey here. 
Ang. Upon what cauſe? 
Mer. To ſee a reverend Syracuſan kent, 
Who put unluckily into this bay | 
Againſt the laws and ſtatutes of this town, 
Beheaded publickly for his offence. 
Ang. See, where they come; we will behold his death. 
Luc. Kneel to the duke, before he paſs the abbey. 


Enter the Duke, and Aigeon bare-headed; with the dane 
and other officers. 


Duke. Yet once again proclaim it 3 
If any friend will pay the ſum for him, 
He ſhall not die, ſo much we tender him. 
Aar. Juſtice, moſt tagred duke, againſt the abbeſs ! 
ee —difmal— This is a /orry ſight.. ? 


MAacBETH, AR II, S. 2. Macb. 
« Of ſorriq fancies your companions making.” 


MacazTn, AR I, 8, 2. Lag: 


Duke. 
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Duke. She i is a virtuous and a reverend lady; 

It cannot be, that ſhe hath done thee, wrong. * 
Adr. May it pleaſe your grace, Ancipholis, my bar 

band. — 

Whom I made lord of me and all I had, 

At your important letters, — this ill day d 

A moſt outrageous fit of madneſs took * 3 1 

That deſperately he hurry d through the ſtreet, 

(With him his bondman, all as mad as he) 

Doing diſpleaſure to the 9 

By ruſhing in their houſes, bearing thence 

Rings, jewels, any thing his rage did like. 

Once did I get him bound, and ſent him home, 

Whilſt * to take order for the wrongs I went, 

That here and there his fury had committed. 

Anon, I wot not by what ſtrong eſcape, 

He broke from thoſe that had the guard of him; 

And here his mad attendant and himſelf, _ | 

Each one with ireful paſſion, with drawn ſwords, 

Met us again, and, madly bent on us, | 

Chas'd us away ; *till, raiſing of more aid, 

We came again to bind them: then they fled 

Into this abbey, whither we purſu'd them; 

And here the abbeſs ſhuts the gates on us, 

And will not ſuffer us to fetch him out, ö 

Nor ſend him forth, that we may bear him hence. 

Therefore, moſt gracious duke, with thy command, 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for help. 
Dake. Long ſince, thy huſband ſerv'd me in my wars; 

And ] to thee engag'd a prince's word, f 

When thou didſt make him maſter of thy bed, 

To do him all the grace and good I could. — 


: 4: your important letters, ]—importunate; at your inſtance. 
* 70 take order for] meaſures for repairing. | 


*% - 
7 


Go, ſome of y you, knock at the P 
And bid the lady abbeſs come to me; aa 
18 T'wilt determine this, before I ſtir. 


Eiter a Ae 


Meſſ. O miſtreſs miſtreſs, ſhift and fave yourſelf} 
My maſter and his man are both broke looſe, 
Beaten the maids f a-row, and bound the doctor, 
Whoſe beard they have fing'd off with brands of fire; 
And ever as it blaz'd they threw on him 
Great pails of puddled mire to quench the hair: 

My maſter preaches patience to him, and the while 
His man with ſciſſars * nicks him like a fool: 
And, ſure, unleſs you ſend ſome preſent help, 
Between them they will kill the conjurer. 
Aar. Peace, fool, thy maſter and his man are here; 
And that is falſe, thou doſt report to us. 

Meſſ. Miſtreſs, upon my life, I tell you true; 

I have not breath'd almoſt, fince I did fee it. 
He cries for you, and vows, if he can take you, 
To ſcorch your _— _ to nue you: 


| [Cry withm, 
: Hark, hark, I hear him, miſtreſs; fly, be gone. | 
Duke. Come, ftand by me, fear _—— Guard with 

| halberds. / 

Aar. Ay me, it is my hufband! Wine you, 
That he is borne about inviſible : 
Even now we hous'd him in the abbey here; 

And now he's there, paſt thought of human reaſon. 


Enter Antipholis and Dromio of Epbeſus. 
E. Ant. Juſtice, moſt gracious duke, oh, grant me 


_ juſtice ! 
Even for the ſervice that long ſince I did thee, - 


ef 2 


f a-row]—in ſucceſſion. c nicks him —crops his hair. 
When 
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or EANHORS . 
When I beſtrid thee in che wars, and took 3 
ſcars to ſave thy life; 246 Br the Med ky” 
That then I loft for thee, now grant me rw lend, 

Aeon. Unleſs the fear of death doth — me e 
{| ſce my ſon Antipholis, and Dromio. 

ZE. Ant. Juſtice, ſweet prince, againſt that woman there. 
She whom thou gav'ſt'to me to be my wife; 
That hath abuſed and diſhonour'd me, 
Even in the ſtrength and height of —_—_ 

Beyond imagination is the wrong, | 
That ſhe this day hath ſhamelefs thrown on me. 
| Duke. Diſcover how, and thou ſhalt find me juſt. 

E. Ant. This day, great duke, the ſnut the doors upon me, 
Whilſt ſhe with“ harlots feaſted in my houſe. 

Duke. A grievous fault: Say, woman, didſt thou ſo? 
Aar. No, my good lord; —myſelf, he, and my filter, | 
To-day did dine together: So befal my ſoul, | 

As this is falſe, he burdens me withall 

Luc. Ne'er may I look on day, nor ſleep on ente 
But ſhe tells to your highneſs ſimple trath! 

Ang. O perjur'd woman! They are both forſworn. 

. In this the madman juſtly chargeth them. 

E. Ant. My liege, I am adviſed what I ay; 

h Neither diſturb'd with the effect of wine. 
Nor heady-raſh, provok'd with raging ire, 
Albeit, my wrongs might make one wiſer mad, 
This woman lock'd me out this day from dinner: 
That goldfmith there, were he not pack d with jr, 
Could witneſs it, for he was with me then. 
Who parted with me to go fetch a chain, 
Promiſing to bring it to the Porcupine, 


„e term of roproach applied ack toning 6 well a4 
wanto 
wo advifed ibhee I jay Leg, 


Where 


Where Bal thazar and I did dine n 

Our dinner done, and he not coming hither, 

I went to ſeek him: in the ſtreet I met him; 
And in his company,. that gentleman, . | 
There did this perjur'd goldſmith ſwear me down, 
That I this day of him receiv'd the chain, 
Which, God he knows, I ſaw not: for the which, 
He did arreſt me with an officer. | 

I did obey ; and ſent my peaſant home 

For certain ducats: he with none return'd. 

Then fairly I beſpoke the officer, 

To go in perſon with me to my houſe. 

By the way we met my wife, her ſiſter, and 

A rabble more of vile confederates; 

Along with them  _ 

They brought one Pinch; a hungry lean-fac'd villain, 
A meer anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-teller ; 

A needy, hollow-ey'd, ſharp-looking wretch, 

A living dead man: this pernicious ſlave, 
Forſooth, took on him as a conjurer; 
And, gazing in my eyes, feeling my pulſe, 
And with no face, as it were, out-facing me, 
Cries out, I was poſſeſs'd : then altogether 

They fell upon me, bound me, bore me thence ; 
And in a dark and dankiſh vault at home 
There left me and my man, both bound together; 
Till gnawing with my teeth my bonds in ſunder, 

1 gain'd my freedom, and immediately 
Ran hither to your grace; whom I beſeech 
To give me ample ſatisfaftion 


- For theſe deep ſhames and great indignities. | 
Ang. My lord, in truth, thus far I witneſs with him; 


That he din'd not at home, but was lock'd out. 


Dutt, 
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Duke, But had he ſuch a chain of thee, or no? 
Ang. He had, my lord: and when he ran in N 
Theſe people faw the chain about his neck. 


Mer. Beſides, I will be ſworn, theſe ears of mine To 


Heard you confeſs, you had the chain of him, 
After you firſt forſwore it on the mart, | 
And, thereupon, I drew my fword on you; 
And then you fled into thigabbey here, 
From whence, I think, you are come by miracle, 
E. Ant. I never came within theſe abbey-walls, 
Nor ever didſt thou draw thy ſword on me: 
I never ſaw the chain, ſo help me heaven! 
And this is falſe, you burden me withal. 
Duke. Why, what an intricate * impeach is this! 
I think, you all have drunk of Circe's cup. | 
If here you hous'd him, here he would have been ; 
If he were mad, he would not plead ſo coldly :— 
You ſay, he din'd at home; the goldſmith here 
Denies that ſaying :—Sirrah, what ſay you ? 
E. Dro, Sir, he din'd with her there, at the Porcupine. 
cur. He did; and from my finger ſnatch'd that ring. 
E. Ant. Tis true, my liege, this ring I had of her. 
Duke, Saw'ſt thou him enter at the abbey here? 
Cour. As ſure, my liege, as I do fee your grace. 
Duke. Why, this i is ſtrange:—Go call the abbeſs hither ; 
[ think you are all mated, or ſtark mad. 
[Exit one to the Abbefs. 
Ageon. Moſt mighty duke, vouchſafe me ſpeak a word; 
Haply, I ſee a friend, will fave my life, | 
And pay the ſum that may deliver me. "HE 
Duke. Speak freely, Syracuſan, what thou wilt. 


AÆgeon. Is not your name, fir, call'd Antipholis? 


And is not that your bondman Dromio ? 


* inpeach]=impeachment, charge. 1 mated, }—infatuaied, 
a rachment, c 5 2. 


— 


| E. Dye. Within this hour I » was 1 man, ſir, 
But he, I thank him, gnaw'd in two my cords; 
Now am I Dromio, and his man, unbound. 
Ageon. I am ſure, you both of you remember me. 
E. Dro. Ourſelves: we do remember, fir, by you; 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. * 
You are not Pinch's patient, are you, ſir? La. 
Agon. Why look you ſtrange on me ? you know me well 
E. Aut. I never ſaw you in my life, till now. 
LEgeon. Oh! grief hath chang'd me, ſince you {ap 
. 
And careful hours, with time's" deformed hand 
Have written ſtrange defeatures in my fa 
But tell me yet, doſt thou not know By rowed) | 
E. Ant. Neither, | 
Zgeon. Dromio, nor * 1 
E. Dro. No, truſt me, fir, nor I. 
Egeon. I am dure, thou doſt. 
E. Dro. I, ix? _ 
But I am dure, I do not; and whatſoever. _ 
A man denies, you. are now bound to believe him. 
ZEgean. Not 2 my. voice ! Oh, time's extremity ! 
Haſt thou ſo crack d and ſplitted my poor tongue, 
In ſeven ſhort years, that here my only ſon 
Knows not my feeble ? key of untun'd cares? 
Though now this * grained face of mine be hid 
In ſapconſuming winter's * drizled ſnow, 
And all the conduits of my blood froze. up; 
Yet hath my night of life ſome memory, 
My waſting lamps ſome fading glimmer left, 


* deformed] —deforming. | 
Har written ſtrange: ebe altered, 1 
a quite different appearance. 
bound]—a pun, in bonds ; the caſe of Ageor at that inſtant. 
P key of untun'd cares Ede n of my voice untuned by cares 
$ — rowed. F arizled ſnow, flakes of 75 
J 


* 


Po 
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My dull | deaf ears a little uſe to hear: 
All theſe old witneſſes (I cannot err 
Tell me thou art my ſon Antipholis. | 
E. Ant. I never ſaw my father in my life. | 
Aeon. But ſeven years fince, in Syracuſa, boy, 
Thou knoweſt, we parted: but, perhaps, my ſon, 

Thou ſham'ſt to acknowledge me in miſery. 
E. Ant* The duke, and all that know me in the city, 
Can witneſs with me that it is not ſo; | 

I ner ſaw Syracuſa in my life. 
Duke. I tell thee, Syracuſan, twenty years 
Have I been patron to Antipholis, I 
During which time he ne'er ſaw Syracuſa : 
I ſee, thy age and dangers make thee dotdeG. 


Enter the Abbeſs, with Antipholis Syracuſan and Dromis 


Hracuſan. 
Abb. 0 mighty Duke, behold a man much wrong d. 
[Al gather to ſee bim. 

Ar. I ſee two 3 or mine eyes deceive me. 
Duke. One of theſe men is Genius to the other; 
And fo of theſe: Which is the natural man, 8 
And which the ſpirit? who deciphers them? _ 

S. Dro. I, fir, am Dromio; command him away. 

E. Dro, I, fir, am Dromio; pray, let me ſtay, 

S. Ant. Egeon, art thou not? or elſe. his ghoſt? - 

S. Dro. O, my old maſter! who hath bound him here? 
Abb. Whoever bound him, I will looſe his bonds, 


And gain a huſband by his liberty :x 


Speak, old ZEgeon, if thou be*ſt the man 
That hadſt a wife once call'd ZEmilia, 


That bore thee at a burden two fair ſonss 12 T 


Oh, if thou be'ſt the ſame Egeon, ſpeak, , 
And ſpeak unto the ſame, Emilia! \ 

Zgeon. If I dream not, thou art Aimilia ;. Faid! 13 
If thou art ſhe, tell me, where is that ſon 


*. 


, 
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| That floated with thee on the fatal raft? _ 
Abb. By men of Epidamnum, he, and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken up; _ 
But, by and by, rude fiſhermen of Corinth 
By force took Dromio, and my ſon from them, 
And me they left with thoſe of Epidamnum : 
What then became of them, I cannot tell; 
I, to this fortune that you ſee me in. 
Duke. Why, here begins his morning ſtory right: : 
Theſe two Antipholis's, two ſo like, _ 
And thoſe two Dromios, one in ſemblance,.— 
Beſides her urging of her wreck at ſea,— 
Theſe are the parents to theſe children, 
Which accidentally are met together. 
Antipholis, thou cam'ſt from Corinth firſt. 
S. Ant. No, fir, not I; I came from Syracuſe. 
Duke.” Stay, ſtand apart; I know not which is which. 
E. Ent. I came from Corinth, my moſt AIDED ed. 
E. Dro. And I with him. 
E. Ant. Brought to this town by that moſt "WINE! warrior 
Duke Menaphon, your moſt renowned uncle. 
Ar. Which of you two did dine with me to-day ? 
S. Ant. I, gentle miſtreſs, 
Aar. And are you not my huſband ? 
E. Ant. No, I ſay nay to that. 
S. Ant. And ſo do I, yet ſne did call er 
And this fair gentlewoman, her ſiſter here, 
Did call me brother: — What I told you then, 
T hope, I ſhall have leiſure to make good; 
If this be not a dream, I fee, and hear. 
Ang. That is the chain, Sir, which you had of me. 
S. Ant. I think it be, fir; I deny it not. Y 
E. Ant. And you, fir, for this chain arreſted me. 
Ang. I think, wir” fir nn KI HM 


„ - : as — « 
. 4 
* i 1 Adr. 
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Adr. I ſent you money, fir, to he your bail, 
By Dromio; but I think, he TOY + it not... - 
* 70, No, Gd | W 4 


4 1441 


And I Was ta en for re mn and he for me, [| 7 . Ind. $ 
And thereupon, 1 theſe rrors are aroſe. * 
E. Ant. Theſe dycats pawn 1 for r my father bete. 
Duke. It ſhall 2 not need, thy father hath his life. 
Cour, Sir, mult have that diamond from you. 
E. Ant. There, take it; and much thanks for - my good 
cheer. -. 9 
b. Renowned « duke, RY to rake the | Pal ins * A 
To go with us into the abbey here, 3 
And hear at large diſcourſed all our fortunes :— — 
And all that are aſſembled i in this place, 8 5 8 
That by this ſympathized one day's Error . | | 
Have ſuffer'd wrong, go, keep us. company, A 
And ye ſhall have full ſatisfaction.— to Hd te 
' Twenty-five years have I but gone in travel * 
Of you, my ſons; and, till this preſent hour, 2 


1 
* 
* 4a - 
v FI; 105 "$1 3 


My heavy burden not delivered ;—,._ .. 
The duke, my huſband, and my children both, 
And you the calendars of their nativity, ws bet 


Go to 4 goſlip's feaſt, and joy with me; 
After fo long grief ſuch ” nativity! _ 


Duke. With all my heart, I'll * * gollip. a. feaſt. 
_ [Exeunt. 


% 


* Te „ from the time 3 the wreck. 
„ 8 


felicity. * goffip] e in your mirth. 
VOL. I. Ff Manent 
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Manent the two Auripbolis a, "and Ie Dromios. 


S. Dro. Maſter, hall 1 fetch your ſuf From, ſhip. 


board? 
E. Ant. Dromio what ſtuff of mine haſt thou embark d? 


F. Dre. Your goods, that lay at hoſt, ir, in the Cen. 
. | 
S. Ant. He ſpeaks to me; 1 am your maſter, Dromio 
Come, go with us; 'we'll look to that anon: ft | 
Embrace thy brother chere, rejoice with him. 
[I [Exeunt Autipbolis S. and E. 
F. Dro. Tl here is a Fai friend at your maſter's houfe, 
That * kitchen'd me for you to-day at dinner; 
She now ſhall be my ſiſter, not my wife. 
E. Dro. Methinks, you. are c my glaſs, and not my bro- 
A 8 
I ſee by you, I am a ſwett · fac d youth, © 
Will you walk in'to ſee their goſſiping? 
S. Dro. Not I, fir; you are my weed ha 
E. Dro. That's a queſtion : : 
How ſhall we try it? 
FS. Dro, We will draw 
i for the ſenior: till then lead thou ark. 
E. Pro. Nay, then thus: 1 
We came into the world, like brother and mend ; 
And now let's go hang i in hind, not one before another. 
I [Exeunt. 
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e at boſs] — were lodged a at 2 OL ada | 
4 e me ſome kitchen diſcipline. 
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| VERGES, 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


DON PEDRO, Prince of 1 


IEONATO, Governor of Meffina. 


DON JOHN, Baſtard Brother to Don PR D RO. 
CLAUDIO, a young Lord of Florence, Favourite to Don 
: | - Pzpro. , | 
BEN. EDICK, a young Lord of eien, 9 ws oy Dov 
"4 PEpRo. 
BAL THAZ AR, ſervant to Dos Prons./ 
ANTONIO, Brother to LtonaTo. 
BORACHIO, Confident to Don Joan. 
CONRAD E, Friend to BorAcnio. 


— {.ewo fooliſh Officers. 


HERO, Daughter to LxONATO. 
 BEATRICE, Niece to LRONATO. 


MARGARET), | 
l d . 
URSULA, { two Gent * atten ling on oy 


AF ting, Meſſenger, Watch, Sexton, and Attendants. . 


sc EN E—Meſma in Siciy. 


— 


„% Tais PLay was written in the year 1600, and once entitled 
«© BENEDICT AND BeaTRIxX;” it is faid by Mr. Pops, to hav? 
been founded on the ſtory of Gznevara, in the fifth book of 
Az10sTo's OALAN DO Fur1os0, but others are of opinion that“ 

5 . BzLLEFOREST'sS furniſhed SHAKSPEARE with his Fable. 
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ABOUT 


4871 EL SCENE I. 
| Before Leonato s Houſe. 


Enter Leonato, Hero, and Beatrice, with @ Meſſnger 


Leon. I learn in this letter, that Don Pedro of Arragon 
comes this night to Meſſina. 
Meſſ. He is very near by this; he was not three leagues 


off, when I left him. 


Leon. How many gentlemen have you loſt i in this action? 

Meß. But few of any ſort, and none of name. 

Leon. A victory is twice itſelf, when the atchiever brings | 
home full numbers. I find here, that Don Pedro hath 
beſtowed much e on a young Florentine, call'd 
Claudio. 


bered by Don Pedro: He hath borne himſelf beyond the 
promiſe of his age ; doing, in the figure of a Jamb, the 


an fort, and none of name. Hof amy kind, and none of rank: 
IG feats 


433 MUCH 40 


feats * a nes: he hath, indeed, better better d 

tion, than you muſt expect of me to tell you how. 

Teo. He hath an uncle here in Meſſina will be very 

much glad of it. e n e "NY 

NM. I have already delivered him letters, and there 
appears much joy in him; even ſo much, that joy could 

not ſhew itſelf modeſt enough, without a 2 of bit- 

terneſs. 

Leon. Did he break out inte tears? 

© MI. In great meaſure. - 7 

Leon. A kind overflow of kindneſs : There are no faces 
® truer than thoſe that are ſo waſh'd. How much better is 
it to weep at joy, than to joy at weeping !. 

Beat. I pray you, is ah Arne 23 return'd from 
the wars, or no? 

Mef. I know none of that name, lady, ; cha was none 
ſuch in the army of any * ſort. 

Len. What is he that you aſk for niece ? 

Hero. My couſin means ſignior Benedick of Padua. 
Met. O, he's return'd ; and as pleaſant as ever he was. 
Beat. He ſet up his bills here in Meſſina, and chal- 
lenged Cupid * at the flight: and my uncle's fool, reading 
the challenge, ſubſcrib'd for Cupid, and challenged him 
at * the bird-bolt.—I pray you, how many hath he kilPd 
and eaten in theſe wars? But how many hath he kill'd? 
for, indeed, I promis'd to eat all of his killing. | 


d trucr]—more honeſt. 

© to joy at . E-as ſome profligate heirs are faid to do; whence 
the proverb The merrieft faces in mourning coaches. 
I Montanto)—a term in fencing, alluſive to the ſprightly turũ of B.. 
nedick. | fort.] —diſtinction. 
He ſet ap his bills]—as a vg ary} publiſhed a general defiance. 
domme. atopy J- to ſhoot a fleet and ſharp arrow with him; at his 


own wea 
b- 7he dl. Jol. Na ſhort thick arrow, without point, uſed to kill rooks- 


; * thou haft thump'd him with thy &ird-bole under the left pap.” ' 


Love's 1 Los r, Act IV, S. 3. Biron. 
Leon. 


ABOUT NOTHING. 4 


Lean. Faith, niece, you tax fignior Benedick too much; 
but bein be At wil pon, doubt it not. * 

Meſſi He hath done good ſervice, lady, in theſe wars?” 

Beat. You had muſty victual, and he hath holp to eat 
it he's a very valiant trencher-man, he hath a 
ſtomach. £ 

 Mef. And a good ſoldier too, lady. Dun 

Beat. And a good flier 0 auer —Bur way is he 1 
a lord? 
Meſſ. A bend to a:lord; a man to a man "tad with 
all honourable virtues. 

Beat. It is ſo, indeed; he is no leſs ant Rut wian: 
but for the ſtuffing, —well, we are all mortal. L i 

Leon. You muſt not, fir, miſtake my niece: [thing 1 4 
kind of merry war betwixt ſignior Benedick and her: 
they never 7 but there's a ſkirmiſh of wit between 
them, 

Beat. Alas, he get nothing by that. In our laſt con- 
flit, four of his five wits went halting off, and now is 
the whole man govern'd with one: ſo that if he have wit 
enough to keep himſelf warm, let him bear it for a dif- 
ference between himſelf and his horſe; for it is all the 


wealth that he hath lefr, to be known a reaſonable crea- 


ture. Who is his companion now ? he hath every month 
a new ſworn brother. | 

Meg. Is it poſſible ? 

Beat. Very eaſily Poſſible : he wears bis faith but as s the 
faſhion of his hat, it ever changes with the next block. 


; ' uf” d]—endued, furniſhed. Auff'd mas :]—a cuckold. - 
* foe wits ]—ſ0 computed with * to the ſive ſenſes. | 
| wit enough to keep himſelf warm, ]—if his wit be but of the ſtandard . 


of an ideot ; if he have but enough to keep himſelf from harm. 


«« Am I not wiſe ? Put. Yes; to keep you warm.” Kath. 
 TaMinG OF THE SHAEW, A II, 8. 1. 

2 ' bis faith)his attachments. | 

* Ff 4 292 
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. 1 1 iho gentleman is not Aber books, 
Beat. No; an he were, I'would burn my Study. But, 
I pray you, Who is his companion ? is there no young 
e¶quarer now, that will make a voyage with him to chedevil? 
u. He is moſt in the company of the 1 noble 
Claudio. 

Beat. O lord He will hang upon him like a diſeaſe: 
he is ſooner caught than the peſtilence; and ? the taker runs 
preſently mad. God help the noble Claudio! if he have 
caught the Benedick, it will coſt him a W n ani 
ere he be cur'd. 

© Ade L will hold friends with you good lady. 

* Beat. Do, good friend. 
: Leon. You'll ne'er run mad, niece. 
Bent. No, not till a hot eee 7 
M. Don Pedro is approach d. 


Sade, Pedro, Claudio, Benedict, Balthazar, and Dor 
Jobn. ae 


* "EY Good . Leonato, you a are come to meet 
n trouble: the faſhion of the an is to acid colt, 
and you encounter it. 

Leon. Never came trou ble 1 to my houſe in 5 likene 
of your grace : for trouble being gone, comfort ſhould re- 


main ; but, when you depart from me, ſorrow aides, and 
happineſs takes his leave. 


- Pedro. You embrace your 4 a too willingly — 
I think, this i is your daughter. 
aus. Her mother hath many times told r me ſo. 


2s 


8 6 is fe — the lit of your humble n 
NN rakiſh blade » that will join him in his frolicks. 
 _ *«© But they do ſquare.” -* 
oo — MiDSUMMER Nreur” s Dx EAM, Act II, S. 1. Puck 
7 the taker]—perſon infected. © charge]—incumbrance. 


Bur. 


Fik*i e . 
a” ? - fy 3 


— * 


AB UNT NOTHING * 


Bene. Were you in doubt, ſir, that you aſleꝛd- her: by 
Leon. Signior Benedick, no; for then were you a child. | 


| Pedro. Lou have it full, Benedick: we may guels by 
chi what you are, being a man. Truly, the lady fathers _ 
herſelf ;—Be happy, lady n like m 7 
father. 72 

Bene. If ** — be hay father, — ——_ wed 
haye his head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſina, as like him 
25 Gadd 09%) oe 

Beat. 1 wonder, chat you will Kill be raking, Ggnior 
Benedick ; no body marks you. 

Bene. What, my dear lady Diſdain are 0 0 dan! 

Beat. Is it poſſible, diſdain ſhould die, while ſhe hath 
ſuch meet food to feed it, as ſignior Benedick ? Courteſy 
itſelf muſt convert to diſdain, if you come in her preſence. 

Bene. Then is courteſy a turn-coat ;—But it is certain, 
I am lov'd of all ladies, only you excepted: and I would 
I could find in my heart that I had not a hard heart; for, 
truly, I love none. 

Beat. A dear happineſs to women ; they would elſe have 
been troubled with a pernicious ſuitor. I thank God, and 
my cold blood, I am of your humour for that; I had ra- 
ther hear my dog bark at a crow, than a man ſwear he 
loves me. 

Bene. God keep your Ladyſhip ſtill in that mind! 10 
ſome gentleman or other ſhall n a ee {cratch'd 
face. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worſe, an twere ſuch 
a face as yours were. | 

Bene. Well, you are a rare parrot-teacher. | 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is beter than a beaſt of 
yours, 


Bene. I would, my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue; 
" Fathers herſelf] her coùntenance beſpeaks you her father, 


and 
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rA. J have done. 14 * 
* wary _ end with a Jade's trick 1 b you 
4 Pedro. This is ee all: Don John, NE Clau- 
dio, and ſignior Benedick,—my dear friend Leonato hath 
invited you all. I tell him, we ſhall ſtay here at the leaſt 
a month; and he heartily prays, ſome occalion may de. 
tain us longer: I dare ſwear * is no n ow Prayt 
from his heart. 
TLeon. If you ſwear, my ord, you ſhall not be forfworn. 
—Let me bid you welcome, my lord: being reconciled to 
the prince your brother, I owe you all duty. 
Juobn. I thank you: I am not of many words, vie I 
thank you. 

Leon. Pleaſe it your grace lead on ? 

— Werd hand, Leonato; we will go together. 

E Ereunt all but Benedick and Claudia. 
a Claud. Benedick, didft thou note the daughter of bg: 
nior Leonato ? 

© Bene. I noted her not: but I look'd on her, 

Claud. Is ſhe not a modeſt young lady? 

' Bene. Do you queſtion me, as an honeſt man ſhould a, 
for my ſimple true judgment ? or would you have me ſpeak 
after my cuſtom, as being a profeſſed tyrant to their ſex ? 

Claud. No, I pray thee, ſpeak in ſober judgment. 
Bene. Why, faith, methinks ſhe is too low for a high 

praiſe, too brown for a fair praiſe, and too little for a 
great praiſe : only this commendation I can afford her; 
that were the other than ſhe is, ſhe were unhandſome ; and 
being no other but as ſhe is, I do not like her. 

Claud. Thou think'ſt, I am in ſport; I PT, thee, tell 
me truly how thou lik'ſt her. 


l Leonato. 


Bene. 
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Bae. Would you buy her, that you enquire after her? 

Claud. Can the world buy ſuch a jewel? Ly 

Bene. Yea, and a caſe to put it into. But mae 
this with a ſad brow ? or do you play * the flouting Jacky 
to tell us Cupid is a good hare-finder, and Vulcan a rate 
carpenter ? Come, in what key ſhall a man take you,” "to 
go in the long ? | 

Claud. In mine eye, ſhe is the ſweeteſt lady that 1 ever 
looked on. | 

Bene. ] can ſee yet without ſpectacles, and I fee no fach 
matter: there's her couſin, an ſhe were hot poſſeſs'd with 
a fury, exceeds her as much in beauty, as the firſt of May 
doth the laſt of December. But I hope, you have no in- 
tent to turn huſband ; have you ? 

Claud. I would ſcarce truſt myſelf, though I had ſworn | 
the contrary, if Hero would be my wife. | 
Bene. Is't come to this, i' faith? Hath not the world 
one man, but he will * wear his cap with ſuſpicion? Shall 
I never ſee a bachelor of threeſcore again? Go to, !'faith ; 
an thou wilt needs thruſt thy neck into a yoke, wear the 
print of it, and * ſigh away ſundays. Look, Don en is 
une to ſeek you. | 


PINE Don Arby 


Pedro. What ſecret hath held you here, that you fol 


low'd not to Leonato's ? 
Bene. I would, your grace would conſtrain me to cell. 


* the flouting Jack; &c.]—the jeſter ; and in that character affirm, 
that your blind-boy is the beſt hare- fnder. and your blackſmith the 
rareſt carpenter ?—that love is not blind, nor fire a foe to timber ? Do 
you mean to amuſe us with ſuch improbable ſtories ? | 

0 | ts go]—to join, to ſtrike in 
1 " wear his cap with Suſpicion I Ata himſelf to the torment « ; A 

ous pate. 

Agb away ſundays.]—keep a puritanical ſabbath, with every hypo- 
critical and __ ſign of devotion, 

4 F edro. 
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Pedro. I * thee on thy allegiancte. 
Bene. Lou hear, Count Claudio: I can be "ſecret 3 as a 


dumb. man, I would have you think ſo; but on my alle. 
giance. mark you this, on my allegiance.— He! is in love, 
With who ?—now that is your grace's part.— Mark, how 
ſhort his anſwer is With Hero, Leonato's ſhort daughter. 
Claud. * If this were ſo, ſo were it uttered. 

Bene. Like the old tale, my lord: it is not ſo, nor 
*twas not ſo; but, indeed, God forbid ? it ſhould be ſo. 

Quaud. If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God forbid * it 


: ſhould be otherwiſe. 


Pedro. Amen, if you love her, for the lady is very well 
—_—_— 7 

Claud. You ſpeak this to fetch me in, my lord. 

Pedro. By my troth, I ſpeak my thought. 

Claud. And, in faith, my lord, I ſpoke mine. 

| Bene. And, by my two faiths and troths, * lord, 1 
ſpeak mine. 1 | 

Claud. That I love hes feel. 

Pedro. That ſhe is worthy, I know. | 

| «Done That I neither feel how ſhe ſhould be loved, nor 

know how ſhe ſhould be worthy, is the opinion that fire 
cannot melt out of me; I will die in it at the ſtake. 

Pedro. Thou waſt ever an obſtinate heretick in the de- 
ſpight of beauty. _ 

Claud. And never could maintain his part, but in the 
force of. his will. 

Bene. That a woman conceived me, 1 thank her ; that 
ſhe brought me up, I likewiſe give her moſt humble thanks: 


* If this awere /o, ſo were it uttered. ]—Had I really been in love, and 
| rr you with the ſecret, the murder would have come out. 
. Y ut fhould be ſo.— that you ſhould wiſh to marry her. 
it ſhould be otherwiſe. ]|—that I ſhould not wiſh it. 
but in the force of bis will. ]--without doing violence to his incli- 
nations. 
| but 
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but that 1 will have wa rechent winded in my forchead,/or 
© hang my bugle i in an inviſible baldrick, all women "Thall 
pardon me: Becauſe I will not do them the wrong to miſ- 
truſt any, I will do myſelf the right to truſt none; un 
the fine is, (for the which F may go the fer I will live 


à bachelor. s IN $112 108 JARWTR 3 & 4:3 a mM / 
Pedro. | ſhall ſee — die, look oilotnickbibe. 
Biene. Wick anger, with fickneſs, or with hunger, my 
lord; not with love: prove, that ever I loſe more blood 
with love, than I'will. get again with drinking, pick out 


mine eyes with a ballad-maker*s pen, and hang me up at 


4 


the door of a brothel houſe for the ſign of blind Cupid. 
Pedro. Well, if ever thou doſt fall from this faith, thou 
wilt prove a notable argument. 
Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like , a-cat; and 
ſhoot at me; and he that hits me, let him be clapp*d on 
the oulder, and calłd Adam, nd 
Pedro. Well, as time ſhall tr: 
In time the ſavage bull doth bear the — UG on eh 
Bene. The favage bull may; bur if ever che ande le 
nedick bear it, -pluck off the bull's horns, and ferthem 
in my forehead : and let me be vilely painted aud in 
ſuch great 2 as "wy n. — good Borer n hire, 


ba 


a adams n all off the 
founded upon the 2 my forehead. _ 


© hang my bugle in an inviftble baldHick;)—be forced to hang it on a 
concealed belt—to carry my horns in my pocket. 
© @ notable argument.—a choice ſubject for es; — | oth 0 
* Bang me in a bottle like a cat,“ In ſome counties of England, 2 
cat was formerly cloſed up with a quantity of ſoot in a wooden bottle, 
(ſuch as that in which ſhepherds carry their liquor) and was fufpended on 
a line. He who beat out the bottom as he ran under it, and was nimble 


* 6 to eſcape. i its contents, was regarded as the hero of this inhuman 


r and call Alan. Alus Bull was a fxmons archer, b 
ef Rabin Hood. — Th | | 2 108 
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3 
a yd man. 


— | 
Pearo. Nay, if Cupid hath not ſpent all his quiver tin 
Venice, thou wilt quake for this ſhortly. pg; 

Bae. I look for an earthquake too the. 
Pedro. Well, you will temporize with the * In 

the mean time, good ſignior Benedick, repair to Leonato's; 

commend. me to him, and tell him, I-will not fail him at 
ſupper; for, indeed, he hath made great preparation. 
Bene. I have almoſt. matter enough in me for ſuch an 
embaſſage and ſo 1 commit you-—- 
Claud. To the tuition of God; kom wy "0" (if I 

had it) — . 

Pedro. The Gxth of e your loving friend, Benedick. 
Bene. Nay, mock not, mock not: The body of your 

diſcourſe is ſometime guarded with fene, and i the 

guards are but ſlightly baſted on neither: * ere you flout 
old ends any further, examine yn conſcience 3 nd fol 

n 70u. Krit. 

Claud. My liege, your highneſs now may — me good. 
Pedro. My love is thine to teach; teach it but how, 

And thou ſhalt ſee how apt it is to learn 

Any hard leſſon that may do thee good. 

Claud. Hath Leonato any ſon, my lord? 


- in Venice, ]=the modern C yprus, or land of love. 
122 will temporize with the hours. ]—are for putting 6 off the evil a 
_ * guarded |—garniſhed. * 
| 3 the the puarde]—ornaments, lace, ar fringe. 
— —ũ— give him a livery _ 
1 © More guarded than his fellows.” 
MzzcnanT or Venice, Act II, 8. 2. I 

4 k ere gon flout old ends &c.]-—lopk at home, before you make too free 
with your ſtale gibes, leſt they glance upon yourſelves 3 you 
take upon you to ridicule — the manners of 
your anceſtors, 


Pedro. 


let them ads under my. e yur may _ Benedict 
Glad. If this ſhould ever happen, thou would be 


522 My — bye — — 


S2 


ABOUT NOTHING. ay 
Pedro. No child but Hero, es We only beir z: 


Doſt thou affect her each. WY 5A darts - 
, Claud. O my. lord, . ns 3: | ore oe 

When you went onward on this * * aQtion, a ah 

I look'd upon her with a ſoldier's eye, 1 | 

That lik'd, but had a rougher taſk 1 in hand i inne 


Than to drive liking to the name of love: 
But now I am return'd, and that war- thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 
All prompting me how fair young Hero is, 
Saying, I Iik'd her ere I went to wars. 
Pedro. Thou wilt be like a lover preſently, _ 
And tire the hearer with a book of words : 
If thou doſt love fair Hero, cheriſh it; | 
And I will break with her, and with her father, 
And thou ſhalt have her: Was't not to this end. 
That thou began'ſt to twiſt ſo fine a ſtory? —_ 
Claud. How fweetly do you minifter to love,. 
That know love's grief by his complectionn 
But leſt my liking might too ſudden ſeem 


I would have faly'd it with a longer treatiſe, 

Pedro. What need the bridge much broader than the 
flood? | 

The faireſt grant is the neceſſity : 


Look, what will ſerve, is fit: tis once; thou loi; 
And I will fit thee with the remedy. 

I know, we ſhall have revelling to- night; i 

[ will aſſume thy part in ſome diſguiſ ce. 
And tell fair Hero I am Claudio; | is Mr 


1 the faire grant is the neceſſity : 5 to  neceſſ cy: —The 1 5 elite : 
for granting your ſuit, is the neceſſity you ſtand in of making it your 
abſolute want of ſuch an advocate is the ſtrongeſt reaſon for my under- 
taking that office. . NN RRC W ſaying Once. 

8 revelling]—a — | 


And 
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And in her boſom I unclaſp my heart, Aa OL Te 
And take her hearing priſoner with the e WON l 
And ſtrong encounter of my amorous tale 
Then, after, to her father will I break3/ © 
And, the concluſion is, ſhe ſhall be thine : : 
In practice let us PRE ie — . 


any e . e Ws hi 
A Room in Leonah's a. 


Enter PR oy Antonio. 


Leon. How now, brother! ? Where ! is my ou, your 
ſon? Hath he provided this muſick? 

Ant. He is very buſy about it. But, brother, 1 can tell 

news that you yet . not of. | 

Leon. Are they good?  _ 

Ant. As the event pe them; " * they Ts a good 
cover, they ſhow. well outward, The prince and Count 
Claudio, walking in a * thick-pleached alley! in my orchard, 
were thus overheard by a man of mine: The prince dif 
cover d to Claudio, that he lov'd my niece your daughter, 
and meant to acknowledge it this evening in a dance; and, 

if he found her accordant, he meant to take the Preſent 
time hy the top, and inſtantly break with, you of it. 5 
| Leon. Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Ant. A good ſharp Felon. I will fend, for him, and 
queſtion him yourſelf. 

Leon. No, no; we wil hold it as is a dream, ll; it appear 


itſelf: but I will acquaint my daughter withal, that ſhe 
Sem £9 
5 a hich pleached alley} cloſely twined, or interwoven, - 

40% the pleached bower. * Of this Play.) AQ III, S. 1. Here. 
©. with pleached arms. p 
___"AwToxyY and CLeoratra, AR IV, 8. 12. Ain. | 
bag may 


— 


ot. 


ay 
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may be the better prepared for an anſwer, if peradventure 
this be true: Go you, and tell her of it. [Several Servants 
croſs the ſtage here.] Couſin, you know what you have to 
do.—O, I cry you mercy, friend; go you with me, and I 
will uſe your {kill ;—Good couſin, have a care this buſy 
time, n 


SCE N E III. 
Another, Apartment in Leonato's Houſe, 
Sd Enter Don Jobn and Conrad. 


our. What the good year, my lord ! why are you thus 


out of meaſure ſad ? 

Jobn, There is no meaſure in the occaſion that breeds 
it, therefore the ſadneſs is without limit. 

Conr. You ſhall hear reaſon. 

Jobn. And when I have heard it, what bleſſing bringeth 
it? 

Conr. If not a preſent remedy, yet a patient fafſerancs. 

Jobn. I wonder, that thou being, (as thou ſay'ſt thou 
art) born under Saturn, goeſt about to apply a moral me- 
dicine to a mortifying miſchief. I cannot hide what T am: 
I muſt be ſad when I have cauſe, and ſmile at no man's 
jeſts; eat when I have ſtomach, and wait for no man's lei- 


ſure; ſleep when J am drowſy, and tend on no man's buſi- 


neſs; laugh when I am merry, and * claw no man in his 
humour. 

Corr. Yea, but you muſt not make the full ſhow of 
this, till you may do it without controlment. You have 
of late ſtood out againſt your brother, and he hath ta*en | 
you newly into his grace; where it is impoſſible you 


? good-jer, 1 claw]—ſooth, flatter. 


. 1. G g ſhould 
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ſhould take root, but by the fair weather that you make 
yourſelf: it is needful that yon: frame the ſeaſon for your 
own harveſt, 

Jobn. I had rather be a canker in a kn than a roſe 
in his grace; and it better fits my blood to be diſdain'd 
of all, than to faſhion a carriage to rob love from any : in 
this, though I cannot be ſaid to be a flattering honeſt man, 
it muſt not be deny'd but I am a plain-dealing villain. ] 
am truſted with a muzzle, and infranchiſed with a clog; 
therefore I have decreed not to ſing in my cage: If I had 
my mouth, I would bite; if I had my liberty, I would do 
my liking : in the mean time, let me be that I am, and 
ſeek not to alter me. | | 

Conr. Can you make no uſe of your diſcontent ? 

Jobn. I make all uſe of it, for I uſe it only. Who 
comes here ? what news Borachio ? : 


Enter Borachio. 


Bora. 1 came yonder from a great ſupper ; the prince, 
your brother, is royally entertain'd by Leonato; and I can 
give you intelligence of an intended marriage. 
Jyobn. Will it ſerve for any model to build miſchief on? 
What is he for a fool, that betroths himſelf to unquiet- 
neſs ? | 
Bora. Marry, it is your brother's right hand. 

Jobn. Who? the moſt * Claudio? 


Bora. Even he 
Jobn. A proper ſquire! and who, and who ? which 


way looks he? "© 
Bora. Marry, on Hero, the daughter and heir of Leonato. 
Jobn. A very forward March-chick !' How come you 


to know this ? 


4 confer Jak wild, or dog-roſe, than a roſe of the firſt claſs, through 


his cultivation Pl canker-bleſſom, a worm ſo called from its effects. 
Bora. 
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Bora. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was ſmoak- 
ing a muſty room; comes me the prince and Claudio, 
hand in hand, in * fad conference : I whipt me behind the 
arras z and there heard it agreed upon, that the prince 
ſhould woo Hero * for himſelf, and having obtained her, 
oive her to count Claudio. 

John. Come, come, let us thither; this may prove food 
to my diſpleaſure: that young ſtart-up hath all the glory 
of my overthrow ; if I can croſs him any way, I bleſs 

myſelf every way : You are both * ſure, and will aſſiſt me, 

Cour. To the death, my lord. 

John. Let us to the great ſupper ; their cheer is the 
greater, that I am ſubdu'd : Would the cook were of my 
mind !—Shall we go prove what's to be done? 

Bora, We'll wait upon your lordſhip. [Exeant. 


— 


ACT H. SCENE I, 
A Hall in Leonato's Houſe. 


Enter Leonato, Antonio, Hero, and Beatrice, 


Leon. Was not count John here at ſupper ? 

Ant. 1 ſaw him not. 

Beat. How tartly that gentleman looks! I never can 
ke him, but I am“ heart-burn'd an hour after. 

Hero. He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition. 

Beat. He were an excellent man, that were made Juſt in 
the mid-way between him and Benedick : the one is too 


al] ſerious. . & himfelf,] — Claudio. 
* ſure]—ſteady, to be confided in. 
" beart-burn'd this pain, being occaſioned by an acid humour in 


tie ſtomach, is aptly imputed to Don John's rart locks, 
| Gg 2 like 
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like an image, ad ſays nothing; and the other, too like 
my lady's eldeſt ſon, evermore tattling. 

Leon. Then half ſignior Benedick's tongue in count 
John's mouth, and half count John's melancholy i in lignior 
Benedick's face, — 

Beat. With a good leg, and a good foot, uncle, and 
money enough 1 in his purſe, Such a man would win any 
woman in the world,—if he could get her good will, 

Leon. By my troth, niece, thou wilt never get thee a huſ. 
band, if thou be'ſt fo * ſhrewd of thy tongue. 

Ant. In faith, ſhe's too curſt. 

Beat. Too curſt is more than curſt : I ſhall leſſen God' 
ſending that way: for it is ſaid, God ſends a * curſt cow ſhort 
horns ; but to a cow too curſt he ſends none. 

. Leon. So, by being too curſt, God will ſend you no 
horns. 

Beat. Juſt, if he ſend me no huſband, for the which 
bleſſing, I am at him upon my knees every morning and 
evening: Lord! I could not endure a huſband with a 
beard on his face; I had rather lie in woollen. | 

Leon. You may light oo a huſband, that hath no 
beard. | 

Beat. What ſhould I do with him ?-dreſs him in my ap- 
parel, and make him my waiting-gentlewoman ? He that 
hath a beard, is more than a youth ; and he that hath no 
beard, is leſs than a man: and he that is more than a youth, 
is not for me; and he that is leſs than a man, I am not for 
him: Therefore I will even take ſix- pence in earneſt of 

d the bear-herd, and lead his apes into hell, 

Leon. Well me, go you into hell? 


* frewd]—flippant. Y curſt. een, ſarcaſtic. 
2 curſt cow] * | 
* in woollen.]-—in the quoollen in my ſhroud. 
Þ the bear-herd,]—keeper of wild beafts, 
Beat, 
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Beat. No; but to the gate: and there will the devil 
meet me, like an old cuckold, with horns on his head, and 
ſay, Get you to heaven, Beatrice, get you to heaven ; here's no 
place for you maids : ſo deliver I up my apes, and away to 
Saint Peter for the heavens ; he ſhews me where the bache- 
lors fit, and there live we as merry as the day is long. 

Ant. Well, niece, I truſt, you will be ruPd by your fa- 
ther. „ 

Beat. Yes, faith; it is my couſin's duty to make a curtſy, 
and ſay, Father, as it pleaſe you: but yet for all that, cou- 
fin, let him be a handſome fellow, or elſe make another 
curtſy, and ſay, Father, as it pleaſe me. 

Leon. Well, niece, I hope to ſee you one day fired with 
a huſband. 

Beat, Not till God make men of ſome other 1 than 
earth, Would it not grieve a woman to be over - maſter'd 
with a piece of valiant duſt? to make account of her life 
to a clod of wayward marle ? No, uncle, I'll none: Adam's 
ſons are my brethren, and truly, I hold it a fin to match 
in my kindred. : 

Leon. Daughter, remember, what I told you: if the 
prince do ſolicit you in that kind, you know your anſwer. 

Beat. The fault will be in the muſick, couſin, if you be 
not woo'd in good time: if the prince be too © important, 
tell him, there is meaſure in every thing, and ſo dance out 
the anſwer, For hear me, Hero, Wooing, wedding, and 
repenting, 1s as a Scotch jig, a meaſure, and a cinque-pace: 
the firſt ſuit is hot and haſty, like a Scotch jig, and full as 


fintaſtical; the wedding, mannerly modeſt, as a meaſure _ 


full of ſtate and ancientry; and then comes repentance, 
and, with his'bad legs, falls into the cinque-pace faſter and | 
fer, 'till he ſink into his grave. 


40 important, — im portunate. 


6g 3 Leon. 
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Leon. Couſin, you apprehend paſling n 

Beat. I have a good eye, uncle; I can * a church by 
day-light. 

Leon. The revellers are > entring z brother, make good 
room. 


Enter Don Pedro , Claudio, Benedick, Balthazar; Don OF 
Borachio, Margaret, Urſula, and others maſt d. 


Pedro. Lady, will you walk about with your friend? 

Hero, So you walk ſoftly, and look ſweetly, and ſay no- 
thing, I am yours for the walk; and, ce. when [ 
walk away. 

Pedro. With me in your company? 
Hero. I may ſay fo, when I pleaſe. 

Pedro. And when pleaſe you to ſay ſo? 

Hero. When I like your favour; for God * defend, the 
lute ſhould be like the caſe! 

Pedro. My viſor is Philemon's roof; within che houſe 
is Tore, - 

Hero. Why, then your viſor ſhould be thatch'd, 

Marg. Speak low, if you ſpeak love. 

Balth. Well, I would you did like me. 

Marg. So would not I, for your own ſake; for I have 
many ill qualities. | 

Baltb. Which is one? 

Marg. I ſay my prayers aloud. 

Balth. I love you the better; the hearers may cry amen. 

Marg. God match me with a good danger! 

Baltb. Amen. | 

Marg. And God keep him out of my fight when the 
dance is done !—Anſwer, clerk. 

Balth. No more words; the clerk is anſwer' d. 


. * defend; —lorbiQd. 
Us 
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Org. 1 know you well enough; you are ave: An- 
tonio. | | 
Ant. At a word, I am not. 

Ur/. I know you by the waggling of your wad... 

Ant. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Ur. You could never do him fo ill-well, unleſs —_ 
were the very man: Here's his dry hand up and down 
you are he, you are he. 

Ant, At a word, I am not. 

Ur/. Come, come; do you think, I do not know you 
by your excellent wit? Can virtue hide itſelf ? Go to, mum, 
you are he : graces will appear, and there's an end. 

Beat. Will you not tell me who told you ſo? 

Bene. No, you ſhall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

Bene. Not now. | 

Beat. That I was diſdainful—and that I had my good 
wit out of the? Hundred merry Tales ;—Well, this was fig- 
nior Benedick that ſaid ſo. 

Bene. What's he? 

Beat. I am ſure, you know him well enough. 

Bene. Not I, believe me. 

Beat. Did he never make you laugh? 

Bene. I pray you what is he? 

Beat. Why, he is the prince 8 jeſter: a very dull fool ; 
his only gift is in deviſing * impoſſible ſlanders: none bur 
libertines delight in him; and the commendation is not in 
his wit, but in his * villainy ; for he both * pleaſeth men, 

f do him ſo ill-avell,]—ſo perfectly take off his imperfections. 

5 Hundred merry T ales ;)—Tranſlation of a French novel aſcribed to 


Louis XI. 
* __— probable, ſuch as confute themſelves by their glaring 


| villainy] —Troguery. 
* pleaſeth men,)]—ſome by his ſatirical vein, and angers others, whom 
be makes the ſubjeR of it. 


Gg 4 ; and 
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and angers them, and then they laugh at him, and beat 
him: J am ſure, he is in the fleet; 1 would he had board. 
ed me. 

Bene. When 1 know the gentleman, Il tell him what 
yu ſay. 

Beat. Do, do: he'll but break a nee or two on 
me; which, perad venture, not mark'd, or not laugh'd 
at, ſtrikes him into melancholy; and then there's a par. 
tridge wing ſav'd, for the fool will eat no ſupper that 
night. We muſt follow the leaders. [Mui within, 
Bene. In every good thing. | 
Beat. Nay, if they lead to any ill, I will leave them at 
the next turning. 


, Manent Jobn, Borachio, and Claudio. 


John. Sure, my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath 
withdrawn her father to break with him about it: The 
ladies follow her, and'but one viſor remains. 

Bora. And that is Claudio: I know, him by his bear- 
ing. 

Jobn. Are you not ſignior Benedick ? 

Claud. You know me well; I am he. 

Jobn. Signior, you are very near my brother in his love: 
he is enamour'd on Hero; I pray you, diſſuade him from 
her, ſhe is no equal for his birth : you * do the part of 
an honeſt man in it. 

Claud. How know you he loves her? 

Joby. I heard him ſwear his affection. 

Bora. So did I too; and he ſwore he would marry her 
to-night, 

Jobn. Come, let us to the banquet. 

[ Exeunt John and Bora. 


1 Bearing .]=carriage, 


Claud. 
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_ Claud. Thus anſwer I in name of Benedick, 
But hear theſe ill news with the ears of Claudio, 
Tis certain ſo: the prince wooes for himſelf, 
Friendſhip is conſtant in all other things, 
Save in the office and affairs of love: | 
Therefore, all hearts in love uſe their own tongues; 
Let every eye negociate for itſelf, | 
And truſt no agent: for beauty is a witch, 

Againſt whoſe charms * faith melteth into blood. 
This is an accident of hourly proof, 

Which I miſtruſted not : Farewell therefore, Hero! 


Re-enter Benedick. 


Bene. Count Claudio? 

Claud. Yea, the ſame. 

Bene. Come, will you go with me? 

Claud. Whither? 

Bene. Even to the next willow, about your own bull 
neſs, count. What fathion will you wear the garland of? 
About your neck, like * an uſurer's chain? or under your 
arm, like a heutenant's ſcarf? You muſt wear it one way, 
for the prince hath got your Hero. 

Claud. I wiſh him joy of her. 

Bene. Why, that's ſpoken like an honeſt "Ra ſo er 
ſell bullocks. But did you think, the prince would have 
ſerv'd you thus ? 

Claud. I pray you leave m me. 


m all hearts]—let all 1 own tongues 
Faith melteth into blood. ]—diſſolves into frailty, and loſes all its vir- 
tue; as the waxen images of thoſe, whom they mean to torture, . 
held by witches to the flames, run into a ſhapeleſs maſs. 
even as a um of wax 
* « Refobveth from his figure gainſt the fire. 
King Joiun, AR V, S. 4. Melun. 


an uſurer's chain ? ]—formerly worn by wealthy citizens, 


Bene. 
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Bene. Ho! now you ſtrike like the blind man; twas 
the boy that ſtole your meat, and you'll beat the poſt. 
Claud. If it will not be, PII leave you. [ Exit, 
Bene. Alas, poor hurt fowl! Now will he creep into 
ſedges.—But, that my lady Beatrice ſhould know me, and 
not know me ! The prince's fool !—Ha? it may be, I go 
under that title, becauſe I am merry.— ea; but fo; [ 
am apt to do myſelf wrong: I am not ſo reputed: it is 
the baſe, though bitter diſpoſition of Beatrice, that puts 
the world into her perſon, and fo — me out. Well, III 
be reveng'd as I may. 


8 Re-enter Don Pedro. 


Pedro. Now, . where's the count? Did you ſee 
him? 
Bene. Troth, my lord, I. have play'd the part of lady 
Fame. I found him here as melancholy as a lodge in a 
warren; I told him, and, I think, I told him true, that 
your grace had got the good will of the young lady; and 
J offered him my company to a willow tree, either to make 
him a garland, as being forſaken, or to bind him up a rod, 
as being worthy to be whipt. 
Pedro. To be whipt ! What's his fault? 
Bene. The flat tranſgreſſion of a ſchool boy; who, being 
overjoy'd with finding a bird's neſt, thews it his compa- 
nion, and he ſteals it. 
Pedro. Wilt thou make a truſt a tranſgreſſion ? The 
tranſgreſſion i is in the ſtealer. 
Bene. Yet it had not been amiſs, the rod had been made, 
and the garland too; for the garland he might have worn 
himſelf; and the rod he might have beſtow'd on you, who, 
as I take it, have ſtol'n his bird's neſt. 


P but ſ%; I—but ſoftly. 
4 the baſe, though * villainouſly witty. this. 


Pearo, 
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Pedro. J will but teach them to fing, and reſtore them 
to the owner. | 
Bene. If their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my faith 
you ſay honeſtly, | 

Pedro. The lady Beatrice hath a quarrel to you: the 
gentleman, that danc'd with her, told her, * is much 
' wrong'd by you. 

Bene. O, ſhe'mifus'd me paſt the endurance of a block; 
an oak, but with one green leaf on it, would have anſwer d 
her; my very viſor began to aſſume life and ſcold with 
her : She told me, not thinking I had been myſelf, that 
I was the prince's jeſter ; and that I was duller than a great 
thaw ; huddling jeſt upon jeſt, with ſuch * impoſſible con- 
veyance, upon me, that I ſtood like a man at a mark, 
with a whole army ſhooting at me : * She ſpeaks poniards, 
and every word ſtabs : if her breath were as terrible as her 
terminations, there were no living near her, ſhe would in- 
fect to the north ſtar. I would not marry her, though ſhe 
were endowed with all that Adam had left him before he 
tranſgreſs'd : ſhe would have made Hercules have turn'd 
ſpit ; yea, and have cleft his club to make the fire too. 
Come, talk not of her; you ſhall find her the - in- 
fernal * Ate in good apparel. I would to God, ſome ſcho- 
lar would conjure her : for, certainly, while the is here, a 
man may live as quiet in hell, as in a ſanctuary; and peo- 
ple ſin upon purpoſe, becauſe they would go thither : ſo, 
indeed, all diſquiet, horror, and perturbation follow her. 


Enter Claudio, Beatrice, Leonato, and Hero. 
Pedro. Look, here ſhe comes. 


* N apa Joe inconceivable ſleight, and celerity of a : 
Jaggler 


© She ſpeaks poniards, |— 
© I will peat daggers.” Hamier, Act UI. 8. 2. Ham. 


5 Ae the goddeſs of revenge. 
Bene. 
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Bene. Will your grace command me any ſervice to the | 
world's end ? I will go on the ſlighteſt errand now to the 
Antipodes, that you can deviſe to ſend me on; I will fetch 
you a tooth-picker now from the fartheſt inch of Aſa, 
bring you the length of Preſter John's foot; fetch you a 
hair off the great Cham's beard ; do you any embaſſage to 
the Pigmies, rather than hold three words conference with 
this ” harpy : You have no employment for me? 

Pedro. None, but to deſire your good company. 

Bene. O God, fir, here's a diſh I love not; I cannot 
dikes my lady tongue. 

Piearo. Come, lady, come; you have loſt the ond of | 
ſignior Benedick. 

Beat. Indeed, my lord, he lent it me a while; and I 
gave him uſe for it, a double heart for a ſingle one: marry, 
once before he won it of me with falſe dice, therefore your 
| eme well ſay, I have loſt it. 

Pedro. You have put him l ſy you have put him 
| down. 

Beat. So I would not he ſhould do me, my lord, left I 
ſhould prove the mother of fools. I have brought count 
Clandio, whom you ſent me to ſeek. 

Pedro. Why, how now, count ? wherefore are you ſad? 

Claud. Not ſad, my lord. 

Pedro. How then? Sick? 

Claud. Neither, my lord. 

Beat. The count is neither ſad, nor ſick, nor merry, 
nor well: but civil, count; civil as an orange, and ſome- 
thing of that jealous complexion. 

Pedro. faith, lady, I think” your blazon to be true; 
though, PI be ſworn, if he be fo, his conceit is falſe. 


_ harpy - 4 fabulous bird, with long claws, and the face of a wo- 
man. * this lady tongue. | 

y Jour blazon to be true . deſcribe him in proper terms. 
Here, 
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Here, Claudio, I have wooed in thy name, and fair Hero 
is won; I have broke with her father, and his good will 
obtained : name the day of . and God give thee 
5 Count, take of me my ungen and N her 
my fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace 
fay Amen to it 

Beat. Speak, count, tis your e.. | 

Claud. Silence is the perfecteſt herald of joy: I were 
but little happy, if I could ſay how much. — Lady, as you 
are mine, I am yours: I give * myſelf for you, and 
doat upon the exchange. 

Beat. Speak, couſin; or, if you cannot, ſtop his mouth 
with a kiſs, and let him not ſpeak neither. | 

Pedro. In faith, lady, you have a merry heart. | 

Beat. Yea, my lord; I thank it, poor fool, it keeps on 
the windy ſide of care My couſin tells him in his car, 
that he is in her heart. 

Claud. And ſo ſhe doth, couſin. 

Beat. Good lord, for alliance Thus goes every one 
to the world but I, and I am * ſun-burn'd ; I may fit 1 in a. 
corner, and cry, heigh ho! for a huſband. 

Pedro. Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Beat. J would rather have one of your father's get 
ting: Hath your grace ne'er a brother like you ? Vour 
father got excellent huſbands, if a maid could come by 
them, | 

Pedro. Will you have me, lady ? 

Beat. No, my lord, unleſs I might have another for 
working days; your grace is too coſtly to wear every day: 
But, I beſeech your grace, pardon me; I was W to 
ſpeak all mirth, and no matter. Ee 


* Thus goes every one to the world ]- to ſettle in it; gets married. 
® fun-burn'd ;]—too homely to do any execution among the men. 


Pedro. 


for each other. 
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Pedro. Your ſilence moſt offends me, and to be merry 
' beſt becomes you; for, out of queſtion, you were born in 
a merry hour. | 

Beat. No, ſure, my lord, my mother cry'd ; but then 
there was a ſtar danc'd, and under that I was born.—Coy. 
fins, God give you joy. 

Leon. Niece, will you look to thoſe things I told you of? 

Beat. I cry you mercy, uncle.—By your grace's pardon. 

[ Exit Beatrice. 

Pedro. By my troth, a pleaſant-ſpirited lady, 

Leon. There's little of the melancholy element in her, 
my lord: ſhe is never ſad, but when ſhe ſleeps ; and not 
ever ſad then; for I have heard my daughter ſay, ſhe hath 
often dream'd * of eee, and we herſelf with 
laughing. 

Pedro. She cannot a to hear tell of a huſband. 

Leon. O, by no means; ſhe mocks all her wooers out 

ol ſuit. 

Pedro. She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leon. O Lord, my lord, if they were but a week mar- 
ry'd, they would talk themſelves mad. 

Pedro. Count Claudio, when mean you to go to church? 

Claud. To-morrow, my lord: Time goes on crutches, 
till love have all his rites. 

. - _ Leon. Not till monday, my dear fon, which is hence a 

Juſt ſeven-night; and a time too ried too, to have all 
things anſwer my mind, 

Pedro. Come, you ſhake the head at ſo long a prencth- 
ing; but, I warrant thee, Claudio, the time ſhall not go 
dully by us: I will, in the interim, undertake one of Her- 
cules? labours; which is, to bring ſignior Benedick, and 
the lady Beatrice * into a mountain of affection, the one 


* off unhappineſs) —ſome unlucky prank. 
into a mountain of affetion, ]=-t0 inſpire them with a violent affeion 


with 
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with the other. I would fain have it a match; * doubt 
not to faſhion it, if you three will but miniſter ſuch "+ 
ſiſtance as 1 ſhall give you direction. 

Len. My lord, I am for you, though it coſt me ren 
nights' watchings. | | 

Claud. And I, my lord. 

Pedro. And you too, gentle Hero ? | 

Hero. I will do any modeſt office, my lord, to help my 
couſin to a good huſband. 

Pedro. And Benedick is not the unhopefulleſt huſband 
that I know : thus far I can praiſe him ; he is of a noble 
' ſtrain, of approv'd valour, and confirm d honeſty. I will 
teach you how to humour your couſin, that ſhe ſhall fall 
in love with Benedick :—and I, with your two helps, will 
ſo practiſe on Benedick, that, in deſpight of his quick wit 
and his queaſy ſtomach, he ſhall fall in love with Beatrice. 
If we can do this, Cupid is no longer an archer; his glory 
ſhall be ours, for we are the only love-gods. Go in with 
ne, and I will tell you my drift. | [ Exeunt. 


$024 00M 
Another Apartment in Leonato s Houſe. 


Enter Don Yohn and Borachio, 


Jobn, It is ſo; the count Claro ſhall marry the . 
ter of Leonato. 

Bora. Yea, my lord; but I can croſs it. 

John. Any bar, any croſs, any impediment will be medi- 
cinable to me: I am ſick in diſpleaſure to him; and what- 
ſoeyer comes athwart his affection, ranges evenly with 
mine, How canſt thou croſs this marriage ? 


4 rain, Ideſcent. 


Bora. 
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Bora. Not honeſtly, my lord; but ſo n that no 
diſhoneſty ſhall appear in me. 
Jobn. Shew me briefly how. 
Bora. I think, I told your lordſhip, a year ſince, how 
much I am in the favour of Margaret, the ny gentle- 
woman to Hero. | 
Jobn. I remember. 
Bora. I can, at any unſeaſonable inſtant of FE night, 
appoint her to look out at her lady's chamber-window. 
Jobn. What life is in that, to be the death of this mar- 
. riage? © 
Bora. The poiſon of that lies in you to temper. Go 
you to the prince your brother; ſpare not to tell him, that 
he hath wrong'd his honour in marrying the renown'd 
Claudio, (whoſe eſtimation do you mightily hold up) to a 
contaminated ſtale, ſuch a one as Hero. 

Jobn. What proof ſhall I make of that? 

Bora. Proof enough to miſuſe the prince, to vex Clau- 
dio, to undo Hero, ahd kill Leonato : Look you for any 
other iſſue ? 

Jobn. Only to deſpite them, I will endeavour any thing. 

Bora. Go then, find me a meet hour to draw Don Pedro, 
and the count Claudio, alone : tell them, that you know, 
Hero loves me; intend a kind ef zeal both to the prince 
and Claudio, as—in a love of your brother's honour who 
hath made this match; and his friend's reputation, who is 
thus like to be cozen'd with the ſemblance of a maid,— 
that you have diſcover'd thus. They will ſcarcely believe 
this without trial : offer them inſtances; which ſhall bear 
no leſs likelihood, than to ſee me at her chamber-window ; 
hear me call Margaret, Hero; hear Margaret term me 
Claudio; and bring them to ſee this, the very night be- 


e ftale, |—proftitute. O/ ehig Play, | Act IV, S. 1. Pedro. 
T Borachio. 
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bird the intended wedding : for, in the mean time, I will 
{ faſhion the matter, that Hero ſhall be abſent ; and 
there ſhall appear ſuch ſeeming truth of Hero's diſloyalty, 
that jealouſy ſhall be call'd aſſurance, and all the prepa- 
ration overthrown. 

Jobn. Grow this to what adverſe iſſue it can, I will put 
it in practice: Be cunning in the working this, and thy 
fee is a thouſand ducats. | 

Bora. Be thou conſtant in the accuſation, and my cun- 
ning ſhall not ſhame me. 


Jobn. I will rey go learn their day of marriage. 
. Yoo 


— 


Leonato's Orchard. 


Euter Benedick ond a . 


; Bene. Boy,— 
Boy. Signior. 

. Bene. In my chamber-window lies a book; bring 1 it hi- 

, ther to me in the orchard. 

5 Boy. I am here already, fir. 

Bene. 1 know that; — but I would have thee bende and 
here again, [Exit Boy.] I do much wonder, that one man, 
ſeeing how much another man is a fool when he dedicates 
his behaviours to love, will, after he hath laugh'd at ſuch 
ſhallow follies in others, become the argument of his own 
ſcorn, by falling in love: And ſuch a man is Claudio. I 
have known, when there was no mulick with him but the 
drum and the fife; and now had he rather hear the tabor 
and the pipe : I have known, when he would have walk'd 


b zonſtant]—confident, 
OL 1 - Hh. ten 


Ore 
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ten mile a foot, to ſee a good armour ; and now will he 
lie ten nights awake, carving the faſhion of a new doublet, 
He was wont to ſpeak plain, and to the purpoſe, like an 
honeſt man, and a ſoldier; and now is he turn'd ortho. 
grapher; his words are a very fantaſtical banquet, juſt ſo 
many ſtrange diſhes. May I be ſo converted, and ſee with 
theſe eyes? I cannot tell; I think not: I will not be ſworn, 
but love may transform me to an oyſter; but PII take my 
| cath on it, till he have made an oyſter of me, he ſhall ne. 
ver make me ſuch a fool. One woman is fair; yet I am 
well: another is wiſe; yet I am well: another virtuous; yet 
I am well: but till all graces be in one woman, one woman 
' ſhall not come in my grace. Rich ſhe ſhall be, that's cer. 
tain; wiſe, or I'll none; virtuous, or I'll never cheapen 
her; fair, or III never look on her; mild, or come not 
near me; noble, or not I for an angel; of good diſcourſe, 
an.excellent muſician, and her hair ſhall be of what colour 
it pleaſe God. Ha! the prince and monſieur Love! I will 
| oe me in the arbour. [ Withdraws. 


Enter Don Pedro, Leonato, Claudio, and Balthazar. 


Pedro. Come, ſhall we hear this muſick? 
Claud. Yea, my good lord :—How ſtill the evening IS, 
As huſh'd on purpoſe to grace harmony 
Pedro. See you where Benedick hath hid himſelf ! 
Claud. O very well, my lord: the muſick ended, 
We'll fit the kid- fox with a penny-worth. 
Pedro. Come, Balthazar, we'll hear that ſong again. 
Baltb. O good my lord, i tax not ſo bad a voice 
To ſlander muſick any more than once. 
Pearo. It is the witneſs ſtill of excellency, 
To put a ſtrange face on his own perfection. 


* armoxr ; ]=-ſuit =. the kid-fox]—the young cub. 
i tax not] —taſt not. | 
I pray 
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I pray thee, ſing, and let me woo no more. 
Balth. Becauſe you talk of wooing, I will ling: 

Since many a wooer doth commence his ſuit 

To her he thinks not r yet he wooes; 

Yet will he ſwear, he loves. | 
Pedro. Nay, pray thee, come: 

Or, if thou wilt hold longer argument, 

ö Do it in notes. 

Balth. Note this before my notes, 


There's not a note of mine, that's worth the noting. 
t Pedro. Why theſe are very crotchets that he ſpeaks; 
n Note, notes, forſooth, and noting ! 


: Bene, Now, Divine air! now is his ſoul raviſh'd ſs 
1 it not ſtrange, that * ſheeps* guts ſhould hale ſouls out of 
t men's bodies ?—Well, a horn for my money, when all's 
| done. 

a 


r S ON . 


. Sigb no more, ladies, figh no more, 
Men were deceivers ever; 

One foot in ſea, and one on ſhore ; 
To one thing conſtant never : 


IS, Then figh not ſo, 
But let them go, 
And be you blith and bonny ; 
ed, Converting all your ſounds of woe 


Into, Hey nonny, nonny. 
Sing no more ditties, ſing no*mo 
Of dumps. ſo dull and heavy ; 
The frauds of men were ever ſo, 
Since ſummer firſt was leavy. 
Then ſigh not ſo, &c. 


* beeps? guts]—fiddle ſtrings. . I | 
ay H h 2 Pedro. 
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Pedro, By my troth, a good ſong. 
Baltb. And an ill ſinger, my lord. 
Pedro. Ha? no; no, faith; 9 ſing'ft well enough 

for a ſhift. 
Bene. | Afiae.) An he had been a dog, that ſhould have 
_ howl'd thus, they would have hang'd him: and, I pray 
' God, his bad voice bode no miſchief! I had as lief have 
heard the night-raven, come what plague could have come 
after it. i 
Pedro. Yea, marry ;—Doſt thou hear, Balthazar ? I prar 
thee, get us ſome excellent muſick ; for to-morrow night 
we would have it at the lady Hero's chamber-window. 
Balth. The beſt I can, my lord. [ Exit Balthazar, 
Pedro. Do ſo: farewell. Come hither, Leonato; What 
was it you told me of to-day, that your niece Beatrice Was 
in love with ſignior Benedick ? 
Claud. O, ay; Stalk on, ſtalk on, the fowl ſits, 
[Aide to Pedro.) I did never think that lady would have 
loved any man. 

Leon. No, nor I neither; but moſt wonderful, that ſhe 

ſhould ſo dote on fignior Benedick, whom ſhe hath in all 

outward behaviours ſeem'd ever to abhor. 

Bene. Is't poſſible? Sits the wind in that corner? 

. Aldi. 
Leon. By my troth, my lord, I cannot tell what to think 
of 1 it, but that ſhe loves him with an enraged affection :— 

it 1s paſt the infinite of thought. 

Pedro. May be, ſhe doth but counterfeit, 

Claud. Faith, like enough. 

Leon. O God! counterfeit There never was counter- 
feit of paſſion came ſo near the life of paſſion, as ſhe di 
covers it. 


- 


it is paſt the infinite of FART wah what an intenſe affection ſhe 
Joyes him, it is paſt the power of thought to conceive. 
Pedro. 


* 
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Pedro. Why, what effects of paſſion ſhews ſhe? _ 
Claud. Bait the hook well; this fiſh will bite. [ Aide. 
Leon. What effects, my lord! She will fit, | 

You heard my daughter tell you how. 

Claud. She did, indeed. | 

Pedro. How, how, I pray you? You amaze me: I 
would have thought her ſpirit had been invincible «gun 
all aſſaults of affection. 

Leon. I would have ſworn it had my lord; eſpecially 
againſt Benedick. 

Bene. [ Afide.] I ſhould think this a gull, but that the 
white-bearded fellow ſpeaks it : knavery cans ſure, hide 
himſelf in ſuch reverence. 

Claud. He hath ta'en the infection; hold i it up. ¶Aide. 

Pedro. Hath ſhe made her affection known to Benedick ? 

Leon. No; and ſwears ſhe never will: that's her tor- 
ment. 

Claud. *Tis true, indeed; ſo your daughter ſays: Shall 
I, ſays ſhe, that have ſo oft encounter d bim with ſeorn, 
write to him that I love him? 

Leon. This ſays ſhe now when ſhe is beginning to write 
to him: for ſhe'll be up twenty times a night; and there 
ſhe will fit in her ſmock, *rill ſhe have writ a ſheet of pa- 
per :——my daughter tells us all. : 

Claud. Now you talk of a ſheet of paper, I remember a 
pretty jeſt your daughter told us of. 

Leon. Oh,—When ſhe had writ it, and was reading it 
over, ſhe found Benedick and Beatrice — the 
ſneet _ 

Claud. That. 
Leon. O, ſhe tore the letter into a thouſand - heli oa ; 


* Half. -pence ; I— pieces of the ſize of half a filver penny, formerly 


— and indented ſo as to be readily divided into two, or four equal 
H h 3 rail'd 
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rail'd at herſelf, that ſhe ſhould be ſo immodeſt to write to 
one that ſhe knew would flout her: I meaſure bim, ſays 
ſhe, by my own Jpirit ; for, T ſhould flout him, if be orit 10 
me; yea, though I love him, I ſhould.” 

Claud. Then down upon her knees ſhe falls, weeps, ſobs, 
beats her heart, tears her hair, prays, curſes; —0 feet 
Benedict! God give me patiznce ! 

Leen. She doth indeed; my daughter toys ſo: and the 
ecſtacy hath ſo much overborne her, that my daughter is 
ſometime afraid ſhe will do r Fr 1 to herſelf; It 
is very true. | 

Pedro. It were good, that Benedick Knew of i it by over 
other, if ſhe will not diſcover it. 

Claud. To what end ? He would but make a ſport i it, 
. and torment the poor lady worſe. 

Pedro. An he ſhould, it were an alms to hang him: 
She's an excellent tweet lady; z and, out of all ſuſpicion, 
the is virtuous. 

Claud. And ſhe is exceeding wiſe. 

Pedro. In every thing, but in loving Benedick. 

Leon. O my lord, "wiſdom and blood combating in fo 
tender a body, we have ten proofs to one, that blood hath 
the victory. Tam ſorry for her, as 1 have Jr —_ be- 
ing her uncle and her guardian. 

Pedro. I would, ſhe had beſtow'd this dotage on me; 
I would have daff d all other reſpects, and made her half 
' myſelf: I pray you, tell Benedick of i it, and hear what he 

will ſay. _ 

Leon, Were it good, think you ? 

Claud. Hero thinks ſurely, ſhe will die: for ſhe ſays, 
me will die if he love her not; and ſhe will die ere ſhe 
make her love known; and ſhe will die if he woo her, 


» 2vi/dom and blod]—prudence and paſſion, 
af laid aſide, dropt. 


rather 
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rather than the will bare one breath of ber accuſtam d 


croſſneſs. 
Pedro. She doth ok if ſhe ſhould maks aces of "a 
vm tis very poſſible, he'll ſcorn it; for the man, as 805 
know all, hath a * contemptible ſpirit. 
Claud. He is a very proper-man. 
Pedro. He hath, indeed, a good outward 3 
Claud. Fore God, and in my mind, very wiſe. 
Pedro. He doth, indeed, ſhew ſome ſparks that are like 


wit. 


Leon. And I take him to be valiant. 


Pedro. As Hector, I aſſure you: and in the managing 
of quarrels you may ſay he is wiſe; for either he avoids 
them with great diſcretion, or undertakes them. wn a 
chriſtian- like A fear. 5 

Leon. If he do fear God, he muſt neceffarily wie 
peace; if he break the peace, he ought to enter into a 
quarrel with fear and trembling. F 

Pedro. And ſo will he do; for the man doth fear God, 
howſoever it ſeems not in him, by ſome large jeſts he will 
make. Well, I am ſorry for your niece : Shall we go ſeek 
Benedick, and tell him of her love? 

Claud. Never tell him, my lord; let ber wear it out with 


good counſel. 


Leon. Nay, that's rams, ſhe may wear r her heart 
out firſt, 

Pedro, Well, we will hear further of it by your daugh- 
ter; let it cool the while. I love Benedick well; and I 
could wiſh he would modeſtly examine himſelf, to ſee how 
much he is unworthy to have ſo good a lady. 

Leon. My lord, will you walk? dinner is ready. 

Claud. If he do not dote on her upon this, I will never 
truſt my en. N [ Afide. 


p contemprible] —contem ptuous, 4 fear]—of excels. 


H h 4 | Pedro. 


A 
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Pedro. Let there be the ſame net ſpread for her, and 
chat muſt your daughter and her gentlewomen carry, 
The ſport will be, when they hold an opinion of one ano- 
ther's dotage, and no ſuch matter; that's the ſcene that! 
would ſee, . which will be meerly a dumb ſhow. Let us 
, ſend her to call him to dinner. [Hide . Exeunt, 


Benedict advances from the arbour. 


Bene. This can be no trick: The conference was ſadly 
5 © — They have the truth of this from Hero. They 
ſeem to pity the lady; it ſeems, her affections have the full 
bent. Love me! why, it muſt be requited. I hear how 
1 am cenſur'd: they ſay; I will bear myſelf. proudly, if! 
| perceive the love come from her; they ſay too, that ſhe 
will rather die than give any ſign of affection.— I did never 
think to marry :—I muſt not ſeem proud :—happy are 
they that hear their detractions, and can put them to 
menging. They ſay, the lady is fair; *tis a truth, I can 
bear them witneſs : and virtuous ;—'tis ſo; I cannot re- 
prove it: and wiſe - but for loving me :—By my troth, it 
is no addition to her wit ;—nor no great argument of her 
folly, for I will be horribly in love with her. I may chance 
have ſome odd quirks and remnants of wit broken on me, 
becauſe I have rail'd ſo long againſt marriage : But doth 
not the appetite alter? A man loves the meat in his youth» 
that he cannot endure in his age :—Shall quips, and len. 

fences, and theſe paper bullets of the brain, awe a mat 


from the career of his humour? No: The world muſt be 


peopled. When I ſaid, I would die a bachelor, I did not 
think I ſhould live till I were marry'd. —— Here comes 
Beatrice: By this day, ſhe's a fair lady: 10 ſpy ſome 
marks of love in her. 


ſadly 3 carried on. 5 
| mY Enter 


ABOUT. NOTHING ag 
- Enter Bratrice. Ya 490 e eine 5 


Beat. * Againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come! in to 


dinner. 
Bene. Fair Beatrice, I thank you for your pains. © | 
Beat. I took no more pains for thoſe thanks, than you 
fake pains to thank me; if it had been painful, 1 would 


not have come. 


Bene. You take pleaſure then in the meſſage ? 

| Beat. Yea, juſt as much as you may take upon a knife's 
point, and cnoak a daw withal Tou have no ſtomach, 
ſignior ; fare you well. [Exir. 

Bene. Ha! Againſt my will I am ſent to bid you come in tb 
dinner there's a double meaning in that. I ook no more 
pains for thoſe thanks, than you take pains to thank me that's 
as much as to ſay, Any pains that I take for you is as eaſy 
as thanks :—If I do not take pity of her, I am a villain; 
if I do not love her, I ama Jew: I will go get her pic. 
ture. 2 


1 1 8 oe 


8 in the Orchard. 


Enter Hero, Margaret, and b hl. ” | 


Hero, Good Margaret, run thee into the parlour ; 
There ſhalt thou find my couſin. Beatrice 
' Propofing with the prince and Claudio: 


Whiſper her ear, and tell her, I and Urſula 
Walk in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe - ; 


1 Apaing my will, I am ſent]—1 ſhould otherwiſe have done it volun- 


*. 
Prapefing] — Diſcourſing, converſing. FE 
pet $ 


— 


- 
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Ts all it her; "0 that thou overheard'ſt us; 

And bid her ſteal into the pleached * | 

Where honey-ſuckles, ripen'd by the fun, 

Forbid the ſun to enter ;—like favourites, 

Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 

Againſt that power that bred. it : there will ſhe hide hat 

Jo liſten our propoſe: This is thy office, 

Bear thee well in it, and leave us alone. 

| "Mex: III make her come, I warrant you, preſently. 
[ Exit, 

| Hero. Now, Urſula, when Beattice doth come; 

As we do trace this alley up and down, 

Our talk muſt only be of Benedick : 

When I do name him, let it be thy part 

Fo praiſe him more than ever man did merit: 

My talk to thee muſt be, how Benedick 

Is ſick in love with Beatrice : Of this matter 

Is little Cupid's crafty arrow made, 

That my W by hear · ſay. Now begin. 


Enter Beatrice, behind, 


For © ook where Beatrice, like a lapwing, runs 
| Cloſe by the ground, to hear our conference. 
. The pleaſant'ſt angling is to ſee the fiſh 
Cut with her golden oars the ſilver ſtream, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait: 
So angle we for Beatrice who even now 
Is couched i in the woodbine coverture : 
Fear you not my part of the nay 
Hero. Then go we near her, that her ear loſe nothing 
Of the we ſweet bait that we lay for it. 
| | | L advance to the bower 


We To Len our propoſe :]—To: overhear our tall. eren 
24 . N 6 No, 


ww 
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No, truly, Urſula, ſhe is too diſdainful : 
know, her ſpirits are ay and will” „ AIR 7 
As haggards of the rock, © 
Ur/. But are you ſure, 
That Benedick loves Beatrice ſo entirely ? 
Hero. So fays the prince, and my new-trothed lord. 
Ur/. And did they bid you tell her of it, madam? © 
Hero. They did intreat me to acquaint her of it: Int | 1 
But I perſuaded them, if they lov'd ST! . 
To wiſh him wreſtle with affection, 
And never to let Beatrice know of it. Wo 
Y. Why did you ſo? Doth not the endend ” 
Deſerve * as full, as fortunate a bed, W 1 
As ever Beatrice ſhall couch upon? 111 K 
Hero. O God of love] I know, he doth deſerve ee 
As much as may be yielded to a man: * 
But nature never fram'd a woman's heart WO 
Of prouder ſtuff than that of Beatrice: 12 
Diſdain and ſcorn ride ſparkling in her eyes, 
Miſpriſing what they look on; and her wit = 
Values itſelf ſo highly, that to her „ 
All matter elſe ſeems weak: ſhe cannot love, 
Nor take no ſhape nor Oey oy an. 8 
She is ſo ſelf-endeared. re 
Ur/. Sure, I think ſo; tel i 95 wold 


And therefore, certainly, it were not good APY 


She knew his love, leſt ſhe make ſport at it. 

Hero. Why, you ſpeak truth: I never yet ſaw ang | 
How wiſe, how noble, young, how rarely featur'd, 
But wo would ſpell him backward: if fair-fac'd, 


Y 2 hawks. 
4 * as ull, as Jartunace a bed, Ito enjoy as much — in * 
tate. 


FF M. Hrifer)—miceprlnting » depreciating, 
| She'd 
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She'd ſwear, the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſter; 
If black, why, nature, drawing of an antick, 
Make a foul blot: if tall, a lance ill- headed: 
If low, an agat very vilely cut: 
If ſpeaking, why; a vane blown with all winds; 
If ſilent, why, a block moved with none. 
So turns ſhe every man the wrong ſide out; 
And never gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which ſimpleneſs and merit purchaſeth. 
. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commendable. 
Hero. No; not to be ſo odd, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable : 
But who dare tell her ſo? If I ſhould ſpeak, 
She'd mock me into air; O, ſhe would laugh me 
Out of myſelf, * preſs me to death with wit. 
Therefore let Benedick, like cover'd fire, 
Conſume away in ſighs, waſte inwardly : 
It were a bitter death to die with mocks ; 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. -. 
Ur/. Yet tell her of it; hear what me will fans 
Hero. No; rather I will go to Benedick, 
And counſel him to fight againſt his paſſion : 
And, truly, I'll deviſe ſome honeſt ſlanders 
To ſtain my couſin with; One doth not know, 
How much an ill word may empoiſon liking. 
Ur/. O, do not do your couſin ſuch a wrong. 
She cannot be ſo.much without true judgment, 
(Haying ſo ſwift and excellent a wit, 
As ſhe is priz'd to have) as to refuſe 
So rare a gentleman as ſignior Benedick. 


an antick,]—in the old farces a buffoon with a blacked face. 
an aglet. 


d preſs me to os mers to an inhuman mode of legal torture 
. Hero, 


lately aboliſhed, 
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Hero. He is'the only man of naly, 
Always excepted my dear Claudio. 
Ur/. I pray you, be not angry with me, madam, 
Speaking my fancy; fignior Benedick, 
For ſhape, for bearing, argument, and valour, 
Goes foremoſt in report through Italy. 
Hero. Indeed, he hath an excellent good name. 
. His excellence did earn it, ere he had it. 
When are you marry'd, madam ? | 
Hero. Why, every day ;—to-morrow : Come, go in, 
Ill ſhew thee ſome attires; and have thy counſel, 
Which is the beſt to furniſh me to-morrow, 
Ur/. She's lim'd, I warrant you; we have caught her, 
' madam. 
Hero. If it prove ſo, then loving goes by haps: 
Some Cupid kills with arrows, ſome with trapss. 
[Exeunt. 


— 


% 


Beatrice advancing. 


Beat. What fire is in mine ears? Can this be true? 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and ſcorn ſo much? 
Contempt, farewel ! and maiden pride, adieu 
No glory lives behind the back of ſuch. 
And, Benedick, love on, I will requite thee; 
f Taming my wild heart to thy loving hand; 
If thou doſt love, my. kindneſs ſhall incite thee - 
To bind our loves up in a holy band: 
For others ſay, thou doſt deſerve; and I | 
Believe it better than reportingly. [Exit. 


: bearing, , argument, |—addreſs—reaſoning. 

T lim'd ,]—entangled as with bird lime. | 

* What fire is in mine ears ?]—from my bluſhes—when we are talked 
of, our faces are ſaid to burn, 


" Taming, &c.]—an image from falconry. - 


SCENE 


5 ſafe me. | 


wants money. 


has it. 
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S. CHN E II. 
Leonato 5 Houſe. 
Rune Don Pedro, Claudio, Benedick, and Leonato. 
Pedro. I do but ſtay till your marriage be Nn 


and then go I toward Arragon. 
Claud. Ill bring you thither, wy lord, if you'll vouch- 


Pedro. Nay, that would be as great a ſoil in the new 
gloſs of your marriage, as to ſhew a child his new coat, 
and forbid him to wear it. I will only be bold with Bene. 
dick for his company ; for, from the crown of his head to 
the ſole of his foot, he is all mirth ; he hath twice or thrice 
cut Cupid's bow-ſtring, and the little hangman dare not ſhoot 
at him: he hath a heart as ſound as a bell, and his tougue 
is the clapper ; for what his heart thinks, his tongue ſpeaks, 
Bene. Gallants, I am not as I have been. 
Leon. So ſay I; methinks, you are ſadder. 
Claud. IJ hope, he be in love. 

Pedro. Hang him, truant; there's no true drop of blood 
in him, to be truly touch'd with loye: if he be ſad, he 


Bene. I have the tooth-ach. 

Pedro. Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it ! 

Claud. You muſt hang it firſt, and draw it afterwards. 

Pedro. What? ſigh for the tooth-ach ? 

Leon, Where is but a humour, or a worm ? 
Bene. Well, Every one can maſter a grief, but he that 


Claud. Yet: tay. I, he is in love. 
Pedro. There is no appearance of * fancy in 18 unleſs 
it be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes; as to be a 


* fancy]=—quibble between affection and affectation. 
- „ 


lt 


ſs 


ABOUT, NOTHING. agg. 


Dutch man to-day ; a French man to-morrow; or ig the 

ſhape of two countries at once; as a German from the waiſt 
downward, all * flops; and a Spaniard from the hip up- 
ward, all doublet : Unleſs he have a fancy to this foolery, 
as it appears he hath, he is no fool for fancy, as you would 
have it to appear he 1s. 

Claud. If he be not in love with ſome woman, there i is 
no believing old ſigns : he bruſhes his hat 0? mornings : 
What ſhould that bode ? 

Pedro. Hath any man ſeen him at the barber's? 

Claud. No, but the barber's man hath been ſeen with 
him; and the j old ornament of his cheek hath already d 
tennis- balls. 

Leon. Indeed, he looks younger than he did, by the loi 
of a beard. 

Pedro. Nay, he rubs himſelf with civet: Can you, ſmell 
him out by that ? 

Claud. That's as much as to ſay, The ſweet youth's in love. 

Pedro. The greateſt note of it, is his melancholy, 

Claud. And when was he wont to waſh his face ? 

Pedro. Yea, or to paint himſelf ? for the which, I hear 
what they ſay of him, 

Claud. Nay, but his jeſting ſpirit; which is von crept 
into a lute- ſtring, and now govern'd by ſtops. 

Pedro. Indeed, that tells a heavy tale for him: Con- 
clude, conclude . is in love. 

Claud. Nay, but I know who loves bln” 

Pedro. That would I know too; I warrant, one that : 
knows him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions ; and, in deſpight of 
all, dies for him. 


b flops 8 looſe breeches. i mo doublet. ; 
j old ornament, &c.]—muſtachios, worn by Benedick as a ſoldier ; 


which, » being ſhaven off, were properly — to the 9 of tennis- 


Pedro. 
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Pedro. She ſhall be buried * with her fare upwards, 
Bene. Yet is this no charm for the tooth-ach.— Old figs 
nior, walk aſide with me; I have ſtudied eight or nine 
wiſe words to ſpeak to you, which theſe hobby-horſes muſt 
not hear. | [ Exeunt Benedick and Leonato. 
Pedro. For my life, to break with him about Beatrice. 
Claud. Tis even ſo: Hero and Margaret have by this 
time play'd their parts with Beatrice; and then the two 
bears will not bite one another, when they meet. 


Enter Don John. 


Jobn. My lord and brother, God fave 1 you. 
Pedro. Good den, brother. 
Jobn. If your leiſure ſerv'd, I would ſpeak with you. 


. Pearo. In private? 
Jobn. If it pleaſe you: yet count Claudio may hear; 
for what I would ſpeak of, concerns him. 
Pedro. What's the matter ? 
Jobn. Means your lordſhip to be marry'd to-morrow ? 
$ [To Claudio. 


Pedro. You know, he does. 
Jabn. I know not that, when he knows what I know. 
Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you, diſ- 

cover it. 
Jubn. You may think, I love you not; let that appear 
hereafter, and aim better at me by that I now will manifeſt: 
For my brother, I think, he holds you well; and in dear- 
neſs of heart hath holp to effect your enſuing marriage; 
ſurely, ſuit ill- ſpent, and labour ill-beſtow'd ! 

Pedro. Why, what's the matter? 

Jobn. I came Eider to tell you, and circumſtances 


k & avith Ber face n Tin her lover's arms=nawith her feet, or 
_ upwards face downwards. | 
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a (for ſhe hath been too long a talking of) the 
lady is diſloyal. 

Claud. Who? Hero? 

Au Even ſhe; Leonato's Hero, your Hero, every 
man's Hero. | 

Claud. Diſloyal? 

Jobn. The word is too good to paint out her wickdd- 
neſs; I could ſay, ſhe were worſe; think you of a worſe 
title, and I will fit her to it. Wonder not till further 
warrant: go but with me to-night, you ſhall ſee her cham- 
ber-window enter'd; even the night before her wedding- 
day: if you love her then, to-morrow wed her; but it 
would better fit your honour to change your mind. 

Claud. May this be ſo? 5 

Pedro. I will not think it.— 

Jobn. If you dare not truſt that you ſee, chf not 
that you know : if you will follow me, I will ſhew you 
enough; and when you have ſcen more, and heard N 
proceed accordingly. 

Claud. If I ſee any thing to-night why I ſhould not 
marry her to-morrow ; in the congregation, where I ſhould 
wed, there will I ſhame her. 

Pedro. And, as I wooed for thee to obtain her, I will 
join with thee to diſgrace her. 

Jobn, I will diſparage her no farther, till you are my 
witneſſes : bear it coldly but till midnight, and let the 
flue ſhew itſelf. 

Pedro, O day untowardly turned ! 

Claud. O miſchief ſtrangely thwarting ! 

Jobn. O plague right well prevented! 

So you will ſay, when you have ſeen the Rqual. (Eau: 


—_ I i SCENE 
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"SCENE: 0 
The Street. 


Enter Degberry and Verges, with the Watch, 

"_ Are you good men and true? 

Verg. Yea, or elſe it were pity but they ſhould ſuffer 
ſalvation, body and ſoul. 

Dagb. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for them, 
if they ſhould have any allegiance in them, being choſen 
for the prince's watch. 

Verg. Well, give them their charge, neighbour Dogberry, 
| Dogs. Firſt, who think you the moſt deſartleſs man to 
be conſtable ? 

1 Watch. Hugh Oatcake, fir, or George Seacoal ; for 

they can write and read. 

Dogb. Come hither, neighbour Seacoal : God hath 
bleſs'd you with a good name: to be a well-favour'd man is 
the gift of fortune; but to write and read comes by nature, 

2 Watch. Both which, maſter conſtable.— 
Dogb. You have; I knew it would be your anſwer. 
Well, for your favour, fir, why, give God thanks, and 
make no boaſt of it; and for your writing and reading, 

- let that appear when there is no need of ſuch vanity. You 
are thought here to be the moſt ſenſeleſs and fit man for 

the conſtable of the watch; therefore bear you the lan- 
thorn: This is your charge; you ſhall comprehend all 
vagrom men; you are to bid any man ſtand, in the prince's 

2 Watch. How if he will not ſtand? | 

Dogb. Why then, take no note of him, but let him go; 
and preſently call the reſt of the watch togsther, and thank 


God you are rid of a knave. 


| any aide of it. ö Vt 
4 f | | Vere. 
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Verg. If he will not ſtand when he is bidden, he is none 
of the prince's ſubjects. 

Dogh. True, and they are to meddle wih none but the 
prince's ſubjects:— Tou ſhall alſo make no noiſe in th 
ſtreets; for, for the watch to babble and talk, is moſt 
tolerable and not to be endur'd. | 

2 Watch. We will rather ſleep than talk; We know what 
belongs to a watch. 

Dogb. Why, you ſpeak like an ancient and maſt quiet 
watchman ; for I cannot fee how ſleeping ſhould offend : 
only, have a care that your ® bills be not ſtolen :—Well; 
you are to call at all the ale-houſes, and bid them that are 
drunk get them to bed. 

2 Watch. How if they will not ? 

Dogb. Why then, let them alone till they are ſober ; if 
they make you not then the better anſwer, you may ſay; 


they are not the men you took them for. 
2 Watch. Well fir. 


Dogh. If you meet a thief, you may ſuſpe him, by vir« 
tue of your office, to be no true man; and, for ſuch kind 
of men, the leſs you meddle or make with them, why, the 
more is for your honeſty. 

2 Watch. If we know him to be a thief, ſhall we nat lay 
hands on him ? 

Degb. Truly, by your office you may; but, I think, 
they that touch pitch will be defild : the moſt peaceable 
way for you, if you do take a thief, is, to let him ſhew 
himſelf what he is, and ſteal out of your company. 

Verg. You have always been ca I'd a merciful man, 
partner, 

Dogb. Truly, I would not hang a dog by my will; 
much more a man who hath any honeſty in him. 


* illi —ſtaves, a kind of battle- axe, the weapon of our ancient in- 
try. 9 


1i 2 Verg. 
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Vierg. If you hear a child cry in the night, you muſt eall 
to the nurſe, and bid her ſtill it. 

2 Watch. How if the nurſe be aſleep, and will not hear 
us? 

Dogh. Why then, depart in peace, and let the child 
wake her with crying: for the ewe that will not hear her 

lamb when tt I. will never anſwer a calf when he 
bleats. 

Verg. Tis very true. 

Dogb. This is the end of the 4 You, confiable 
are to preſent the prince's own perſon ; if you meet the 

rince in the night, you may ſtay him. 
Verg. Nay, by'rlady, that, I think, he cannot. 

Dogb. Five ſhillings to one on't, with any man that 
knows the ſtatues, he may ſtay him: marry, not without 
the prince be willing: for, indeed, the watch ought to of. 
fend no man; and it is an offence to ſtay a man again 
his will. 

Vierg. By'rlady, I think, it be fo. 

Dogb. Ha, ha, ha! Well, maſters, good night: an 
there be any matter of weight chances, call up me: keep 
your fellows' counſels and your own, and good night.— 
Come, neighbour. 

2 Watch, Well, maſters, we hear our charge : let us go 
fit here upon the church-bench till two, and then all to 
Dogb. One word more, honeſt neighbours : I pray you, 
watch about ſignior Leonato's door; for the wedding be. 
ing there to-morrow, there is a great coil to night: 


. 


. [Exexns Dogberry and Verges. 


" preſent]—reprelent. _ 9 oil]=buſtle, 


Enter 


tet 
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Enter Borachio and Conrade. 


Bora. What! Conrade,— 

Watch. Peace, ſtir not. DLAide. 
Bora. Conrade, I ſay! 

Conr. Here, man, I am at thy elbow. | | 

Bora. Maſs, and my elbow itch'd ; I thought, there 
would a ſcab follow ? 5 

Conr. I will owe thee an anſwer for that; and now for- 
ward with thy tale. 

Bora. Stand thee cloſe then under this pe” for 
it drizzles rain; and I will, like a true drunkard, utter all 
to thee. 

Watch. | Afide.] Some treaſon, ee ; yet ſtand cloſe. 

Bora. Therefore know, I have earned of Don John A 
thouſand ducats. 

Conr, Is it poſſible that any «with ſhould be ſo dear? 

Bora. Thou ſhould'ſt rather aſk, if it were poſſible any 
*villainy ſhould be ſo rich: for when rich villains have 
need of poor ones, poor ones may make what * 
will. 

Cunr. I wonder at it. 

Bora. That ſhews, thou art * unconfirm'd : Thou * 
eſt, that the faſhion of a doublet, or a or a dn is 
nothing to a man. 

Conr. Yes, it is apparel. 

Bora, 1 mean, the faſhion, | 

Conr. Yes, the faſhion is the faſhion. 

Bora. Tuſh ! I may as well ſay, the fool's the fool. But 
ſee'ſt thou not, what a deformed thief this faſhion is? 

Watch. I know that Deformed ; he has been a vile thief 


? villain, 
* unconfiry'd:]=—unexperienced in the ways of the world but a no- 


nee in knavery. | 
3 | theſe 
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theſe ſeven year ; he goes UP and dawn like a gentleman: 
I remember his name. 

Bora. Didſt thou not hos ſome body ? 

Cn. No; *twas the © vane on the houſe. 

Bora. Seeſt thou not, I ſay, what a deformed thief this 
faſhion is? how giddily he turns about all the hot bloods, 
between fourteen and five and thirty? ſometime, faſhion. 
ing them like Pharaoh's ſoldiers in the *reechy painting; 
ſometime, like god Bel's prieſts in the old church window; 
ſometime, like the * ſhaven Hercules in the * ſmirch'q 
worm-eaten tapeſtry, where his cod-piece ſeems as maſſ 
as his club? 

Conr. All this I ſee; and ſee, that the faſhion wears 
. out more apparel than the man : But art not thou thyſelf 
giddy with the faſhion too, that thou haſt ſhifted out of 
thy tale into telling me of the faſhion ? 

Bora. Not fo neither: but know, that I have to-night 
- wooed Margaret, the lady Hero's *gentlewoman, by the 
name of Hero; ſhe leans me out at her miſtreſs's chamber- 
window, bids me a thoufand times good night—I tell this 
tale vilely :—I ſhould firſt tell thee, how the prince, Clau- 
dio, and my maſter, planted and placed, and poſſeſſed by 
my mafter Don John, ſaw afar off in the orchard this ami- 
able encounter. 

Conr. And thought they, Margaret was Hero? 

Bora. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio; but 
the devil my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret ; and partly 
by his oaths, which firſt poſſeſs'd them, partly by the 
dark night, which did deceive them, but chiefly by my 


* van] — the weathercock. t reechy]—ſmoak—ſtained. 
* ſhaven Hercules] to make him _ like a woman, when placed at 
the diſtaf by Omphale 
3 ſoiled. 


* poſe ſea]—prepared to ſwallow the cheat, : 
N villainy, 
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villainy, which did confirm any ſlander that Don John had 
made, away went Claudio enraged; ſwore he would meet 
her, as he was appointed, next morning at the temple, and 
there, before the whole congregation, ſhame her with 
what he ſaw o'er night, and eee ber home again we | 
a huſband. | 

1 Watch. We charge you in the prince's name, tand. 

2 Watch. Call up the right maſter conſtable: We have 


here recovered the moſt dangerous piece of lechery that 
ever was known in the common- wealth. 


I Watch. And one Deformed is one of chews | kann 


him, he wears a lock. 


Conr. Maſters, maſters,—- 
2 Watch. You'll be made bring Deformed forth I war- 


rant you. 
Conr. Maſters. — 
I Watch. Never ſpeak; we charge you, mana 
to go with us. 
Bora. We are like to prove a goodly commodity, being 
taken up of theſe mens bills. | 
Cour. A commodity in queſtion, I warrant you. Come, 
we'll obey you. ee. 
Nn 
An Apartment in Leonato's Houſe. 
Eiter Hero, Margaret, and Urſula. 
| Hero, Good Urſula, wake my couſin Beatrice, and de- 
fie her to riſe. 
Ur/. I will, lady, 


4 e . en, 


114 Hero. 
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Hero. And bid her come Noe: | 

Ur/. Well. | I Exit Urſula 

Marg. Troth, I think, ane * rabato were better; 
Hero. No, pray thee, good Meg, I'll wear this. 
Marg. By my troth, 7 's not ſo good; and 1 warrant, yout 
couſin will ſay ſo. 

Hero. My couſin's a fool, and thou art another; II 
wear none but this. 

Marg. I like the new tire within excellently, if the hair 
were a thought browner ; and your gown's a moſt rare 
faſhion, i'faith. I ſaw the dutcheſs 3 Milan's gown, that 


they praiſe ſo. 
Hero. O, that exceeds, they a5. 


Marg. By my troth, 's but a night-gown in reſpect of 
yours: Cloth of gold, and cuts, and lac'd with ſilver; ſet 
with pearls, down ſleeves, fide ſleeves, and ſkirts round, 
* underborne with a blueiſh tinſel : but for a fine, quaint, 
graceful, and excellent faſhion, yours is worth ten on't, 
Ho. God give me joy to wear it, for my heart is ex- 
ceeding heavy 
Marg. Twill be heavier Ink, by the weight of a man. 
Hero. Fie upon thee ! art not aſham'd? 1 
Marg. Of what, lady ? of ſpeaking n Is not 
marriage honourable in a beggar ? Is not your lord honour- 
able without marriage? I think you would have me ſay, 
ſaving your reverence, —a huſband: an bad thinking do 
not wreſt true ſpeaking, I'll offend no body: Is there any 
harm in — the heavier for a huſband ? None, I think, an it 
be the right huſband, and the right wife; otherwiſe, tis 
light, and not heavy: Aſk my lady Beatrice elſe, here ſhe 
comes. 


* rabate]—ro, Y it is nt. 


under borne with a Pluriſb tinſel :J—the pearls being underlaid with 
Arrips of a blueiſh tinſel. 1 | | 
Enter 
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Hero. Good morrow, coz. 
Beat. Good morrow, ſweet Hero. | 
Hero. Why, how now! do you ſpeak in the fick tie? 


Beat. I am out of all other tune, methinks. 5 688 


Marg. Clap's into Light o Love; that goes * „ 
a burden; do you ſing it, and I'll dance it. | 


Beat. Yea, Light o love, with your heels!—then if your 


huſband have ſtables enough, you'll look he ſhall AT no 
© barns, 

Marg. O illegitimate conſtruction! I ſcorn that with | 
my heels. 

Beat. *Tis almoſt five o'clock, couſin; *tis time you 
were ready. By my troth, I am exceeding ill :—hey ho! 

Marg. For a hawk, a horſe, or a huſband ? 

Beat. For the letter that 1 them all, H. 

Marg. Well, an you be not * turn'd Turk, there's no 
more ſailing by the ſtar. | 

Beat. What means the fool, trow ? 

Marg. Nothing I; but God ſend every one der bees 
defire! 

Hero. Theſe gloves the count ſent me, chey are an ex · 
cellent perfume. 

Beat. I am ſtuff'd, couſin, I cannot ſmell. 

Marg. A maid, and ſtuff'd! there's goodly catching of 
cold. 

Beat. O, God help me God help me! how long have 
you profeſs'd apprehenſion ? 


Clap us, * Light 's love; -an old dance tune. 
«« Beſt ſing it to the tune of Light o love.” 
Two GenTLEMEN of VERONA, Act I, S. 2. Jul. 
© barns]—a pun, bairns, children. 4 . .]—a pun, ache, pain. 
turn d 2. ark, ]—have not changed your opinion, be not fallen in 


love, 


Marg. 
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Marg. Ever ſince you left it Doth not my wit betome 
me rarely? 6 
Beat. It is not ſeen enough, you ſhould wear it in your 
cap.—By my troth, I am ſick. 

Marg. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd Carduus Benedic- 
tus, and lay it to your heart; it is the only thing for a 
qualm. | 

Hero. There thou prick'ſt her with a thiſtle. 

Beat. Benedictus! why Benedictus? * have ſome 
0581 i in this Benedictus. 

Marg. Moral? no by my troth, I have no moral mean- 
ing; I meant, plain holy-thiſtle. You may think, per- 
chance, that I think you are in love: nay, by'r-lady, I am 
not ſuch a fool to think what I liſt ; nor ] liſt not to think 
what 1 can; nor, indeed, I cannot think, if I would think 
my heart out o thinking, that you are in love, or that you 
will be in love, or that you can be in love: yet Benedick 
vas ſuch another, and now is he become a man: he ſwore 
he would never marry; and yet now, in deſpight of his 
heart, * he eats his meat without grudging : and how you 
may be converted, I know not; but, mathinEs, you look 
with your eyes as other women do. 
Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keeps? 
Marg. Not a falſe gallop. 

Re-enter Urſula. 

292 Madam, withdraw; the prince, the count, ſignior 
Benedick, Don John, and all the gallants of the town, are 


come to fetch you to church. 


Hero. Help to dreſs me, good coz, good Meg, good 
Urſula, Leun. 


moral. hidden meaning. 
8 be eats bis meat without grudging :]—he is in love, and ſabmits to 


15 tare without murmuring ; owns himſelf Cupid's captive, and hugs 
SCENE 


. IE. O54 cx <-.@athic__ nw .£g_.  vAWR 
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sen N v. | 
Another Apartment in Leanats's . 
Enter Leno, with Dogberry and Verges. 


Leon. What would you with me, honeſt neighbour? 

Dogb. Marry fir, I would have ſome ea 
you, that decerns you nearly. | 

Leon. Brief, I pray you; for you ſee, "His a dufy:cme 
with me. | 

Dogs. Marry, this it is, kr. 

Verg. Tes, in truth it is, ſir. 

Leon. What is it, my good friends? 

Dogb. Goodman Verges, fir, ſpeaks a little of the mat- 
ter: an old man, fir, and his wits are not ſo blunt, as, 
God help, I would deſire they were ; but, in fa, . 
as the ſkin between his brows. 

erg. Yes, I thank God, I am as honeft 3 
ing, that is an old man, and no honeſter than 1. ; 

Dogb. Compariſons are odorous : 3 neighbour 
Verges. 

Leon. Neighbours, you are tedious. 

Degb. It pleaſes your worſhip to ſay ſo, but we are the 
poor duke's officers ; but, truly, for mine own part, if I 


| were as tedious as a king, I could find in my heart to be- 


ſow it all of your worſhip. 

Leon. All thy tediouſneſs on me! ha ! 

Dogb. Yea, an 'twere a thouſand times more than tis: 
for I hear as good exclamation on your worſhip, as of any 
man in the city; and though I Gn | 
glad to hear it. 


d palabras, )—words 
Vierg. 
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Veg. And ſo am J. | 

Leon. J would fain know what you have to ſay. 
Vierg. Marry, ſir, our watch to-night, excepting your 
worſhip* $ preſence, hath ta'en a 5 88 of as arrant knaves 
as any in Meſſina. ö 

Degb. A good 614 man, ſir; he wil be talking; as they 
tay: When the age is in, the wit is out; God help us! it 
is a world to ſee ! Well ſaid, Yfaith, neighbour Verges : 
well, God's a good man; an two men ride of a horſe, 
one muſt ride behind: An honeſt ſoul, faith, fir; by my 
troth he is, as ever broke bread : but, God 1s to be wor- 
ſhipp'd ; All men are not alike ; alas good neighbour ! 

Leon. Indeed, neighbour, he comes too ſhort of you. 

Dogs. Gifts, that God gives. 

- Zzon. I muſt leave you. 

Dogb. One word, fir : our watch have, indeed, compre- 
hended two aſpicious perſons, and we would have them 
this morning examin'd before your worſhip. 
Leun. Take their examination yourſelf, and bring it me; 
I am now in great haſte, as may appear unto you. 
; Dogs. It ſhall be ſuffigance. 

Leon. Drink ſome wine ere you go: fare you well. 


| Enter a Meſſenger. 

f Me My lord, they ſtay for you to give your daughter 
to her huſband. | 

Lan. I will wait ypon them ; I am ready. 
I Exit Leonato. 

Doegb. Go, good partner, go, get you to George Seacoal, 
bid him bring his pen and inkhorn to > the Jail ; we are now 
to examination theſe men. 

Verg. And we muſt do it wiſely. 


i it is a world] =wonderful. 


Dogbò. 
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Dogh. We will ſpare for no wit, I warrant you; here's 


that [touching bis forebead] ſhall drive ſome of them to a 


* yo#-com : only get the learned writer to ſet down our ex- 
communication, and meet me at the jail. [ Exeunt; 


39770 


ACT W. SCENE I. 
A Church. 


Enter Don Pedro, Don Jobn, Leonato, Friar, Claudio, Bene- 
| dick, Hero, and Beatrice, 


Leon. Come, friar F rancis, be brief; only to the ola 
form of marriage, and you ſhall recount their particular 
duties afterwards. 

Friar. You come hither, my lord, to marry this lady? 

Claud. No. 

Leon. To be marry'd to her, friar; you come to marry 
her. 

Friar. Lady, you come hither to be W to this 
count? 

Hero. I do. 

Friar. If either of you know any inward impediment 
why you ſhould not be conjoined, I charge you, on your 
ſouls, to utter it. 

Claud. Know you any, Hero ? 

Hero. None, my lord. 

Friar. Know you any, count ? 

Leon. I dare make his anſwer, none. 

Claud. O what men dare do! what men may do! what | 
Men daily do! not knowing what they do! 


* non-com :] non plus. 
Bene. 
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| Bite, New 6! Interje&tions? Why, then ſome be of 
laughing, as, Ha! ha! hel 
ui Stand thee by, friar :—Father, by your leave; 
Will you with free and unconſtrained ſoul 
Give me this maid your daughter ? 
Leon. As freely, ſon, as God did give her me. 
. Claud. And what have I to give you back, whoſe worth 
May counterpoiſe this rich and precious gift? 
Pedro. Nothi ng, unleſs you render her again. 
Claud. Sweet prince, you learn me noble thankfulneſs 
There, Leonato, take her back again ; 
Give not this rotten orange to your friend z 
She's but the ſign and ſemblance of her honour ;— - 
Behold, how like a maid ſhe bluſhes here ! 
'©, what authority and ſhew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itſelf withal! 
Comes not that blood, as modeſt evidence, 
To witnels ſimple virtue? Would you not ſwear, 
All you that ſee her, that ſhe were a maid, 
By theſe exterior ſhews? But ſhe is none: 
She knows the heat of a luxurious bed: 
Her bluſh is guiltineſs, not modeſty, 
Leon. What do you mean, my lord? 
Claud. Not to be marry'd, not knit my ſoul 
To an approved wanton. | 
Leon. Dear my lord, 
If you in your own proof, 
Have vanquiſh'd the reſiſtance of her youth, 
And made defeat of her virginity, — 
Claud. I know what you would ſay; If I have known 
her, 


I inne 
To't luxury, pell-mell, for I lack ſoldiers,” 
King Lear, 4 IV. 8. 6. Lear. 


n frog trial, experiment. 


You'll 
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You'll ſay, ſhe did embrace me as a huſbatid, | E 

And ſo extenuate the forehand fin : ; 

No, Leonato, 

I never tempted her with word too en 

But, as a brother to his ſiſter, ſhew'd 

Baſhful ſincerity and comely love. 

Hero. And ſeem'd I ever otherwiſe to uu? 

Claud. Out on thy ſeeming ! J will write TOY it: 

You ſeem to me as Dian in her orb; 

As chaſte as is the bud ere it be blown; 

But you are more intemperate in your blood 

Than Venus, or thoſe pamper'd animals 

That rage in ſavage ſenſuality. 

Hero. Is my lord well, that he doth ſpeak fo wide? . 5 

Leon. Sweet prince, why ſpeak not you? i 

Pedro. What ſhould I ſpeak ? 

I ſtand diſhonour'd, that have gone about 

To link my dear friend to a common ſtale. 

Leon. Are theſe things ſpoken, or do I but dream? 

Jobn. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things are true. 

Bene. This looks not like a nuprial.” 

Hero. True, O God! 

Claud. Leonato, ſtand T here? 

ls this the prince? Is this the prince's brother? 

Is this face Hero's? Are our eyes our own? 

Leon, All this is ſo; But what of this my lord? 

Claud. Let me but move one queſtion to your daugh- 
ter; 

And, by that fatherly and * kindly power 

That you have in her, bid her anſwer truly. 

Leon. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child. 


r. * large ; ]—licentious. 
* 7 will write againſt it ;)=$atixize it, paint it in its true deformity, 
? kindly ]—natural, 
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Ho. o God defend mel how I am beſet !— 


What kind of catechizing call you this? 
Claud, To make you anſwer truly to your name. 


Hero. Is it not Hero? Who can blot that name 


With any juſt reproach? 


Claud. Marry, that can Hero; 
Hero itſelf can blot out Hero's virtue. 
What man was he talk'd with you yeſternight 
Out at your window, betwixt twelve and one bo 
Now, if you are a maid, anſwer to this. 
Hero. I talk'd with no man at that hour, my lord. 
Pedro. Why then you are no maiden ,—Leonato, 
I am ſorry, you muſt hear; Upon mine honour, 
Myſelf, my brother, and this grieved count, 
Did ſee her, hear her, at that hour laſt night, 
Talk with a ruffian at her chamber-window ; 
Who hath, indeed, moſt like a * liberal villain, 
Confeſs'd the vile-encounters they have had 
A thouſand times in ſecret. 
John. Fie, fie] they are 
Not to be nam'd, my lord, not to be if poke of; 
There is not chaſtity enough in language, - 


# 


Without offence, to utter them : Thus, pretty lady, | 


J am ſorry for thy much miſgovernment. 

Claud. O Hero! what a Hero hadſt thou been 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoughts and counſels of thy heart! 
But, fare thee well, moſt foul, moſt fair | farewel, 
Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! 
For thee I'll lock up all the gates of love, 
And on my eye-lids ſhall * conjecture hang, 
| © liberal]—of his tongue, free-ſpoken. 


That liber 2 give a groſſer name.“ 
Haul r, Act IV, S. 7. Nen. 


r conjecture] —ſuſpicion. 


4 


ABOUT NOTHING. , 497 
To turn all beauty into thoughts of harm, 19 
And never ſhall it more be gracious. 

Leon. Hath no man's dagger here a point for me? 

Beat. Why, how now, couſin, wherefore fink you down? 

Hero fewoons. 

Jobn. Come, let us go: theſe things, come thus to light, 
Smother her ſpirits up. 

[Exeunt Don Pedro, Don Joby, and Claudia. 

Bene. How doth the lady ? | 

Beat. Dead, I think ;—Help, uncle; 

Hero! why, Hero !—uncle !—fignior Benedick !—friar! 

Leon. O fate! take not away thy heavy hand! 

Death is the faireſt cover for her ſhame, 
That may be wiſh'd for. 

Beat. How now, couſin Hero? 

Friar. Have comfort, lady. 

Leon. Doſt thou look up? 

Friar. Yea; Wherefore ſhould ſhe not ? 

Leon. Wherefore ? Why, doth not every earthly a 
Cry ſhame upon her? Could ſhe here deny | 
The ſtory that 1s * printed in her blood ?— 

Do not live, Hero; do not ope thine eyes: 

For did I think, thou would*ſt not quickly die, 

Thought I, thy ſpirits were ſtronger than thy ſhames, - 
Myſelf would, on the rearward of reproaches, 

Strike at thy life. Griev'd I, I had but one? 

Chid I for that at frugal nature's frame? „ 
O, one too much by thee ! Why had I one? ; | 
Why ever waſt thou lovely in my eyes? | 
Why had I not, with charitable hand, 

Took up a beggar's iſſue at my gates; 

Who ſmeared thus, and mir'd with infamy, 


* printed in her blood 2]—declared by her bluſhes to be true, 
* frugal nature's frame ?)—frugality in framing ; order, diſpoſal. 


VOL. I. Kk I might 
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1 might have ſaid, No part of it is mine, 
8 
But mine, and mine I lov'd, and mine I prais'd, 
And mine that I was proud on; mine ſo much, 
That I myſelf was to myſelf not mine, 
Valuing of her; why, ſhe—O, ſhe, is fallen 
Into a pit of ink ! that the wide ſea | 
Hath drops too few to waſh her clean again; 
And ſalt too little, which may ſeaſon give 
To her foul tainted fleſh ! 
Bene, Sir, fir, be patient: 
For my part, I am ſo * attir'd in wonder, 
I know not what to ſay. 
Beat. O, on my ſoul, my couſin is bely'd ! 
Bene. Lady, were you her bed-fellow laſt night? 

Beat. No, truly, not; although, until laſt night, 
J have this twelvemonth been her bed-fellow. 

Leon. Confirm'd, confirm'd ! O, that is ſtronger made, 
Which was before barr'd up with ribs. of iron! 
Would the two princes lie? and Claudio lie? 
Who lov'd her ſo, that, ſpeaking of her foulneſs, 
Waſh'd it with tears? Hence from her; let her die. 
Friar. Hear me a little; | 
For I have only been ſilent fo long, 

And given way unto this courſe of fortune, 

By noting of the lady : I have mark'd 

A thouſand bluſhing apparitions 

To ſtart into her face; a thouſand innocent ſhames 
In angel whiteneſs bear away thoſe bluſhes ; 

And in her eye there hath appear'd a fire, 

To burn the errors that theſe princes hold 
Againſt her maiden truth:—Call me a fool; 
Truſt not my reading, nor my obſervation, 


® attir'd ]encompaſled, immerſed, 


Which 


ch 


ABOUT NOTHING. 955 

Which with experimental ſeal doth warrant 

The tenour of my book; truſt not my age, 

My reverence, calling, nor divinity, bo: wall 

If this ſweet lady lie not guiltleſs here 1 AM 

Under ſome biting error. | 
Leon. Friar, it cannot be: 


Thou ſeeſt, that all the grace that ſhe hath left, 
Is, that ſhe will not add to her damnation | 


A fin of perjury ; ſhe not denies it: 


Why ſeek*ſt thou then to cover with excuſe 
That, which appears in proper nakedneſs? 

Friar. Lady, what man is he you are accus'd of? 

Hero. They know, that do accuſe me; 1 know nohe : FE 
If I know more of any man alive, 

Than that which maiden modeſty doth warrant, 
Let all my ſins lack mercy!—O my father, 

Prove you that any man with me convers'd 

At hours unmeet, or that I yeſternight 

Maintain'd the change of words with any creature, 
Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Friar. There is ſome ſtrange * miſpriſion in the princes, 

Bene. Two of them have the ? very bent of honour; 
And if their wiſdoms be miſled in this, 

The practice of it lives in John the baſtard, 
Whoſe ſpirits toil in frame of yillainies. 

Leon. I know not; If they ſpeak but truth of her, 
Theſe hands ſhall tear her; if they wrong her honour, * 
The proudeſt of them ſhall well hear of it. 

Time hath not yet fo dry'd this blood of mine, 
Nor age ſo eat up my invention, 


" The tenour of my book ;]—What J had collected from ſtudy, 

* tu/prifion] — miſconception. 

Y very bent of honour ;3]—honour in its utmoſt extent; —alluding to 2 
drawn bow, 


K k 2 | Nor 
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Nor fortune 4 ſuch u of my means, 
Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 
But they ſhall find, awak'd in ſuch a * kind, _ 
Both ſtrength of limb, and policy of mind. 
. Ability in means, and choice of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Friar, Pauſe a while, 
And let my counſel ſway you in this * 
Your daughter here the princes left for dead; 
Let her awhile be ſecretly kept in, 
And publiſh it, that ſhe is dead indeed: 
Maintain * a mourning oſtentation ; 
And on your family's old monument 
Hang mournful epitaphs, and do all rites 
That appertain unto a burial. 

Leon. What ſhall become of this? What will this do? 


Friar. Marry, this, well carry'd, ſhall on her behalf 


Change ſlander to remorſe ; that is ſome good 
But not for that, dream I on this ſtrange courſe, 
But on this travail look for greater birth. + 
She dying, as it muſt be ſo maintain'd, 

Upon the inſtant that ſhe was accus'd, 

Shall be lamented, pity'd, and excus'd, 

Of every hearer : for it ſo falls out, 

That what we have we prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enjoy it; but being lack'd and loft, 
Why, then we rack the value; then we find 
The virtue, that poſſeſſion would not ſhew us 
Whiles it was ours: — S0 will it fare with Claudio: 
When he ſhall hear ſhe dy*d upon his words, 
The idea of her love ſhall ſweetly creep 


M lind}—cauſe. 
2 mourning oftentation 1 outward appearance of i it. 
'Þ raci] — exaggerate, overrate==rech. © life, 


* 
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Into his * ſtudy of imagination; min 
And every lovely organ of her life 
Shall come apparel'd i in more precious habit, 
More moving delicate, and full of life, 
Into the eye and proſpect of his ſoul, | 
Than when ſhe liv'd indeed :—then ſhall he mourn, ö 
(If ever love had intereſt in his liver) 
And wiſh he had not ſo accuſed her; 
No, though he thought his accuſation true, 
Let this be ſo, and doubt not but ſucceſs 
Will faſhion the event in better ſhape 5 
Than I can lay it down in likelihood. wo 
But if all aim but this be levell'd falſe, 
The ſuppoſition of the lady's death 80 
Will quench the wonder of her infamy: | A 
And, if it * ſort not well, you may conceal her, | 
(As beſt befits her wounded reputation) 
In ſome recluſive and religious life, 
Out of all eyes, tongues, minds, and injuries, 
Bene. Signior Leonato, let the friar adviſe you: 
And though, you know, my * inwardneſs and love 
Is very much unto the prince and Claudio, 
Yet, by mine honour, I will deal in this © 
As ſecretly, and juſtly, as your ſoul . — 
Should with your body. ES 
Leon. Being that * I flow in grief, 
The ſmalleſt twine may lead me. 
Friar. *Tis well conſented ; preſently away ; 
For to ſtrange ſores ſtrangely they 2 the cure.— 


wad 44705 of imagination ;]—ſtudious imagination; become the object of 
ſolicitude 


p frt]—turn out in the event. 8 ;]—intimacy. 
* 1 fow in &c.)]—The extremity of my diſtreſs tempts me to liſten to 
ay ſound of relief, diſpoſes me to cloſe in with any offer, 
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Come lady, die to live : this wedding 2 | | 
Perhaps, is but prolong'd ; have PREIFRe, and en. 
dure, | LES ood [ Exeunt, 


| Mains Benedick and Beatrice 


1 Lady Beatrice, have you wept all this while ? 

Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will not deſire that. 

Beat. You have no reaſon, I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely, 1 do believe your fair coulin is wrong'd. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deſerve of =, that 
would right her! 
Bene. Is there any way to ſhew ſuch friendſhip? 

Beat. A very even way, but no ſuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

Beat. It is a man's office, but not yours. 

Bene. I do love nothing in the world lo well as you, I 
not that ſtrange ? 
Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I know not : It were as poſ: 

ſible for me to fay, I loved nothing fo well as you: but 

believe me not; and yet I lie not; I confeſs nothing, nor 
I deny nothing: I am ſorry for my couſin. 

Bene. By my ſword, Beatrice, thou low'ſt me. 

Beat. Do not ſwear by it, and eat it. 

Bene. I will ſwear by it, that you love me; and I will 
make him eat it, that ſays, I love not you. 

Beat. Will you not eat your word? 
Bene. With no ſauce that can be devis'd to it: I proteſt 

I love thee. | 

Beat. Why then, God forgive me 

Bene. What offence, ſweet Beatrice? 

Beat. You have ſtaid me in a happy hour; I was about 
to proteſt, I lov*d"you. 

Bene. * it with all thy heart. 


Beat. 


1 
f, 


ut 
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Beat. I love you with ſo much of my heart, that none is 
left to proteſt. 
Bene. Come, bid me do any ching for thee. 
Beat. Kill Claudio, 
Bene. Ha! not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill me to deny it: Farewell. 
Bene. Tarry, ſweet Beatrice. 
Beat. I am gone, though I am here ;—There is no love 
in you-:—nay, I pray you, let me go. 


Bene. Beatrice. 

Beat. In faith, I will go. 

Bene, We'll be friends firſt. 

Beat. You dare eaſier be friends with me, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

Bene. Is Claudio thine enemy ? | 
Beat. Is he not approved in the height a villain, that 
hath ſlander'd, ſcorn'd, diſhonour'd my kinſwoman ?—Q, 
that I were a man !—What, bear her in hand until they 
come to take hands ; and then with publick accuſation, un- 
cover'd ſlander, unmitigated rancour,—O God, that I were 
a man ! I would eat his heart in the market-place. 

Bene. Hear me, Beatrice. 

Beat. Talk with a man out at a window 8 0 proper 
ſaying |! | 

Bene. Nay, but 823 

Beat. Sweet Hero !—ſhe is 3 ſhe is ſlander” * he 
is undone. | 

Bene. But Beatrice | 

Beat: Princes and * counties! Surely, a princely teſti- 
mony, a goodly ' count-comfe& ; a ſweet gallant, ſurely! 


; 1 am gone, though J am bere ;]—I am loſt to you; out of your mind, 
though yet in your ſight, 


| bear her in hand |—amuſe her, keep her in expectation. 


* counties ! ]==caunts, formerly the general term tor noblemen. 
| count-comfed ;]—lord — 
K k 4 O that 
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| dat I were a man for his ſake! or that I had any friend 


would be a man for my ſake ! But manhood. is melted into 
courteſies, valour into compliment, and men.are only turned 
into tongue, and trim ones too: he is now as valiant as 
Hercules, that only tells a lie, and ſwears it: I cannot be 
a man with wiſhing, therefore J will mM a woman with 
. 

Ziene. Tarry, good . By t this _ 1 fone thee 

Bear. Uſe it for my love ſome other. ny than ſwearing 
by it. 

Bene. Think you in your ſoul, the count C laudio hah 

wrong d Hero? 

Beat. Yea, as ſure as I have a mb or a ſoul. 
Biene. Enough, I am engag'd, I will challenge him; I 
will kiſs your hand, and fo leave you: By this hand, Clau- 
dio ſhall render me a dear account: As you hear of me, fo 
think of me. Go comfort your couſin: I muſt ſay, ſhe is 
Grad; ; and fo farewell. 0. E 


bg CE N E. II. 
4 Prijon 


. | , 
Enter Sexton in a gown, Dogherry, vgs Borachio and 
| Conrade. ' 


. Ns Is our whole diſſembly appear'd ? 
Verg. O, a ſtool and a cuſhion for“ the ſexton ! 
Sexton. Which be the malefactors? 
Dogb. Marry, that am I and my partner. 
Ven. Nay, that's certain; we have the exhibition to 
examine. 


m trim ones too. :]—clever men too. 
* the ſexton {]--a corruption of Jecriftan, of the jnfoeier order of eccle- 


ICs, 


Sexton. 
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Sexton. But which are the” offenders” that are to be ex- 
11m d ?- Jet them come before maſter conſtable. . 

Dogb. Yea, marry, let them come before me. —What i is 
your name, friend OY A 

Bora. Borachio. 

Dogb. Pray, write down—Borachio.—Yours, firrah ? 

nr. I am a gentleman, fir, and my name is Conrade. 

Dogb. Write down—maſter — Conrade. * 
ters, do you ſerve Gdꝰ, © 

Both. Vea, fir, we hope. | 

Dagb. Write down—that they hope they ſerve God: — 
and write God firſt; for God defend but God ſhould go 
before ſuch villains—Maſters, it is proved already that 
you are little better than falſe knaves, and it will go near 
to be thought ſo ſhortly; How anſwer you for yourſeives? 2 

Conr, Marry, fir, we ſay, we are none. 

Dogb. A marvellous witty fellow, I affure you; but I 
will go about with him. —Come you hither, ſirrah; a word 
in your ear, fir; I ſay to you, it is N 4 you are falſe 
knaves. 

Bora. Sir, I a to you, we are none. 

Dogb. Well, ſtand aſide.— Fore God, they are * in 
a tale. Have you writ down — that they are none? 

Sexton, Maſter conſtable, you go not the way to ex- 
amine; you muſt call the watch that are their accuſers. 

Degò. Vea, marry, that's the efteſt way Let the 
watch come forth :—Maſters, I _ you in the Prince 8 
name accuſe theſe: men. 


"Enter Watchmen. 


1 Watch, This man faid, fir, that Don Ir the prince's 
wn mk was a viltalh. | 


* as clevereſt, 


11 


Dogs. 
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Dogb, Write down prince John a villain >— Why this 
is flat perjury, to call a prince's brother—villain. 
Bora. Maſter conſtable, — 
 Dogh. Pray thee, fellow, peace ; I do not like thy loak, 
I promiſe thee. 

- Sexton: What heard you him ſay elſe ? 

2 Watch. Marry, that he had receiv'd a thouſand ducats 
of Don John, for accuſing the lady Hero wrongfully. 

Dogs. Flat burglary, as ever was committed. 

Vierg. Yea, by the maſs, that it is. 

Sexton. What elſe, fellow? , 

1 Watch. And that count Claudio did mean, upon his 
words, to diſgrace Hero before the whole aſſembly, and 
not marry her. 

Degb. O villain ! thou wilt be ed! into everlaſt- 
ing redemption for this. 

Sexton, What elſe ? 

2 Watch. This is all. 

Sexton. And this is more, maſters, \chay you can deny. 
Prince John is this morning ſecretly ſtolen away ; Hero 
was in this manner accus'd, in this very manner refus'd, 
and upon the grief of this, ſuddenly dy'd.—Maſter con- 
ſtable, let theſe men be bound, and brought to Leonato's; 
I will go before, and ſhew him their examination. ¶ Exit. 

Dogs. Come, let them be opinion'd. 

Verg. Let them be in *. hand. 

Cunr. Off, coxcomb ! 

Dogb. God's my life ! where's the ae ? let him write 
down the prince's officer, coxcomb.—Come, bind them: 
— Thou naughty varlet 

Conr,, Away | you are an aſs, you are an aſs. | 
| - Dogs. Doſt thou not ſuſpect my place? Doſt thou not 

ſuſpe& my years?—O that he were here to write me dow! 


P hand. }—in band—uſed frequently for bond. 
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-an aſs !—but, maſters, remember, that I am an aſs; 
though it be not written down, yet forget not that I am 
an aſs: No, thou villain, thou art full of piety, as ſhall 
be proved upon thee by good witneſs: I am a wiſe fellow; 
and, which. is more, an officer ; and, which 1s more, an 
houſholder z and, which is more, as pretty a piece of fleſh 
as any is in Meſſina ; and one that knows the law, go to; 
and a rich fellow enough, go to; and a fellow that hath 
had loſſes ; and one that hath two gowns, and every thing 
handſome about him :—Bring him away. O, that I had © 
been writ down—an aſs !— | [Exeunt. 


—  —_ 


ACT V. 8C EN E I. 
Before Leonato's Houſe. | 


Enter Leonato and Antonio. 


Ant. If you go on thus, you will kill yourſelf, 
And *tis not wiſdom, thus to ſecond grief ” 
Againſt yourſelf. 
Leon. I pray thee, ceaſe thy counſel, 
Which falls into mine ears as profitleſs 
As water in a fieve: give not me counſel ; 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear, 
But ſuch a one whoſe wrongs do ſuit with mine, - 
Bring me a father, that ſo lov'd his child, 
Whoſe joy of her is overwhelm'd like mine, 
And bid him ſpeak of patience 
Meaſure his woe the length and breadth of mine, 
And let it anſwer every ſtrain for ſtrain; 
As thus for thus, and ſuch a grief for ſuch, 
In every lineament, branch, ſhape, and form: 
If ſuch a one will ſmile, and ſtroke his beard; 


* 


And, 


/ 
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* And, ſorrow wag! cry; hem, when he ſhould groan; 
Patch grief with proverbs ; make misfortune drunk 
With candle-waſters; bring him yet to me, 

And I of him will gather patience. | 

But there is no ſuch man: For, brother, men 

Can counſel, and give comfort to that grief 

Which they themſelves not feel; but, taſting it, 
Their counſel turns to paſſion, which before 


Would give preceptial medicine to rage, de 


Fetter ſtrong madneſs in a ſilken thread, 


Charm ach with air, and agony with words: 


No, no; tis all men's office to ſpeak patience 
To thoſe that wring under the load of ſorrow ; 


But no man's virtue, nor ſufficiency, 


To be ſo moral, when he ſhall endure 

The like himſelf: therefore give me no counſel ; 

My griefs cry louder * than advertiſement. 
Ant. Therein do men from children nothing differ. 
Leon. I pray thee, peace; I will be fleſh and blood; 


For there was never yet philoſopher, 


That could endure the tooth-ach patiently 
However they have writ the ſtyle of gods, 
And“ made a piſh at chance and ſufferance. 
Ant. Yet bend not all the harm upon yourſelf; 
Make thoſe, that do offend you, ſuffer too. | 
Leon. There thou ſpeak ' ſt reaſon : nay, I will do fo: 


Aid, furrow apag ! ery ; hem,]—Bid it begone.—Bid ſorrow, wag; 
ery ben. Cry, forrow, wag ! and hem,—And, ſorry wag ! cry hem! And 
forrowing cry hem—in token of defiance, In forrow wag ; i. e. play the 
wag. 5 Fu WY 

* candle-waſters ʒ among boon companions, ſuch as keep late hours; 
by attending to the lucubrations of the Stocks. * 


* no man's virtue, nor ſufficiency, none is equal to the taſk. 

t than adverti/ement.]—to be calmed by mere advice. * 
u avrit the ſtyle of gods, affected the moſt highflown language. 

* made a piſb] in alluſion to their pretended apath yx. M 
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My ſoul doth tell me, Hero is bely d; 
And that ſhall Claudio know, ſo ſhall the prince, 
And all 6f them, that thus diſhonour her. 


Enter Don Pedro and Claudio. ' 


Ant. Here comes the prince, and Claudio, haſtily. - 
Pedro. Good den, good den. | | 
Claud. Good day to both of you. 
Leon. Hear you, my lords,— 
Pedro. We have ſome haſte, Leonato. - | 
Leon. Some haſte, my lord ?—well, fare you well, my 
lord :;— 
Are you ſo haſty now well, all is one. 
Pedro. Nay, do not quarrel with us, good old man. 
Ant. If he could right himſelf with quarrelling, 
Some of us would lie low. 
Claud. Who wrongs him? 
Leon. Marry, thou doſt wrong me, thou difſembler, 
thou! | | 
Nay, never lay thy hand upon thy ſword, 
| fear thee not. 
Claud. Marry, * beſhrew my hand, 
If it ſhould give your age ſuch cauſe of fear: 
In faith, my hand meant nothing to my ſword. 
Leon. Tuſh, tuſh, man, never fleer and jeſt at me; 
| ſpeak not like a dotard, nor a fool; 
As, under privilege of age, to brag 
What I have done being young, or what would do, 
Were I not old: Know, Claudio, to thy head, 
Thou haſt ſo wrong'd my innocent child, and me, 
That T am forc'd to lay my reverence by ; | 
And, with grey hairs, and bruiſe of many days, 
Do challenge thee to tryal of a man. 


* befrew]—ill betide. 


I ſay, 


ee Mfr p07: 


I fay, thou haſt bely*d mine innocent child, 
Thy flander hath gone through and through her my | 

And ſhe lies bury'd with her anceſtors - 
O, in a tomb where ſcandal never ſlept, 
Save this of hers, fram'd by thy villainy ! 

Claud. My villainy ! 

Leon. Thine, Claudio; thine ] fay. 

Pedro. You ſay not right, old man. 

Leon, My lord, my lord, 
Flt prove it on his body, if he dare; 
| Defpight his nice fence, and his active practice, 

His May of youth, and bloom of luſtyhood. 

Claud. Away, I will not have to do with you. 

Leon. Canſt thou ſo daffe me? Thou haſt kill my 

child; 
If thou kill'ſt me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a man, 
Ant. He ſhall kill two of us, and men indeed: 

But that's no matter; let him kill one firſt ;— 
Win me and wear me, —let him anſwer me:. 
Come, follow me, boy; come, ſir boy, follow me; 
Sir, boy, I'll whip you from your foining fence; 
Nay, as I am a gentleman, I will. 

Leon. Brother, — 

Ant. Content yourſelf : God knows, I lov'd my niece; 
And ſhe is dead, ſlander'd to death by villains ; 
That dare as well anſwer a man, indeed, 
As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue : 
Boys, apes, braggarts, jacks, milkſops !— 

Leon. Brother Anthony,— 

Ant. Hold you content; What, man? I know them, yea, 
And what they weigh, even to the utmoſt ſcruple: 


4 Canft thou jo daff me ? ]—Doft thou think to put we of thus ſlightly? 
| — aaf d the world aſide, 
3 « And bid it paſs ?: Hazy IV, Part I, Act IV, 8. 1. Het. 


Scambling, 
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Scambling, out-facing, faſhion-mongring boys, © 


That lie, and cog, and flout, deprave'and flander, 

Go antickly, and ſhow outward hideouſneſs, ; 
And ſpeak off half a dozen dangerous words, 

How they might hurt their enemin if they durſt, 

And this is all. 1228 


| Leon. But, brother Anthony. 


Ant. Come tis no matter | 
Do not you meddle, let me deal in this. Wu 
Pedro. Gentlemen both, we will not * wake your pa: 
tience. 
My heart is ſorry for your tea death; 
But on my honour, ſhe was charg'd with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proof. 
Leon. My lord, my lord, — 
Pedro. T will not hear you. 
Leon. No? 
Come, brother, away :—I will be heard; 
Ant. And ſhall, "Th 
Or ſome of us will ſmart for it. IQ rennt ambo. 
Euter Benedict. 
Pedro. See, ſee, 
Here comes the man we wear oo beh. 
Claud. Now, ſignior 
What news? 
Bene. Good day, my lord. 
Pedro. Welcome ſignior: p 
You are almoſt come to part almoſt a fray. 
Claud. We had like to have had our two noſes ſnapt 
off with two old men without teeth. 


5 Scambling,}—Tarbulent. 


® wake your patience.) —rouſe you into 8 or 
Pedro. 


further altercation: paiener put ironically for its reverſe. 


es "REM 1 his 8 wy I think'ft thou 

had we fought, L fpubt, we ſhould; have been too. young 

for them. 3 1 
Bene. In a falſe quarrel there i; is v0 N valour., 

I came to ſeek you bot. 

Claud. We have been up and d to fork. . + 4 
we are high- proof melancholy, and would fain haye it 
beaten away : Wilt thou uſe thy wit? ; 
Bene. It is in my ſcabbard; Shall I draw + Yo | 
Pedro. Doſt thou wear thy wit by thy ſide? : * 
Claud. Never any did ſo, though very many have been 
beſide their wit.— I will bid thee draw, as we * the min- 

ſtrels; draw, to pleaſure us. 4 

Pedro. As I am an honeſt man, he looks pale Ant 
thou ſick or angry? _ 

Claud. What! courage, man! What though care Kill'd 
a cat, thou haſt mettle enough in ther to kill care, 

Bene. Sir, I ſhall meet your wit * in the career, if you 
charge it againſt me :—1 pray you, chuſe another ſubject. 

Claud. Nay, then give him another ſtaff; this laſt was 


broke crols. 
Pedro. By this, light, ' he changes more _a more; [ 


think, he be angry indeed. 
Claud. If he be, he knows how * to turn his girdle, 
Bene. Shall I ſpeak a word in your ear? 
Claud. God bleſs me from a challenge 
Bene. You are a villain ;—T jeſt not:;—I will make it 
good how you dare, with what you dare, and when you 
dare: Do me right, or I will proteſt your cowardice. 
You have kill'd a ſweet lady, and her death ſhall fall m7 
on you :—Let me hear from you. | i fo 
bi the career, |—curb it, ſtop its courſe, 
; © broke croſs, ]—diſhonourably.—** as a puny tilter, that breaks his 
ſtaff like a no/e-quilPd gooſe.” As You LikE Ir, Act III, S. 4. Ct. 


1 to turn bis * Ito employ himſelf, till his wrath is over. 
Claud. 


for 


\ | * 
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Claud. Well, Twill meet you, ſo may have good cher. 
Pedro. What, a feaſt? a'feaſt? © 
Claud. L'faith, I thank him; ten ted s 06 wilt 
head and a capon ; the which if I do not carve moſt curi- 
. e e ON CN EEE wn 


1 4 


Bene. Sir, your wit amides well; it goes eaſily, - 

Pedro. I'Il tell thee, how Beatrice prais'd thy wit the 
other day: I ſaid, thou hadſt a fine wit; True, ſays ſhe; @ 
fine little one; No, ſaid I, @ great wit; Right, ſaid the, @ © 
great groſs one; Nay, ſaid I, a good wit; aſt, ſays the, it _ 
burts no body; Nay, ſaid I, the gentleman is 4viſe ; Certain, 
ſaid ſhe, 2 wwi/e gentleman ; Nay, ſaid I, be hath the tongues ; 
that ] believe, ſaid ſhe, for he ſwore a thing to me on monday = 
night, which be forfewore on tueſday morning; there's @ double 
ungue, there's two tongues. Thus did ſhe, an hour toge- 
ther, tranſ-ſhape thy particular virtues; yet, at laſt, the 
concluded with a ſigh, thou waſt the propereſt man in Italy. 

Claud. For the which ſhe wept heartily, and = ſhe 
card not. | 

Pedro. Yea, that ſhe did; but yet, for all that, an if ſhe - 
did not hate him deadly, ſhe would love him ccarly'] tha 
old man's daughter told us all. 


was hid in the garden. 
Pedro. But when ſhall we ſet the favage bulls hom on 
the ſenſible Benedick's head? _ 
Claud. Yea, and text l Here ern 2 
the married man ? 
Bene. Fare you well, boy! you know my mind; I will 
leave you now to your goſſip-like humour: you break jeſts 
as braggarts do org blades, which, God be — 


5 bn as we. now- uſe the word eee. or 


bas braggarts do their blades, lin their boaſts only. 
VOL, I. L1 hurt 


1 


Claud. All, all; and moreover, God Jaw bin wes be 
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hurt not. My lord, for your many courteſies I thank 
you; I muſt diſcontinue your company: your brother, the 
baſtard, is fled from Meſſina; you have, among you, 
kill'd a ſweet and innocent lady: For my lord lack-bearg 
there, he and I ſhall meet; and till then, peace be with 


him ! ny Benedict. 
Pedro. He is in earneſt. . 
_ © Claud. In moſt profound earneſt ; and, I'll warrant you 
fon the love of Beatrice. 


- Pedro. And hath challeng'd thee ? 

Claud. Moſt ſincerely. | 

Pedro. What a pretty thing man is, * when he goes i in 
725 his doublet and hoſe, and leaves off his wit ! 


Euter Dogberry, Verges, Conrade and Borachio guarded, 


| 
Claud. He is then a giant to an ape: but then is an ape ö 
a doctor to ſuch a man. þ 

Pedro. But, ſoft you, let be; * pluck up my heart, and 
be ſad: Did he not ſay, my brother was fled ? 

Dogb. Come, you, fir; if juſtice cannot tame you, ſhe 
ſhall ne'er weigh more reaſons in her balance : nay, an you 
be a curling hypocrite once, you muſt be look'd to. 

Pedro. How now, two of my brother's men bound! 
Borachio, one | 

Claud. Hearken after their offence, my lord! 

Pedro. Officers, what offence have theſe men done ? 

Dogb. Marry, ſir, they have committed falſe report; 
moreover, they have ſpoken untruths ; ſecondarily, they are 

A ; ſixth and . they have bely'd a lady; thirdly, 


ien he goes in his doublet and boſe] —love makes a man as ridicu- 
lous, as if he ſhould go in his doublet and hoſe, without his cloak, which Wi Ane 


it was eſteemed a mark of levity to lay aſide. 
h 2 doctor to ſuch a man. his ſuperior in underſtanding. 


i Jet me ſee; 


p luci up my * thy proper office, and be ſerious. 
they 


hey 


g 


they have verify'd nj 0 and, to conclude, they 
are lying knaves. 

Pedro. Firſt, I aſk thee what they hive done; thirdly, 
I aſk thee what's their offence ; ſixth and laſtly, why they 
are committed; and, to conclude, — * lay to _ 
charge? | 

Claud. Rightly pears; and in his own aiviſion ; ad 
by my troth, there's one meaning well ſuited. 

Pedro. Whom have you offended, maſters, that you are 
thus bound to your anſwer ? this learned conſtable is too 
cunning to be underftood : What's your offence ? ? 

Bora. Sweet prince, let me go no further 'to mine an- 
ſwer; do you hear me, and let this count kill me. I have 
deceived even your very eyes: what your wiſdoms could 
not diſcover, theſe ſhallow fools have brought to light; 
who, in the night, overheard me confefling to this man, 
how Don John your brother “ incens'd me to ſlander the 
lady Hero ; how you were brought into the orchard, and 
ſaw me court Margaret in Hero's garments ; how you diſ- 
orac'd her, when you ſhould marry her: my villainy they 
have upon record; which I had rather ſeal with'my death, 
than repeat over to my ſhame: the lady is dead upon mine 
and my maſter's falſe accuſation ; and briefly, 1 ws we. 
thing but the reward of a villain. 

Pedro. Runs not this ſpeech ike 1 iron through your 
blood ? 

Claud. J have drunk poiſon, whiles he utter'd i it. 

Pedro. But did my brother ſer thee on to this? 

Bora. Yea, and paid me richly for the practice of i it. 

Pedro. He is compos'd and W of treschery; — 
And fled he is upon this villainy. .* 

Claud. Sweet Hero ! now thy i image Ow appear” 


" well fuited]—put into a variety of dreſſes. 4 
3 * % 11 N e 3 


Tas bravely done, if you bethink you of it. 
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In the rare ſemblance that I lov'd it firſt. | 
| * Dogh. Come, bring away the plaintiffs ; by this time 
our Sexton hath reform'd ſignior Leonato of the matter: 
- And maſters, do not forget to ſpecify; when time and place 
ſhall ſerve, that I am an aſs. 

Verg. Here, here comes maſter ſignior menen and the 


Ng too. 
Re-enter Leonato, and Antonio, with the Sexton. © 


| Leon. Which is the villain ? Let me ſee his eyes; 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may avoid him: Which of theſe is he? 
Bora. If you would know your wronger, look on me. 
Leon. Art thou the ſlave, that with thy breath haſt kill'd 
Mine innocent child ? 
Bora. Vea, even J alone. | 
Leon. No, not fo villain ; thou bely'ſt thyſelf; 
Here ſtand a pair of honourable men, 
A third is fled, that had a hand in it :— 
I thank you, princes, for my daughter's death ; 
Record it with your high and worthy deeds ; 


Claud. I know not how to pray your patience, 
Yet I muſt ſpeak : Chuſe your revenge yourſelf ; 
" Impoſe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin: yet ſinn'd I not, 
But in miſtaking. 

Pedro. By my ſoul, nor I 3 
And yet, to ſatisfy this good old man, 
I would bend under any Peavy W 
That he'll enjoin me to. 
Leon. I cannot bid. you bid my daughter live | 
That were impoſſible; but I pray you both, 


a Impoſe ne Taſk me, conſign — me; 


oe " "ih ** 1 


Poſſeſs 


fels 
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: Poſſeſs the people in Meſſina here 


How innocent ſhe dy'd: and, if your love 
Can labour aught in ſad invention, 
Hang her an epitaph upon her tomb, 
And ſing it to her bones; ſing it to- night 
To- morrow morning come you to my houſe; 
And ſince you could not be my ſon-in-law, | 
Be yet my nephew: my brother hath a daughter, 
Almoſt the copy of my child that's dead, 
And ſhe alone is heir to both of us; | 
Give her the right you ſhould have 2 her couſin, 
And ſo dies my revenge. 

Claud. O noble fir, 
Your over-kindneſs doth wring tears from me! 
I do embrace your offer; and diſpoſe 
For henceforth of poor Claudio. 

Len. To-morrow then I will expect your coming: 
To- night I take my leave. —This naughty man 
Shall face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who, I believe, was“ pack'd i in all this wrong, 
Hir'd to it by your brother. 

Bora. No, by my ſoul, ſhe was not; 

Nor knew not what ſhe did, when ſhe ſpoke to to me; 
But always hath been juſt and virtuous, 
In any thing that I do know by her. 

Dogb. Moreover, fir, (which, indeed, is not under white 
and black) this plaintiff here, the offender, did call me 
als: I beſeech you, let it be rememb'red in his puniſhment: | 
And alſo, the watch heard them talk of one Deformed : 
they ſay, he wears * a key in his ear, and a lock hanging 
by it; and borrows money in God's name; the which he 


*P , —laform. ? pack'd]—an accomplice, 
a key in his ear, and a lock hanging by it ;]a love-lock, to which 


the earring was vulgarly called the key. 


LI3 hath 
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hath us'd ſo long, and never paid that now men grow 
hard-hearted, and will lend nothing for God's arab : Pro 
you, examine him upon that point. 
Leon. I thank thee for thy care and honeſt” pains. 
Degb. Your worſhip ſpeaks like a moſt thankful and 
reverend youth ; and I praiſe God for 8 
Leon. There's for thy pains. 
Dogb. God ſave the foundation! 
Leon. Go, I en n thy 1 and I chnk 
thee. She 
| Dogs. I leave an errant knave with your worſhip; 
which, I beſeech your worſhip, to correct yourſelf, for 
the example of others. God keep your worſhip; I wiſh 
your worſhip well; God reſtore you to health : I humbly 
give you leave to depart; and if a merry meeting may be 
wiſh'd, God prohibit ir.—Come, neighbour. [Exeunt, 
Leon. Until to-morrow morning, lords, farewell. 
Ant. Farewell, my lords; we look for you to-morrow. 
Pedro. We will not fail. 
Claud. To- night I'll mourn with Hero. 
Leon. Bring you theſe fellows on; we'll talk with 


Margaret, * 
How her acquaintance grew with this lewd fellow. 
[Exeunt ſeveral. 


8 C E N E f II. 
4 Room in Leonato s Houſe. 


Euer Benedict, and Meere, meeting. 


Bene. Pray thee, ſweet miſtreſs Margaret, deſerve well 
at my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech of Beatrice. 

Marg. Will you then write me a ſonnet in E of my 
1 ? o 


Bene. 
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Bene. In fo high a ſtyle, Margaret, that no man living 
ſhall come over it; for, in moſt comely truth, thou de- 


ſerveſt it. 
Marg. To have no man come over mer why ſhall I 


always keep below ſtairs ? 
Bene. Thy wit is as quick as the greyhound's ns. 


it catches. 
Marg. And your's as blunt as the frnver's foils, wiſich 


hit, but hurt not. 
Bene. A moſt manly wit, Margaret, it will not hurt. a 


woman; and fo, I pray thee, call Beatrice: I give thee 


the bucklers. | 
Marg. Give us the . we have bucklers of our 


own. 
Bene. If you uſe them, Margaret, you muſt put in a 
pikes with a vice; and they are dangerous Weapons for 


maids. 
Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who, I think, 


hath legs. IErit Margaret. 
Bene. And therefore will come. [| Sings.] | 
The god of love, 
That fits above, 
4 And knows Mme, and knows me 5 
How pitiful I deſerve, — 


I mean, in ſinging; bur in 8 the good 
ſwimmer, Troilus the firſt employer of pandars, and a 
whole book full of theſe quondam carpet-mongers, whoſe 
names yet run ſmoothly in the even road of a blank verſe, 
why, they were never ſo truly turn'd over and over, as my 
poor ſelf, in love : Marry, I cannot ſhew it in rhime; I 
have try'd ; I can find out no rhime to lady but baby, an 
innocent rhime; for /corn, horn, a hard rhime; for /cbool, 


g keep tbe fairs f ]—above fair. continue a chambermaid. 
I give thee the bucklers, the better, I yield. 


114 Foal, | 
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fool, a * chime; very ominous endings : No, I was 
not born under a rhiming planet, for I cannot woo in feſ. 
tival terms,— 

. Enter Beatrice. 

Sweet Beatrice, would'ſt thou come when J call thee ? 

Beat. Yea, ſignior, and depart when you bid me. 
Bene. O, ſtay but till then! 

Beat. Then, is ſpoken; fare you well now: —and yet 
ere J go, let me go with that I came for, which is, with 
knowing what hath paſt between you and Claudio. 

Bene. Only foul words ; and thereupon I will kiſs thee, 

Beat. Foul words are but foul wind, and foul wind is 
but foul breath, and foul breath is noiſome ; ; therefore [ 

will depart unkiſs'd. 
Bene. Thou haſt frighted the W out of its right ſenſe, 
fo forcible is thy wit: But, I muſt tell thee plainly, Clau- 
dio-undergoes my challenge ; and either I muſt ſhortly hear 
from him, or I will ſubſcribe him a coward. And, I pray 
| thee now, tell me, for which of my bad parts didſt thou 
firſt fall in love with me ? 

- Beat, For them all together; which maintain'd ſo poli- 
tick a ſtate of evil; that they will not admit any good part 
to intermingle with them. But for which of my good 
parts did you firſt ſuffer love for me? | 

Bene. Suffer love; a good epithet ! I do ſuffer love, in- 
deed, for I love thee againſt my will. | 
Beat. In ſpight of your heart, I think ; alas! poor heart! 
If you ſpight it for my ſake, I will ſpight it for yours; for 
PR never love that, which my friend hates. 
Bene. Thou and J are too wiſe to woo peaceably. 


. feſtival terms. trim * 
*© he ſpeaks holy-day. ” 
MzxRT Wives or Wixvor, AR III, 8. 2. yu 
maintain. 
; . Beat, 


A © 1 = 


% 
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Beat. 11 appears not in this confeſſion; there's not one 
wiſe man among twenty, that will praiſe himſelf. 

Bene. An old, an old inſtance, Beatrice, that liv'd “ in 
the time of good neighbours : if a man do not erect in this 
age his own tomb ere he dies, he ſhall live no longer in 

monument, than the bell rings, and the widow weeps. 
Beat. And how long is that, think you? 

Bene. * Queſtion ?—Why, an hour in clamour, and a 
quarter in rheum : Therefore it is moſt expedient for the 
wiſe, (if Don Worm, his conſcience, find no impediment 
to the contrary) to be the trumpet of his own virtues, as I 
am to myſelf: So much for praiſing myſelf, (who, I my- 
ſelf will bear witneſs is praiſe-worthy) and now tell me, 
How doth your couſin ? 

Beat. Very ill. | 

Bene. And how do you ? 

Beat. Very ill too. 

Bene. Serve God, love me, and mend : there will I aye 
you too, for here comes one in haſte. 


Enter Urſula. 


Urſ. Madam, you muſt come to your uncle; 3 yonder's 
old coil at home: it is proved, my lady Hero hath been 
falſely accus'd, the prince and Claudio mightily abug'd ; 
and Don John is the author of all, who is fled and gone: 
Will you come preſently ? 

Beat. Will you go hear this news, ſignior? 


tl Bene. I will live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be 
of bury'd in thy eyes; and, moreover, I will go with thee to 
thy uncle. [ Exeunt, 


in the time of good neighbours : &c.)——ſelf-commendation was need+ 
leſs before envy exiſted ; but in this age of detraction, if a man, &c. 
* Queſtion ?] What a queſtion ? 
Y old coil] ſtrange contuſion. 
« there will. be old utis.“ 
| Hz uur IV, Part II, Act II, S. 4. Draw: 


at, SCENE 
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S N E Hi. 
A Church. 


| '- . bapers. 
Claud. Is this the monument of Leonato ? 
Atten. It is my lord, 


Claudio reads. 


Hows to death by flanderous tongues : 
Was the Hero, that here lies: 
Death, * in guerdon of her wrongs, 


R Gives her fame which never dies: 
So the life, that dy'd with ſhame, 
Lives in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there upon the tomb, 
Praiſing her when I am dumb.— 
Now muſick ſound, and ling your ſolemn hymn, 
S O N G. 


Pardon. Goddeſs of the night, 
Thoſe that flew ® thy virgin knight ; 
For the which, with ſongs of woe, 
Round about her tomb they go. 
Midnight, alſiſt our moan ; 
Help us to figh and groan, 
Heavily, heavily ; 
Graves, yawn and yield your dead, 
Till death be uttered, 
Heavily, heavily. 


Enter Don Pedro; Claudio, and Attendants with muſic and 


1 
% 


® in guerden] —in recompenſe. ®* Goddeſs of the night, |—Diana. 


d thy virgin knight ;]—one of thy train —of the order of 
who had atchieved no adventure. | 


Claud, 


— By put 


_ 
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Claud. Now, unto thy bones good night! I 
Yearly will I do this rite. | 
Pedro. Good morrow, maſters; put your beds out : 
The wolves have prey'd; and look, the gentle ys 
Before the wheels of Phoebus, round about - 
Dapples the drowſy eaſt with ſpots of grey : 

Thanks to you all, and leave us; fare you well. 
Claud. Good morrow, maſters ; each his ſeveral way. 
Pedro. Come, let us hence, and put bn other weeds z 

And then to Leonato's we will go. | 


Claud. And Hymen now with luckier iſſue © ſpeeds 
Than * for Whom we render'd up this roo! [Exeunt. 


8 C E N E. "IV Y | fi; 8 
Leonato's Houſe. 


Enter Leonato, Benedict, Margaret, Urſula, A Friar, 
and Here. 


Friar. Did not I tell you ſhe was innocent ? 

Leon. So are the prince and Claudio, who accus'd her, 
Upon the error that you heard debated : 

But Margaret was in ſome fault for this; 
Although againſt her will, as it appears 
In the true courſe of all the queſtion. 

Ant. Well, I am glad that all things ſort ſo well. 

Bene. And ſo am I, being elſe by faith enforc'd 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leon. Well, daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by yourſelves ; 
And, when I ſend for you, come hither maſk'd: 

The prince and Claudio promis'd by this hour 


© ſpend's,]=ſperd us—/pecde—is advancing. - 
| | E 
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To viſit me: Tou know your office, brother; 
Tou muſt be father to your brother's daughter, 
And give her to young Claudio. [ Exennt Ladies; 
Ant. Which I will do with“ confirm'd countenance. 
Bene. Friar, I muſt entreat your pains, I think. 
Friar. To do what, ſignior? 
Bene. To bind me, or undo me, one of them. 
Signior Leonato, truth it is, good ſignior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye of favour. 
Leon. That eye my daughter lent her; Tis moſt true, 
Bene. And I do with an eye of love requite her. 
Leon. The ſight whereof, I think, you had from me, 
From Claudio and the prince; But what's your will? 
Bene. Your anſwer, ſir, is enigmatical: 
But, for my will, my will is, your good will 
May ſtand with ours, this day to be conjoin'd 
In the eſtate of honourable marriage ;— 
In which, good friar, I ſhall deſire your help. 
Leon. My heart is with your liking. 
Friar. And my help. 
Here comes the prince, and Claudio. 


Enter Don Pedro and Claudio, with Attendants. 


Pedro. Good morrow to this fair aſſembly. 
Leon, Good morrow, prince; good morrow, Claudio; 
We here attend you; Are you yet determin'd 
To-day to marry with my brother's daughter ? 
Claud. I'Il hold my mind, were ſhe an Ethiope. 
Leon. Call her forth, brother, here's the friar ready. 
[Exit Antonio, 
Pedro. Good morrow, Benedick': Why, what's the 
matter, 
That you have ſuch a Fb face, 
So full of froſt, of ſtorm, and cloudineſs ? 


4 confirm'd countenance. ]=ſteady, unmoved. 


Claud. 
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Claud. 1 think; he thinks upon the ſavage bull i— 
Tuſh, fear not, man, we'll tip thy horns with as. 
les; And all Europa ſhall rejoice at the: Ce + 
As once Europa did at luſty Joye, "a 
When he would play the noble beaſt in love. 
Bene. Bull Jove, fir, had an amiable low ; 
And ſome ſuch ſtrange bull leapt your father's COM: 
And got-a calf in that ſame noble feat, 
Much like to you, for you have juſt his bleat. 


_ Re-enter Antonio, with Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, and 
 __ Urſula, maſt d. g 
Claud. For this I owe you: here come other reck'nings. 
Which is the lady I muſt ſeize upon? $ 
Ant. This ſame is ſhe, and I do give you G 
Claud. Why, then ſhe's mine; Sweet, let me ſee your 
face. 
Leon. No that you ſhall not, till you take her hand 
Before this friar, and ſwear to marry her.. n 
Claud. Give me your hand before this holy friar; 
I am your huſband, if you like of me. 
Hero. And when I liv'd, I was your other wife : 


[ Unmaſking. 

And when you lov'd, you were my other huſband. 

103 Claud. Another Hero? 
Hero. Nothing certainer : 

One Hero dy'd defil'd ; but I do live, 

And, ſurely as I live, I am a maid. 
7, Pedro. The former Hero! Hero, that is dead! 1 
fonio, Leon. She dy'd, my lord, but whiles her ſlander liv'd. 


the Friar. All this amazement can I * quality : 
When, after that the holy rites are ended, 


© FEY J =! muſt remain in your debt 
4 0 ;]—clear up. 


Pull 3 


' 


3 MUCH ADO 


Pl] tell you largely of fair Hero's death: 
Mean time let wonder * ſeem familiar, 
And to the chapel let us preſently. 
Bene. Soft and fair, friar. Which is Beatrice J 
Beat. I anſwer to that name; What is your will? 
Bene. Do not you love me ? 
Beat, Why, no, no more than reaſon. 
Bene. Why, then your uncle, and the prince, and 
Claudio | 
Have been deceived ; they ſwore you did. 
Beat. Do not you love me? x 
Bene. Troth, no, no more than reaſon. 
Beat. Why, then my couſin, Margaret, and Urſula, 
Are much deceiv*d ; for they did ſwear you did. 
Bene. They ſwore, that you were almoſt ſick for me. 
Beat. They ſwore, that you were well-nigh dead for me. 
Bene. *Tis no ſuch matter: Then, you do not love me? 
Beat. No, truly, but in friendly recompence. 
Hero. Come, couſin, I am ſure you love the gentleman, 
Claud. And I'll be ſworn upon't, that he loves her; 
For here's a paper, written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his own pure brain, 
Faſhion'd to Beatrice. 
Hero. And here's another, 
Writ in my couſin's hand, ſtolen from her pocket, 
Containing her affection unto Benedick. 
Bene. A miracle! here's our own hands againſt our 
hearts Come, I will have thee; but, 40 this light, I 
take thee for pity. 
Beat. I will not deny you ;—but, by this good day, ! 
yield upon great perſuaſion ; and, partly, to fave your 
life, for I was told, you were in a nee 


t ſeem fenibierc}—fi eaſy upon you. h 1 avould not. 
5 Bene. 
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Bene. Peace, I will ſtop your mouth.— [Kiſſing ber. 
Pedro. How doſt thou, Benedick the married man? 
Bene. I'll tell thee what, prince; a college of wit- 

crackers cannot flout me out of my humour : Doſt thou 

think, I care for a ſatire, or an epigram? No: if a man 
will be beaten with brains, he ſhall wear nothing handſome 
about him : In brief, ſince I do purpoſe to marry, I will 
think nothing to any purpoſe that the world can ſay againſt 
it; and therefore never flout at me for what I have ſaid 
againſt it ; for man is a giddy thing, and this is my con- 
cluſion,—For thy part, Claudio, I did think to have 
beaten thee ; but in that thou art like to be my kinſman, 
live unbruis'd, and love my couſin. | 
aud. I had well hoped, thou wouldft have denied 

Beatrice, that I might have cudgelld thee out of thy ſingle 

life, to make thee a double dealer ; which, out of queſtion, 

thou wilt be, if my couſin do not look exceeding narrowly 
to thee. 

Bene. Come, come, we are friends :—let's have a dance 
ere we are 'marry'd, that we may ner our own hearts, 
and our wives? heels. 

Leon. We'll have dancing afterwards. 

Bene. Firſt, o' my word; therefore, play, muſick..© | 
Prince, thou art ſad ; get thee a wife, get thee a wife: 
there is no ſtaff more reverend than * one tipt with horn, 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Mzſſ. My lord, your brother John is ta'en in "IS 
And brought with armed men back to Meſſina. 
Bene. Think not on him till to-morrow : I'll deviſe 
thee brave puniſhments for him. Strike up, pipers. [ Dance. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


| one tipt auirb horn, ſuch canes being uſed by old men. | 
. LOVE*S 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


' FERDINAND, King of Navarre. 


BIRON 

LONG AVILLE, | yr Lords, attending upon the King in 
DUMAIN, is retirement. 

BOYET, © | Lords, attending upon the Princeſs of 
MERCADE, . France. 


Don ADRIANO de ARMADO, a fantaſtical Spied. 
- NATHANIEL, a Curate. | 

' DULL, a Conſtable. 
HOLOFERNES, a Schoolmaſter. 


MOTH, Fg to Don ApkIANo de ARMADo. 


AF oreſter. 

PRINCESS OF FRANCE. 

' ROSALINE, | 
MARIA, '& Ladies, attending on the Princeſs. 
KATHARINE, | 


: JAQPENETTA, a Country Wench. 
2 and others, attendants upon che King and Princeſs, 


SC E N Eibe King of Navarre's blu PR the Country 
naar it. 
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„ Tunis PLAY, probably the earlieſt of Shakeſpeare's comic produc- 
"aa, was firſt written in the year 1591, but retouched, when pre- 


ſented before Ms I 1597. 


1 LOVE: 


LOVE'S LABOUR LOST. 


i 


— — 


ACT I SEN 
' Navarre. The Palace. 
Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain, 
King. Let fame, that all hunt after in their . 
Live regiſtred upon our brazen tombs, 
And then grace us in the disgrace of death; 
When, ſpight of cormorant devouring time, 
The endeavour of this preſent breath may buy . 
That honour, which ſhall © bate his ſcythe's keen edge, 
And make us heirs of all eternity. 
Therefore, braye conquerors ! for ſo you are, 
That war againſt your own affections, 
And the huge army of the world's deſires, — 
Our late edict ſhall ſtrongly ſtand in force: 
Navarre ſhall be the wonder of the world ; 
Our court ſhall be a little Academe, 
Still and contemplative in living art. 
You three, Biron, Dumain, and Longaville, 


Have ſworn for three years term to live with me, 
My fellow ſcholars, and to keep thoſe ſtatutes, 


That are recorded i in this ſchedule here: 
* When, ]—Since, d breath may. boli may gi. 


c bate]—=take off, 
M m 2 Your 
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Your oaths are paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names ; 
That his own hand may ſtrike his honour down, 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein : 

If you are *arm'd to do, as ſworn to do, 

Subſcribe to your deep oath, and keep it too., 

Long. I am reſolv' d: *tis but a three years faſt ; 

The mind ſhall banquet, though the body pine : 

Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits 

Make rich the ribs, but © bankerout the wits. 

Dum. My loving lord, Dumain is mortify'd; 

The groſſer manner of theſe world's delights 

He throws upon the groſs world's baſer flaves : 

To love, to wealth, to pomp, I pine and die; 

With all theſe * living in philoſophy. 

Biron. I can but ſay their proteſtation over, 
So much, dear liege, I have already ſworn, 
That is, To live and ſtudy here three years, 

But there are other ſtrict obſervances: 

As, not to ſee a woman in that term; 

Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 

And, one day in a week to touch no food: 

And but one meal on every day beſide; 

The which, I hope, is not enrolled there. 

And then, to fleep but three hours in the night, 
And not be ſeen to wink * of all the day; 

(When I was wont to think no harm * all night, 

And make a dark night too of half the day) 

Which, I hope well, is not enrolled there. 

O, theſe are barren taſks, too hard to keep; 

Not to fee ladies—ſtudy—faſt—nor fleep. \ 

King. Your oath is paſs'd to paſs away from theſe. 


4 arm d. . * bankerout]—impover iſh, 
f liwving}—enjoying all that theſe-can boaſt, in a more exalted de- 
than the world is capable of Yoing, by embracing philoſophy. 
'© of all through all. u all night] —in {leeping all night. 
Biron. 
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Biron. Let me ſay, no, my liege, an if you pleaſe ;. 
only ſwore, to ſtudy with your grace, 
And ſtay here in your court for three years? ſpace. 

Long. You ſwore to that, Biron, and to the reſt, 

Biron, By yea and nay, fir, then I ſwore in ell | 
What is the end of ſtudy ? let me know. 

King. Why, that to know, which elſe we ſhould not 

know. . 

Biron. Things hid and barr'd (you —_ Fo common 
| ſenſe ? 

King. Ay, that is ſtudy's god-like recompence. 

Biron. Come on then, I will ſwear to ſtudy ſo, 
To know the thing I am forbid to know : 
As thus, —To ſtudy where I well may dine, 

When I to feaſt expreſsly am forbid ; 
Or, ſtudy where to meet ſome miſtreſs fine, - 

When miſtreſſes from common ſenſe are hid: 
Or, having ſworn too hard-a-keeping oath, 
Study to break it, and not break my troth. 
If ſtudy's gain be thus, and this be ſo, RPA 
Study knows that, which yet it doth not know : | 
Swear me to this, and I will neer ſay, no 

King. Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudy quite, 
And train our intellects ro vain delight. | 

Biron, Why, all delights are vain z but that moſt vain, 
Which, with pain purchas'd, doth inherit pain: 
As, painfully to pore upon a book, 

To ſeek the light of truth; while truth the while 
Doth *falſly blind the eye-ſight of his look: 

Light, ſeeking light, doth light of light beguile: 
So, ere you find where light in darkneſs lies, 
Tour light grows dark by loſing of your eyes. 


oo common ſenſe are hid :]—from ſuch as only take common pains to 
and them. * fa/ſly]—treacherouſly. | 
M m 3 Study 
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Study me how to pleaſe the eye We, 

By fixing it upon a fairer eye; . 
Who dazzling ſo, that eye ſhall be his heed, 

And give him light that was it blinded by. 
Study is like the heaven's glorious ſun, 

That will not be deep ſearch'd with ſawcy looks 
Small have continual plodders ever won, 

Save baſe authority from others? books. 

Theſe earthly godfathers of heaven's lights, 

That give a name to every fixed ſtar, 
Have no more profit of their ſhining nights, 

Than thoſe that walk and wot not what they are. 
Too much to know, is, ' to know nought but fame; 
And every godfather *can give a name. 

King. How well he's read, to reaſon againſt reading 

Dum. * Proceeded well, to ſtop all good proceeding ! 

Long. He weeds the corn, and ſtill lets grow the weeding, 
- Biron. The ſpring is near, when green geeſe are a breeding. 

Dum. How follows that? 

Biron. Fit in his place and time. 

Dum. In reaſon nothing. 

Biron. Something then in rhime. 


I Study a me the ſtudent, who ſeeks how. 
" pad /o,]—being thus dazzled. 
* ¹ 1 leading ſtar. 
Vour eyes are lode- ſtars. 
M:ipsUMMER NiGHT's Pane, Act I,. S. 1. Hel. 


Study is like &c. ]—Searching into the depths of ſcience is like at- 
tempting minutely to examine the ſun, 

P to know nought but fame ;]—is rewarded only with empty reputa- 
tion—the knowledge derived from the moſt extenſive reading reſts e lle 
upon the authority of writers, and mere book worms may be juſtly ſaid 
to know nothing but fame, the reports, or relations of others. 

1 can give a name. ] —as eaſily as theſe aſtronomers do to the ſtars. 

" Proceeded well, &c.I— A good proficzent i in the art of preventing 
all ls on progreſs i in ſcience. . 


* Lu. 


Y 


** 
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Long. Biroh is like an envious *ſmeaping froſt, 
Thar bites the firſt born infants of the ſpring 
Biron. Well, ſay T am? why ſhould proud fine boaſt, 
Before the birds have any cauſe to ſing ? Wb; F 
Why ſhould I joy in an abortive birth? _ . | 
At Chriſtmas I no more defire a roſe, wy 
Than wiſh a ſnow in ” May's new-fangled ſhows ; 
But like of each thing, that in ſeaſon grows. 
So you, to ſtudy now it is too late, | 
That were to climb o'er the houſe Yunlock the "EY 
King. Well, fit you out: go home, Biron; adieu 
Biron. No my good lord: I have ſworn to ſtay with you: 
And, though I have for barbariſm ſpoke more, 
Than for that angel knowledge you can ſay, 
Yet confident I'll keep what I have ſwore, 
And bide the penance of each three years day. 
Give me the paper, let me read the ſame; J | 


And to the ſtrict'ſt decrees Ill write my name. 
King. How well this yielding reſcues thee from ſhame! 
Biron. Item, That no woman ſhall come within a mile of 
my court. [Reading.] Hath this been proclaimed ? 

Long. Four days ago. | 

Biron, Let's lee the l — Pain of lofing ber tongue. 
—{[Reading. ] Who devis'd this penalty? 

Long. Marry, that did I, 

Biron. Sweet lord, and why? | 

Long. To fright them hence with that dread penal 


* ſneapi placing, nipping. 
the 155 That may blow 


* «No Jneaping winds.” 
WinTzrs Tate, Act I, S. 2, Pd. 
t infants of the ſpring 1— 385 


« The canker galls the infants 0 the ſpring t 
g # bot arr 591 S. 3. Laer. 


A4 abortive birth #]—buds that would prove ſo. e 
* May's new-fangled ſhows ;]—May games, wherein the charadders 
vere fantaſtically dreſſed—in the month of May. + ; 
M m4 Biron, 
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Biron. A dangerous law againſt * gentility ! - 

Item, (Reading. ]. F any man be ſeen to talk with a woman 
within the term of three years, be ſhall endure 15 publick 
ſhame as the reſt of the court can poſſibly deviſe, — | 
This article, my liege, yourſelf muſt break ; 

For, well you know, here comes in embaſſy 
The French king's daughter, with yourſelf to ſpeak, — 
A maid of grace, and compleat majeſty;,— 

About ſurrender- up of Aquitain 

To her decrepit, ſick, and bed- rid father : 
Therefore this article is made in vain, 

Or vainly comes the admired princeſs hither. 

King. What ſay you, lords? why, this was quite forgot. 

Biron. So ſtudy evermore is overſhot ; 

While it doth ſtudy to have what it would, 
It doth forget to do the thing ir ſhould ; 
And when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
*Tis won, as towns with fire; ſo won, ſo loſt. 

King. We muſt, of force, diſpenſe with this decree ; 
She muſt 7 lye here on mere neceſſity. 

- Biron. Neceſſity will make us all forſworn 

Three thouſand times within this three years 2 
For every man with his * affects is born; 

| Not by might maſter'd, but by ſpecial grace : 

If I break faith, this word ſhall ſpeak for me, 
I am forſworn on mere neceſſity.— 
So to the laws at large I write my name : 

And he, that breaks them in the leaſt degree, 
Stands in attainder of eternal ſhame : 

* Suggeſtions are to others, as to me 
But, I believe, although I ſeem ſo loth, 


* gentility ] —good breeding, politeneſs, derived from converſing 
with the ſoiter ſex. Y lze]—refide. 

* affetts]—affcQons, paſſions, ay *pgefions) —tem ptations- 

SE  . - | | | Jam 
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] am the laſt that will laſt keep his oath. 
But is there no quick recreation granted? | 
King. Ay, that there is: our court, you know, is haunted | 
With a. refined traveller of Spain; 
A man in all the world's new faſhion planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his brain; 
One, whom the muſick of his own vain tongue 
Doth raviſh, like inchanting harmony; 
A man of complements, whom right and wrong 
Have choſe as umpire of their mutiny : 
This child of fancy, that Armado hight, _ 
For interim to our ſtudies, ſhall relate, 
In high-born words, the worth of many a knight 
From tawny Spain, loſt © in the world's debate. 
How you delight, my lords, I know not, I; 
But, I proteſt, \I love to hear him lie, t 
And I will uſe him for my * minſtrelly. 
Biron. Armado is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 
A man of fire-new words, faſhion's own knight. 
Long. Coſtard the ſwain, and he, ſhall be our ſport; 
And, ſo to ſtudy, three years is but ſhort. 


Enter Dull, and Coftard, with a letter. 


Dull. Which is the duke's own perſon ? 

Biron. This, fellow; What would'ſt? 

Dull. I myſelf reprehend his own perſon, for I am his 
grace's * tharborough : but I would ſee his own perſon in 
fleſh and blood. 


d quick recreation —enlivening diverſion. 
A man of complements,]—deeply verſed in punctilios, or points of 
honour, and the ceremonial of quarrel. 


« child of fancy, that Armado hight, ] —fantaſtical being, called 4r- *' 


nado. 
* in the world's debate. Lin the Cruſades, in warfare, or any of the 
more buſy ſcenes of life. f minſtrel/y. ]—fiddle. - 


t „ :]—:hird or headborough, conſtable. 


Biron. 
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Biron. This is he. 


Dull. Signior Arme,- PINE you. Trey | 


villainy abroad; this letter will tell you more. 
CM. Sir, the contempts thereof are as touching me. 
King. A letter from the magnificent Armado. 


Biron. How low ſoever the matter, T hope in God for 


high words. 

Long. A high hope for a low contra, God grant us 
patience ! 

Biron. To hear? or forbear * VION RE Re OT 

Long. To hear meekly, fir, and to —_ «rs wie ob ; 
or to forbear both. 


Biron. Well, Sir, be it as the ſtile ſhall give us cauſe to 


climb in the merrineſs. 


Coft. The matter is to me, fir, as concerning Jaquenetta. 


The manner of it is, I was taken * with the manner. 
Biron. In what manner? 
CY. In manner and form following, fir; all thoſe three: 


J was ſeen with her in the manor houſe, fitting with her | 


upon the form, and taken following her into the park; 


which, put together,' is, in manner and form following, 
Now, fir, for the manner,—it is the manner of a man to 


ſpeak to a woman: for the form, — in ſome form. 

Biron. For the following, fir ? 

Coft. As it ſhall follow in my correction; Ad God de- 
fend the right! 

King. Will you hear the letter with attention ? 

Biron. As we would hear an oracle. 

Cot. Such is the ſimplicity of man to hearken after the 
King. [Reads.] Great deputy, the welkin 's vice-gerent, 


A I having :]—paltry aequiſition. i Jaughing. 
* with the manner. |—in the mknſier—in the fact. 


and 
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and ſole dominator of Naum my en earth's . and. 
lach. s foft ring patron.— N 

Fu So it 4.— 5 

Cot. It may be fo: but if WEIR _— in tel- 
ling true, but ſo, fo. | 

King. Peace. | 

Coft.—be to me, and every man tht dares not fight 1 

King. No words. | 

Coft.—of other men's ſecrets, I beſeech you. 

King. So it is, befieged with ſable-coloured melancholy, 1 
did commend the black oppreſſing humour to the moſt wholeſome 
phy/ick of thy bealth-giving air; and, as I am à gentleman, 
' betock myſelf to walk. The time, when? About the fixth 
beur; when beaſts moſt graze, birds beſt peck, and men fit 
down to that nouriſhment which is called ſupper. So much 
for the time when : Now for the ground which z which, 1 
mean, I wall d upon: it is ycleped, thy park. Then for the 
place where ; where, I mean I did encounter that obſcene and 
moſt prepoſterous event, that draweth from my ſnow-white pen 
the ebon-colour'd ink, which here thou vieweſt, beboldeſs, ſur- 
veyeſt, or ſeeſt ; But to the place, where, —It flandeth north 
north-eaſt and by eaſt from the weſt corner of thy curious- 
knotted garden: There did I ſee that low-ſpirited fwain, that 
" baſe minnow of thy mirth, (Coſt. Me.) that unletter d ſmail- 
knowing ſoul, (Coft. Me.) that ſhallow vaſſal, (Coft. Still me.) 
which, as I remember, hight Coſtard, (Ceſt. O me!) ſorted 
and conſorted, contrary to thy eftabliſhed proclaimed edi and 
continent canon, with, —with—O with, —bat with this I pe” 
Jian to ſay . 


| zcleped, I — called. 
3 hoſe minxow]——conteinptibly ſmall an —vile object. 
This Triton of the minnows.” 
Cox tor AN us, Act III, S. 1. Cor. 


Coft. 
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Of. With a wench. | 
King. with a child of our e Eve, a female; 
or, for thy more ſweet underſtanding, a woman. Him, I (as 
my ever-eſteemed duty pricks me on) have ſent to thee, to re- 
ceivb the meed of puniſhment, by thy ſweet grace's officer, An- 
thony Dull; @ man of good repute, carriage, bearing, and 
eſtimation. 
Dull. Me, an't ſhall pleaſe you; I am Anthony Dull. 
King. For Faquenetta, (ſo is the weaker veſſel called which 
1 apprehended with the aforeſaid ſwain) I keep ber as a veſſel 
F thy lau s fury ; and ſhall, at the leaſt of thy ſrweet notice, 
bring her to trial. Thine, in all compliments of devoted and 
Deart-burni * veat of du, Don Adriano de Armado. 


Biren. This i is not ſo well as 1 look'd for, but the beſt 
that ever I heard. 
King. Ay, the beſt for the worſt. But, ſirrah, what 
ſay you to this? 
CY. Sir, I confeſs the wench. 
King. Did you hear the proclamation ? 
Coft. I do confeſs much of the hearing it, but little of 
the marking of it. 
King. It was proclaim'd a year's impriſonment to be 
taken with a wench. 
Coft. I was taken with none, fir; I was taken with a 
damoſel. | 
King. Well, it was proclaimed damoſel. 
CY. This was no damoſel neither, ſir; ſhe was a vi rgin, 
King. It is ſo varied too; for it was proclaim'd virgin. 
Cf. If it were, I deny her virginity; I was taken with 
a maid. 
King. This maid will not ſerve your turn, fir. 


» a vfl. * for the worſt.) —for badneſs. 
: | Coft, 
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Cf. This maid will ſerve my turn, fir, i 

King. Sir, I will pronounce ſentence; You ſhall faſt a 

week with bran and water. 

Cot. I had rather pray a month with mutton 40 por- 

rid | 
King And Don Armado ſhall be your keeper.— 

My lord Biron, fee him delivered o'er.— 

And go we, lords, to put in practice that | 

Which each to other hath ſo ſtrongly ſworn. — 

Biron. I'll lay my head to any good man's hat, 


Theſe oaths and laws will prove an idle ſcorn.— 
Sirrah, come on. 


Coſt. I ſuffer for the truth, ſir: for true it is, I was 
taken with Jaquenetta, and Jaquenetta is a true girl; and 
therefore, Welcome the ſour cup of proſperity | Affliction 
may one day ſmile again, and until then, fit down forrow ! 
[ Exeunt. 


$.C EÞ NE. + 
Armads's Houſe. | 


Enter Armado and Moth. - 


Arm. Boy, what ſign i is it, when a man of great ſpirie 
grows melancholy ? 
Moth. A great ſign, fir, that he will look fad. 
Arm. Why ſadneſs i is one and the ſelf. ſame thing, dear 
imp. f 
Meth. No, no; O lord, fir, no. | 
Arm. How can'ſt thou part ſadneſs and melancholy, 
my tender *juvenal ? 45 ; 


? any man's good hat. 1 imp, ]—ftripling. 
7 juvenal ?]—juvenile, youth. 
ce the juvenal,-whoſe chin is not yet fledg d. 
Hz NAT IV, Part 2, A&I, S. 2. Fal. 


fl Moth. 
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Math. By a familiar demonſtration | of the working, 
my tough ſignior. 
Arm. Why tough ſignior ? fs tough ſignior ? 
Moth. Why tender juvenal ? why tender juvenal? 
Arm. I ſpoke it, tender juvenal, as a congruent epi 
theton, appertaining to thy young ts which we may 
nominate, tender. 
Moth. And I, tough ſignior, as an Aenne title to 
your old time, which we may name, * 
Arm. Pretty, and apt. 
Moth. How mean you, fir? I pretty, and my ſaying 
| apt ? or J apt, and my ſaying pretty? 
Arm. Thou pretty, becauſe little. 
Moth. Little, pretty becauſe little : Wherefore apt ? 
Arm. And therefore apt, becauſe quick. 
Moth. Speak you this in my praiſe, maſter ? ? 
Arm. In thy condign praiſe, | 
Moth. I will praiſe an eel with the ſame praiſe, . 
Arm. What? that an eel is ingenious ? 
Moth, That an eel is quick. 
Arm. ] do ſay, thou art 1 in anſwers : Thou heat 
my blood. | 
Moth. I am anſwer'd, fir. 
An. I love not to be croſs'd. 
* Moth. He ſpeaks the mere contrary, "croſſes love not 
him. [ Af. 
Arn. I have promiſed to ſtudy three years with the duke. 
Meth. You may do it in an hour, fir. 


Arm. Impoſſible. 


* of the working, the different manner of their working, their dif- 


ferent effects. 
t « od and tough, young aud tender. Prov, 
u croſſes] money. 
4 If I ſhould bear you, I ſhould bear no croſi.. 
55 As You LIE Ir, Act II, S. 4. Clown 
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Moth. How. many is one thrice told ? 

an it fitteth the ſpirit of - 
plan aw 1,07 

Moth. You are a a gentleman, and a gameſter, fir, | 

Arm. I confeſs both; ben are boch the varniſh; of a 
complete man. 


Math. Then, I am ſure, you 3 how munch the groſs 


ſum of deuce-ace amounts to. 
Arm. It doth. amount ta one more than two. 
Moth, Which the baſe vulgar do call, three. 
Arm. True. 
Moth, Why, fir, is this fach a piece of ſtudy ? Now 
here is three ſtudied, ere you'll thrice wink: and how eaſy 


it is to put years to the word three, and ſtudy three years 
in two words, the dancing horle will tell you. 


Arm. A moſt fine figure ! * | 

Moth. To prove you a cypher. [Alde. 
Arm. 1 will hereupon confeſs, I am in love: and, as it 
is baſe for a ſoldier to love, ſo I am in love with a baſe 


wench. If drawing my ſword againſt the humour of af- 


fection would deliver me from the reprobate thought of it, 
I would take deſire priſoner; and ranſom him to any 
French courtier for a new;deyis'd court ſy. I think ſcorn 
to ſigh; methinks, I ſhould out- wear Cupid. Comfort 


me, boy; What great men have been in love? 


Moth, Hercules, maſter, * 

Arm, Moſt ſweet Hercules! — More authority, dear 
boy, name more; and, ſweet my child, let them be men 
of good repute and carriage. = : 

Meth. Sampſon, maſter : he was. a man of good car- 
riage, great carriage; ſor he carried the towngates on his 
back, like a porter: and he was in love. | 


i tauo words, ]-in. thoſe two. 
* * the dancing bonſe] - Banks's horſe of knowledge was ſamous about 
time, 
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Arm. O well-knit Sampſon ! ſtrong-jointed Sampſon ! 
I do excel thee in my rapier, as much as thou didſt me in 
carrying gates. I am in love too.— Who was is Sampſon" $ 
love, my dear Moth ? 11 
Moth. A woman, maſter. 
Arm. Of what complexion ? 
Moth. Of all the four, or the three, or the two; or 
one of the four. 
Arm. Tell me preciſely of what an ? 
Moth. Of the ſea-water green, ſir. | 
Arm. Is that one of the four complexions ? 
Moth. As I have read, ſir; and the beſt of them too. 
Arm, Green, indeed, is the colour of lovers: but to 
have a love of that colour, methinks, Sampſon had ſmall 
reaſon for it. He, ſurely, affected her for her wit. 
Meth. It was ſo, fir; for ſhe had a green wit. 
Arm. My love is moſt immaculate white and red. 
Moth. Moſt . maculate thoughts, maſter, are maſk'd 
under ſuch colour. 
Arm. Define, define, well-educated infant. 
Moth. My father's wit, and my mother's tongue, aſſiſt 
me!_ 
Arm, Sweet invocation of a child ; moſt pretty, and 
pathetical! 
Moth. If ſhe be made of white and red, | 
Her faults will ne'er be known; 
For bluſhing cheeks by faults are bred, 
And fears by pale-white ſhown : 
Then, if ſhe fear, or be to blame, 
By this you ſhall not know; 
For ſtill her cheeks poſſeſs the ſame, 
Which native ſhe doth * owe. 


0 Green,]—The willow. | 2 ove, own. | 
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A dangerous rhime, maſter, againſt the reaſon of white 


and red. 
Arm. Is there not a ballad, boy, of the King and the 
' Beggar ? - 

Moth. The world was very guilty of ſuch a ballad ſome 
three ages ſince: but, I think, now ' tis not to be found 
or, if it were, it would neither ſerve for the writing, nor 
the tune. | 
Arm, J will have hk ſubject newly writ o'er, that I 
may example my digreſſion by ſome mighty precedent. 
Boy, I do love that country girl, that I took in the park 
with the © rational hind Coſtard ; ſhe deſerves well. 

Moth. To be whipp'd ; and yet a better love than my 
maſter, [ Afige. 

Arm. Sing, boy; my ſpirit grows heavy in love. 

Moth. And that's great marvel, loving a light wench, 

Arm. I ſay, ſing. 

Moth. Forbear, till this company be paſt, 


Enter Dull, Caſtard, and Jaquenetta. 


Dull. Sir, the duke's pleaſure is, that you keep Coſtard 
ſafe : and you muſt let him take no delight, nor no pe- 
nance z but a' muſt faſt three days a-week : For this dam- 
|, I muſt keep her at the park; ſhe is allow'd for the 
1 Fare you well. 

Am. I do betray myſelf with dialling —Maid. 

Jag. Man. 

Arm. 1 will viſit thee at the lodge. 

Jag. That's hereby. 

Arm, I know where it is ſituate. 
Jag. Lord ! how wiſe you are! 
Arm, I will tell thee wonders. 


Beggar-maid. d digr * fror n 
; fora} bind ——— — * 
VOL. I. 


Nn | Jag. 


that I have ſeen, ſome ſhall ſee— 
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| J. Wich that face? 
Arn. I love thee. 
Jag. So T heard you ſay. 
1 And ſo farewell. 
Jag. Fair weather after you ! 
Dull. Come, Jaquenetta, away. 
T [Exeunt Dull and "TIDE 
Ann. Villain, thou ſhalt faſt for thy offences, ere thoy 
be pardoned. 
Col. Well, fir, I hos when I do it, I ſhall do it on 
a full ſtomach. 
Am. Thou ſhalt be heavily puniſhed. | 
Coft. I am more bound to you, than your fellows, for 
they are but lightly rewarded. 
Arm. Take away this villain; ſhut him up. 
Moth. Come, you tranſgreſſing ſlave; away. 
C. Let me not be pent up, fir; I will faſt, being look, 
Moth. No, fir; that were faſt and looſe : thou ſhalt to 
priſon. 


Coft. Well, if ever 1 do ſee the merry days of defolation 


Moth. What ſhall ſome ſee? | 
Coft. Nay, nothing, maſter Moth, but what they look 
upon. It is not for priſoners to be too ſilent in their 
words; and, therefore, I will ſay nothing: I thank God, 
I have as little patience as another man; and, therefore! 
can be quiet. [ Exeunt Moth and Coftari 
Arm. | do affect the very ground, which is baſe, where 
her ſhoe, which is baſer, guided by her foot, which 
baſeſt, doth tread. I ſhall be forſworn, (which is, a great 
argument of falſhood) if I love: And how can that 
true love, which is falſly attempted ? LANE is a familiar 


| i for—in their avard: ; tn cuſtody 
| ove 
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love is a devil: there is no evil angel but love. Yet Samp- 
ſon was ſo tempted ; and he had an excellent ftrength : 
yet was Solomon ſo ſeduced; and he had a very good Wit. 
Cupid's * but-ſhaft is too hard for Hercules elub, and 
therefore too much odds for a Spaniard's rapier. * The 
firſt and ſecond cauſe will not ſerve my turn; the paſfado 
metta, Wl he reſpects not, the duello he regards not: his diſgrace is 
thou to be call'd boy; but his glory is, to ſubdue men. Adieu, 
valour! ruſt, rapier! be ſtill, drum! for your manager is 
it nl in love; yea, he loveth. Aſſiſt me ſome extemporal gad 
of rhime, for, I am ſure, I ſhall turn ſonnetteer. Deviſe 
wit; write pen; for I am for whole volumes in folio. Exit. 


85 for 


alt to 


wh ACT II. SCENE I. 


Before the King of Navarre's Palace. 


Enter the Princeſs of France, Rofaline, Maria, Katharine, 
Boyet, Lords, and other Attendants. 


lation 


7 look 
1 their 
© God, 


Boyet. Now, madam, ſummon up your deareſt fir: 
Conſider who the king your father ſends ; _ 
fore! To whom he ſends ; and what's his embaſſy : _ 
5 Yourſelf, held precious in the world's eſteem ; | 
ard |; 
To parley with the ſole inheritor 
lich Of all perfections that a man may owe, 
Matchleſs Navarre; the plea of no leſs weight 
due de Than Aquitain, a dowry for a queen. 
I 
rft and ſec e KE Ir, 
, — — 1 I, 8 'S : Fer. * 
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Be now as prodigal of all dear grace, 

As nature was in making graces dear, 
When ſhe did ſtarve the general world beſide, 
And prodigally gave them all to you. 

Prin. Good lord Boyet, my beauty, though but mean, 

Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe; | 

Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye, 

Not utter'd by baſe ſale of chapmen's tongues : 

I am leſs proud to hear you tell my worth, 

Than you much willing to be counted wiſe 

In ſpending thus your wit in praiſe of mine. 

But now to taſk the taſker, —Good Boyet, 

You are not ignorant, all-telling fame 

Doth noiſe abroad, Navarre hath made a vow, 

Till painful ſtudy ſhall out-wear three years, 

No woman may approach his filent court: 
Therefore to us ſeemeth it a needful courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, ( 
To know his pleaſure ; and, in that behalf, » 
* Bold of your worthineſs, we ſingle you F 
As our beſt-moving fair ſolicitor : GEE A 
Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, [ 
On ſerjous buſineſs, craving quick diſpatch, A 
Importunes perſonal conference with his grace. ls 
Haſte, ſignify ſo much ; while we attend, 


Like humble-viſag'd fuirors, his high will, . W 
Boyet. Proud of employment, willingly I g0. [Extt, Bit 
Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is ſo.—— W 


Who are the votaries, my loving lords, 
That are vow-fellows with this virtuous duke? 


Lord. Longaville is one. 
Prin. Know you the man ? 


i ;; bought]—eftimated more by 1857, of the purchaſer, than the 
recommendation of the ſeller. Bo „Laing in. 


. 


F. 
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Mar. I know him, madam; at a marriage feaſt, 
Between lord Perigort and the beauteous heir 
Of Jaques Faulconbridge, ſolemnized | 
In Normandy, faw I this Longaville : 
A man of ſovereign parts he is eſteem'd ; 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms: - 
Nothing becomes him ill, that he would well. 
The only ſoil of his fair virtue's gloſs, 
(If virtue's gloſs will ſtain with any ſoil) 
Is a ſharp wit * match'd with too blunt a will; 
Whoſe edge hath power to cut, whoſe will {till wills 
It ſhould none ſpare that come within his power. 
Prin. Some merry mocking lord, belike; is't ſo? 
Mar. They ſay ſo moſt, that moſt his humours know. 
Prin. Such ſhort-liv*d wits do wither as they grow. 
Who are the reſt ? 
Kath. The young Dumain, a well-accompliſh'd youth, 
Of all that virtue love for virtue lov'd : 
' Moſt power to do moſt harm, leaſt knowing ill; 
For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape good, 
And ſhape to win grace though he had no wit. 
[ ſaw him at the duke Alengon's once; 
And much too little of that good I ſaw, 
ls my report to his great worthineſs. - 
Roſa. Another of theſe ſtudents at that time 
Was there with him, as I“ have heard a truth; 
Biron they call him ; but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becoming mirth, 
| never ſpent an hour's talk withal : 
His eye begets occaſion for his wit ; 


f ted] —ixilled. m match'd joined. 
g * Mop power] —Of moſt, furniſhed with the moſt. _ 

my report] my account of him falls far ſhort of his merit, 
; — heard a truth ;]—been well informed. 
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For every object that the one doth catch, 
The other turns to a mirth-moving jeſt ; 
Which his fair tongue (conceit” $ expoſitor) 
Delivers in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
That aged ears play truant at his tales, 
And younger hearings are quite raviſhed ; 
So ſweet and. voluble is his diſcourſe. | 
Prin. God bleſs my ladies ! are they all in love 
That every one her own hath garniſhed 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe ? 
Mar. Here comes Boyet. | 


Re-enter Boyet. 


Prin. Now, what * admittance, lord? 

Boyer. Navarre had notice of your fair approach 
And he and his competitors in oath 
Were all addreſs'd to meet you, gentle lady, 
Before I came, Marry, thus much I have learnt, 
He rather means to lodge you in the field, 
(Like one that comes here to beſiege his court) 
Than ſeek a diſpenſation for his oath, 
To let you enter his unpeopled houſe. 
Here comes Navarre. 


Enter the King, Longaville, Dumain, Biron, and Attendants, 


King. Fair princeſs, welcome to the court of Navarre. 
Prin. Fair I give you back again; and, welcome I have 
not yet: the roof of this court is too high to be yours; 
and welcome to the wide fields too baſe to be mine. 
King. You ſhall be welcome, madam, to my court, 
Prin. I will be welcome then; conduct me thither. 
King. Hear me, dear lady; I have ſworn an oath. 


1 admittance] —reception. r competitors |—confederates, aſſociates. 
* addreſs'd ]—prepared. * the roof ]—the ſky. Pri 
| ; Till, 


To 
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Prin. Our Lady help my lord! he'll be forſworn. 
King. Nor for the world, fair madam, by my will. 
Prin, Why, will ſhall break it; will, and nothing elle. 
King. Your ladyſhip is Ignorant what it is. 
Prin. Were my lord ſo, his i ignorance were wiſe, 

Where now his knowledge muſt prove ignorance. 

[ hear, your grace hath ſworn- out houſe- keeping: 

'Tis deadly fin to keep that oath, my lord, 

Not ſin to break it: 

But pardon me, I am too ſudden bold ; 

To teach a teacher ill beſeemeth me. 

Vouchſafe to read the purpoſe of my coming, 

And ſuddenly reſolve me in my ſuit. 
King. Madam, I will, if ſuddenly I may. 
Prin. You will the ſooner, that I-were away; 

For you'll prove perjur'd, if you make me ſtay. 

Biron. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 

Re/. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 
Biron. I know, you did. 
Roſ. How needleſs was it then 

To aſk the queſtion | 
Biron. You muſt not be ſo quick. 
Ry.” Tis long of you, that ſpur me with ſuch queſtions. 
Biron, Your wit's too hot, it ſpeeds too faſt, *twill tire. 
R/. Not till it leave the rider in the mare. 

Biron, What time of day? 

Rg. The hour that tools ſhould aſk. 

Biron. Now fair befall your maſk ! 

Ref. Fair fall the face it covers 

Biron. And ſend you many lovers 

Ro. Amen; ſo you be none. 

Biron. Nay, then will I be gone. 

King. Madam, your father here doth intimate 

v And. 
N n4 The 
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The payment of a hundred chouſand crow ns 
Being but the one half of an entire um 
Diſburſed by my father in his wars. 4 
But ſay, that he, or we, (as neither have) 

Receiv d that ſum; yet there remains unpaid 18 
A hundred thouſand. more, in ſurety of the which, 
One part of Aquitain is bound to us, 
Although not valued to the money's worth. 

If then the king your father will reſtore 
But that one half which is unſatisfy'd, 

We will give up our right in Aquitain, 

And hold fair friendſhip with his majeſty, 

But that, it ſeems, he little purpoſeth, 

For here he doth demand to have repaid 

An hundred thouſand crowns; and not demands, 

On payment of a hundred thouſand crowns, 


Jo have his title live in Aquitain; 


Which we much rather had “ depart withal, 
And have the money by our father lent, 
Than Aquitain ſo * gelded as it 1s. 
Dear princeſs, were not his requeſts ſo far 
From reaſon's yielding, your fair ſelf ſhould make 
A yielding, gainſt ſome reaſon in my breaſt, 
And go well ſatisfied to France again. | 
Prin. You do the king my father too much wrong, 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In ſo unſeeming to confeſs receipt 
Of that which hath ſo faithfully been paid. 
King. I do proteſt, I never heard of it; 
And, if you prove it; Pll repay it back, 
Or yield up Aquitain. | 
Prin. We arreſt your word: 
| Boyet, you can produce acquittances, 


* depart withal,]—part with. 


« departed with a part.” K. Joun, At IT, S. 2. Faulc. 
® gelded ]—diſmembercd, divided. 
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For ſuch a ſum, from ſpecial officers © 
Of Charles his father. 8 
King. Satisfy me ſo. | 8 
Boyet. So pleaſe your grace, the packet is not come, 
Where that and other ſpecialties are bound; 
To-morrow you ſhall have a ſight of them. 
King. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which 1 interview, 
All liberal reaſon I will yield unto. 
Mean time, receive ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As honour, without breach of honour, may 
Make tender of to thy true worthineſs: 
You may not come, fair princeſs, in my gates; 
But here without you ſhall be ſo receiv'd, 
As you ſhall deem yourſelf lodg'd in my heart, 
Though fo deny'd fair harbour in my houſe, 
Your own good thoughts excuſe me, and farewel : 
To-morrow we ſhall viſit you again. - 


Prin. Sweet health and fair deſires conſort your grace! 
King. Thy own wiſh wiſh I thee in every place! [ Exit, 


Biron, Lady, I will commend you to my own heart. 
Rof. I pray you, do my commendations ; 
I would be glad to ſee it. 
Biron. I would you heard it groan, 
Rof. Is the fool ſick ? 
Biron. Sick at the heart. 
Rof. Alack, let it blood. 
Biron, Would that do it good ? 
Roſ. My phyſick ys, I. 
Biron, Will you prick't with your eye? 
Rof. ” Non poynt, with my knife. 
Biron. Now, God fave thy life ! 
Ka. And yours from long living! | 
Biron. I cannot ſtay thankſgiving. [Exit 


Nen poynt)—Not ſo. 
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Dum. Sir, I pray you, a word; What lady is that ſame ? 


Boyet. The heir of Alengon, Roſaline her name. 
Dum. A gallant lady! Monſieur, fare you well. [Exit. 
Long. I beſeech you, a word; What is ſhe in the white? 
' Boyet. A woman ſometimes, an you ſaw her in the light. 
Long. Perchance, light in the light: I deſire her name. 
Beyet. She hath but one for herſelf; to deſire that, were 


a ſhame. 
Long. Pray you, fir, whoſe daughter! 8 


Boyet. Her mother's, I have heard. 
Long. * God's bleſſing on your beard ! 
| Boyet. Good ſir, be not offended : 
She is an heir of Faulconbridge. 
Long. Nay, my choler is ended. 
She is a moſt ſweet lady. 
Boyet. Not unlike, fir; that may be. [Exit Long. 
Re-enter Biron. 
Biron. What's her name in the cap? 
. Boyet. Katharine, by good hap. 
Biron. Is ſhe wedded, or no? 
Boyet. To her will, fir, or ſo. 
Biron. You are welcome, fir ; adieu! 
Boyet. Farewell to me, fir, and © welcome to you. 
Exit Biron. 
Mar. That laſt i is Biron, the merry mad-cap lord; 
Not a word with him but a jeſt. 
Boyet. And every jeſt but a word. 
Prin. It was well done of you, to take him at his word. 
Boyet. J was as willing to grapple, as he was to board, 
Mar. Too hot ſheeps, marry! 


* What lady is that ſame ?)—Probably all the ladies were e maſked ex- 


cept the Princeſs. 
Cad bleſſing on your beard |] —Beſtow more gravity on the wearer. 
 welceme]—to the mirth I have afforded you, 
6 92 to you|—you have my free leave to de ; 
o Too hot fheeps, — Fire ſhips delicately eas in order to intro- 
duce the enſuing witticiſms. Boyet. 


of tc... Sn av = wid os 
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Boyet. And wherefore not-ſhips?- * 

No ſheep, ſweet lamb, | unleſs © we feed on d your Fn: 
Mar. You ſheep, and I paſture; Shall tharfiniſh.the r 
Boyet. So you grant paſture for me. x, 
Mar. Not fo, gentle beaſt; _ 8 1 

My lips are no common, though * ſeveral 2 . _— 
Boyet. Belonging to whom? | l 
Mar. To my fortunes and me. 
Prin. Good wits will be jangling: but, gentles, agree: 

The civil war of wits were much better uſed -. | 

On Navarre and his book -· men; for here tis abuſed, - wo 
Boyet. If my obſervation, (which very ſeldom lyes) * 

By the heart's ſtill rhetorick, diſcloſed with eyes, — 

Deceive me not now, Navarre is * 
Prin. With what? Vid | 
Boyet. With that which we lovers intitle, alfected. | —_— 
Prin. Your reaſon? | | 
Boyet. Why, all his © behaviours did make their retire 

To the court of his eye, peeping thorough deſire: 

His heart, like an agat, with your print impreſſed, 

Proud with his form, in his eye pride expreſſed : _ 

His tongue, all * impatient to ſpeak and not ſee, 

Did ſtumble with haſte in his eye-ſight'to be; 

All ſenſes to that ſenſe did make their repair, 

To feel only looking on faireſt of fair: 

Methought, all his ſenſes were lock'd in his eye, 

As jewels in cryſtal ſor ſome prince to buy; 

Who, tendring their own worth, from whence weſt were 

glaſs'd, , 
Did point out to buy them, along as you paſs d. 


7 d 2 your lips. ]—** Graze on my lips. ty Pot Ms, 415+ 
ſeveral |— ſevered property, common to ſever 
* behaviours |—faculties. f impatient] — not to ſee as well as ſpeak. 


t To feed only by looking. 
His 
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His face's own margent did * quote ſuch"amazes, 
That all eyes ſaw his eyes inchanted with gazes: 
Pl give you Aquitain, and all that is his, | 


» "0 ; * = An you give him for my ſake but one loving kiſs. 


Prin. Come, to our pavilion : Boyet is diſpos'd — 
Dye. But to ſpeak that in mand which" his eye hath 
a diſclos'd: | 

I only er made a mouth of his eye, 

* adding a tongue which I know will not lye. 

© * Rof. Thou art an old love-monger, and ſpeak'ſt ſkilfully, 
G Aer. cn Cupid's orandfather, and * learns news of 


; Roſ Then was Venus like her mother ; for her father 
is but grim. 
Boyet. Do you hear, my mad wenches ? ? 
Mar. No. 
Boyet. What then, do you ſee ? 
Rof. Ay, our way to be gone. 
Beyet. You are too hard for me. | [ Exeunt. 


— 


8 4 ft n 


ACT III. SCENE I. 
; The Park ; near the Palace. 


Enter Armado and Moth. 
Arm. Warble, child; * make paſſionate my ſenſe of 
hearing. WES | 
Moth. Concolinel =—— I- iging. 


Arm. Sweet air! — Go, tenderneſs of years; take this 


key, give enlargement to the ſwain, bring him ' feſtinately 
hither ; I muſt employ him in a letter to my love. 


te]—indicate. 
2s news of him.]—picks up his intelligence from him. 


k make Paſenate}—charm, delight, raviſh. * fefinate 3 


. — 
> 
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Math. Maſter, will you, win 1 your love with a „French * 
brawl? uf = 
Arm. How mean'ſt thou ? bing in French? W _—_ 
Moth. No, my compleat maſter: but to gig off a tune _ 
at the tongue's end, * canary to it with your feet, humour 
it with turning up your eye-lids ſigh a note, and ſinga 
note; ſometime through the throat, as if you ſwallowd -- 
love with ſinging love; ſometime through the noſe, as if © 
you ſnuff d up love by ſmelling love; with your hat pent= _ * 
houſe-like, o'er the ſhop of your eyes; with your arm 
croſs'd.on your thin belly-doublet, like a rabbit on a ſpits». 
or your hands in your pocket, like a man after the? old 
painting; and keep not too long in one tune, but a ſnip 
and away: Theſe are * complements, theſe are humours : 
' theſe betray nice wenches—that would be betray'd' with- 
out theſe; and make the men of note, (do you note Rear | 
that are moſt affected to theſe. K — 
Arm. How haſt thou purchas'd this experience? 
Moth. By my penny of obſervation. | | 
Arm. But O, —but O 
Moth. —the hobby-horle is forgot. 
Arm, Call'ſt thou my love, hobby horſe? * 
Moth, No, maſter ; the hobby-horſe is but a colt, and your 


= French brawl A dance. n jig off E 
canary] aper. 

P old painting; where they were uſually concealed." | 

1 complements, |—fine accompliſhments, 

" theſe betray &c, ]—not only captivate the girl but make the men, F 
that affect them, taken notice of. 

* my penny] — penny worth—alluding to an old tac, entitled a Pea- | 
mworth of Wit.— penne. 

© But O,—but O—the hobby-horſe is forgot.]—formerly a part of the 
May-Day games, but, together with the Friar, and Maid Marian, pu · 
ritanically left out of them, about Shakſpeare's time; this loſs is re- 
gretted in the burthen of a ballad, which Hamlet humourouſly calls his 
epitaph, ©* For O, for O, tbe bobby-harſe is forgot. BY 

HAMLET, Act III, S. 2. Ham. 


love, 


* 


7 


at all 


Is that lead flow, which is fir'd from a gun ? 


n LOVE'S LABOUR LOST. 


love, perhaps, a hackney; But have you ge pow love 

n. Almoſt I had. 

Mtb. Negligent. ſtudent ! DO her by heart 

um. By heart, and in heart, boy. | 

- Meth. And out of heart, maſter : all thoſe three I will 
ve. 

Am. What wilt thts prove. | 

' Moth. A man, if I live; and this, by, in, and with. 

-out, upon the inſtant : By heart you love her, becauſe 

your heart cannot come by her: in heart you love her, be- 
| cauſe your heart is in love with her; and out of heart you 
love her, being out of heart that you cannot enjoy her, 

Arm. I am all theſe three, 
"Moth. And three times as 2 more, and yet nothing 


Arm. Fetch hither the ſwain; 1 muſt carry me a letter. 

Moth. A meſſage well ſympathi'd ; a horſe to be em- 
baſſador for an aſs 

Arm. Ha, ha, what ſayeſt thou? 

Moth. Marry, fir, you muſt ſend the aſs upon the horte, F 
for he is very llow-gaited : But I go. 

Arm. The way is but ſhort ; away. 

Moth. As ſwift as lead, fir. 8 

Arm. Thy meaning, pretty ingenious? I 
Is not lead a metal heavy, dull, and ſlow ? 

Moth, Minim?, honeſt maſter; or rather, maſter, no. 

Arm. ] ſay, lead is ſlow. T 

Meth. You are too * ſwift, fir, to * ſo: 


Arn. Sweet ſmoke of rhetorick ! — 

He reputes me a cannon ; and the bullet, that's he: 

I ſhodt thee at the ſwain. 1 
Moth. * Thump then, and I flee. \, [Exit 


v favift, fir, to ſay ſo :=] haſty, ready at replies—70 /a wy Jo fo or 
 * Thump)]——Fie, go off. 


_ ST K 8 


Ann. 
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Arm. A moſt acute juvenal; voluble and free of grace! 
By thy favour, ſweet welkin, I muſt ſigh in thy face: 
Moſt rude melancholy, valour gives thee place. 
My herald is return d. N 


Re-enter Moth * Cofard. ih 


WW, 


Moth. A wonder, maſter; here's a * Coſtard broken in 
a ſhin. 

Arm. Some enigma, 682 ale: come,—thy 1 Tae 2 
——begin. 


Coft. No egma, no riddle, no Penvoy ; © no falve in hs 
male, Sir: O Sir, plantain, a plain plantain; no erve, 
no envoy, or ſalve, Sir, but a plantain ! 

Arm. By virtue thou enforceſt laughter; thy filly 
thought, my ſpleen; the heaving of my lungs provokes 
me to ridiculous ſmiling : O, pardon me, my ſtars ! Doth 
the inconſiderate take ſalve for Penvoy, and the word Pen- 
voy for a ſalve ? 

Meth. Doth the wiſe think them other ? is not Penvoy 

a ſalve? 
Arm. No, page; it is an epilogue or 8 to make 
plain | 

Some obſcure precedence that hath tofore been 1 

I will example it: | 
The fox, the ape, and the humble bee, 
Were till at odds, being but three: 

There's the moral: Now the envoy. 


* Coftard]—a head. Vevey the name of certain lines, "APY 
ar gt at the concluſion of a poem, for the purpoſe of conveying its mo- 

ral, or addreſſing it to ſome particular perſon. 

0 alve 21 male,] —in the matter — no need of any in the caſe of a 
broken in the mail within the fillet or bandage wrapt{in them 
ay Sir d his ſhin, By virtue] —of thy ſimplicity. | 

Le ;]—moves my ſpleen. 
Jalve P -a ſalute at parting. 


Moth. 
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Moth. I will add the envoy ; Say the * moral again, 
Arm. The fox, the ape, =) the humble-bee, 
Mere ſtill at odds, being but three: 
Notb. Until the gooſe came out of door, 
Staying the odds by adding four. 
Now will I begin your moral, and do you follow with my 
 Penvoy. 
+ © The fox, the ape, and the humble-bee, 
Were ſtill at odds, being but three: 
Arm. Until the gooſe came out of door, 
Staying the odds by adding four. 
© Moth. A good Penvoy, ending in the gooſe ; Would you 
deſire more? 
CY. The boy hath ſold him a bargain, a gooſe, that's 
Sir, your penny-worth is good, an your gooſe be fat 
To fell a bargain well, is as cunning as faſt and looſe : 
Let me ſee a fat Penvoy ; ay, that's a fat gooſe. 
Arm. Come hither, come hither :; How did this argu- 
ment begin ? | 
Moth. -By ſaying, that a ' Coftard was broken 1 in a ſhin. 
Then-calPd you for the envoy. 
\ Coſt. True, and I for a plantain thus came your ar- 
gument in: 
Then the boy's fat Penvoy, the gooſe that you bought; 
And he ended * the market. 
Arm. But tell me; how was there a Coſtard broken in 
a ſhin? | 
Moth. I will tell you ſenſibly. 
Caf. Thou haſt no feeling of it, Moth 31 will PR 
that Paxooy : — 


5 e Agens. > Staying the odds by adding four 
Putting an end to them, by making up four. 5 Ef 

i Coftard]—the name of an apple, 

che martet—“ Three women and a gooſe make à market. Prov: 


I, Coſtard, 
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J Coſtard, running out, that was ſafely within, 

Fell over the threſhold, and broke my ſhin. 

Arm. We will talk no more of this matter. 

Coft. Till there be more matter in the ſhin. 

Arm. Sirrah, Coſtard, I will enfranchiſe thee. 

Cot. O, marry me to one Frances; I ſmell ſome Ven- 
voy, ſome gooſe, in this. 

Arm. By my ſweet ſoul, I mean, ſetting thee at berry; 
enfreedoming thy ror thou wert immur'd, reſtrained, 
captivated, bound. 

Coſt. True, true; and now you will be my purgation, f 
and let me looſe. 

Arm, 1 give thee thy liberty, ſet thee from durände; 
and, 1n lieu thereof, impoſe on thee nothing but this: Bear 
this ſignificant to the country maid Jaquenetta': there' is 
remuneration ; [Giving him money.] for the beſt ward of 
mine honour, is, rewarding my dependants. Moth, follow. 

Meth. ' Like the ſequel, I. Signior Coſtard, adieu. [Zx. 

Cot. My ſweet ounce of man's fleſh ! ! my ® incony 

er 

Now will I look to his remuneration, Remuneration ! O, 
that's the Latin word for three farthings : three farthings 
—remuneration.-/hat's the price of this inkle ? a penny : 
—No, PII give you a remuneration : why, it carries it, —Re- 
muneration !—why, it is a fairer name than French crown. 
will never buy and ſell out of this word. 


Enter Biron. 
Biron. O, my good knave Coſtard ! din well met. 


F | Like the ſequel, T.]—As cloſe as the coiiclufion does the premiſeb. 
n incony Few !]—choice, precious. 


Moſt briſky juvenal, and eke*moſt lou rav. | 
very | | MrpguUnmuER NiexT's DREAM, Act III, S. 1. Thi. 


Oo Coſt. 
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Coft. Pray you, Sir, how much carnation ribbon may 
a man buy for a remuneration ?: ifs 

Biron. What is a remuneration ? 

Coft. Marry, fir, half. penny farthing. 

Biron, O, why then, three-farthing-worth of alk. 
Coſt. I thank your worſhip : God be with you. 
Biron. O, ſtay, ſlave; I muſt employ thee: 

As thou wilt win my favour, good my knave, 
Do one thing for me that I ſhall entreat. 
Co. When would you have it done, fir ? 
Biron. O, this afternoon. | 
Coſt. Well, I will do it, fir : Fare you well. 
Biron. O, thou knoweſt not what it is. 
Coft. I ſhall know, fir, when I have done it. 
Biron. Why, villain, thou muſt know firſt. 
Coft. I will come to your worſhip to-morrow morning. 
Biron. It muſt be done this afternoon. Hark, ſlave, 
it is but this. 
he princeſs comes to hunt here in the park, 

And in her train there is a gentle lady; 

When tongues ſpeak ſweetly, then they name her name, 

And Roſaline they call her: aſk for her; 


. And to her ſweet hand ſee thou do commend 
T his ſeab d- up counſel. T ne s thy guerdon; go. 
[ Gives him money. 


Cops. Gadd ge guerdon ! better than remu- 
neration ; eleven- pence farthing better: Moſt ſweet guer- 
don !—I will do it, fir, in“ print, —Guerdon—remunera- 


tion. _[Extt. 
Biron. O!—And I, forſooth, in love! I, that have been 
love's whip; 
A very beadle to a humourous ſigh; 


n guerdon reward. * in print, io a nicety, moſt exattly. 
A critic; 


S — 
4D eZ EDE er, / . P 


— - 


C3 


fignior Julio: Julio Romano's emblematical painting ot, love=a boy 
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A critic; nay, a night-watch conſtable ; 
A domineering pedant o'er the boy, 
Than whom no mortal ſo magnificent! , 
This * wimpled, whining, purblind, wayward boy ; 
This fignior Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid 
Regent of love-rhimes, lord of folded arms, 
The anointed ſovereign of ſighs and groans, 
Liege of all loiterers and malecontents, 
Dread prince of plackets, king of codpieces, 
Sole imperator, and great general 
Of * trotting paritors, —Q my little heart !— 
And I to be a © corporal of his field, 
And wear * his colours like a tumbler's hoop ! 
"What? I! I love! I ſue! I ſeek a wife! 
A woman, that is like a German clock, 
Still a repairing ; ever out of frame; 
And never going aright, being a watch, 
But being watch'd that it may ſtill go right? 
Nay, to be perjur'd, which is worſt of all: 
And, among three, to love the worſt of all ; 
A * whitely wanton with a velvet brow, 
With two pitch balls ſtuck in her face for eyes; 
Ay, and, by heaven, one that will do the deed, 
Though Argus were her eunuch and her guard: 
And I to ſigh for her ! to watch for her! 
To pray for her! Go to; it is a plague 
That Cupid will impoſe for my neglect 

? ſo magnificent] —a greater braggart. 4 whimpled,] —hooded— 


whimp*ring. r fignior Funio's |—ſenior-junior,—old young man— 


attired in vaſt armour, and bearing — weapons. 
trotting paritors]——apparitors, diſpatched by Cupid to cite fornica- 
tors. * corporal of his field, | — one of his aid de camps——of his file. 
bis colours the willow garland, as a tumbler does his hoop, hang< - 
ing on one ſhoulder, and falling under the oppoſite arm. 
" What ? what? Ileve!  * nuhitely]—pale-faced, 
* e 4 Of 
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Of his almighty dreadful little might. 7 880 
Well, I will love, write, ſigh, pray, ſue, and cm 3 
Some men muſt love my lady, and ſome Joan. [ Exit. 


8 —_ —— 


ACTI. SCENE I. 
A Pavilion in the Park near the Palace. 


Enter the Princeſs, Roſaline, Maria, Katharine, Lords, 
Alttendants, and a Foreſter. 


Prin. Was that the king that ſpurr'd his horſe ſo hard 
Againſt the ſteep upriſing of the hill ? 
Boyet. I know not; but, I think, it was not he. 
Prin. Whoe'er he was, he ſhew'd a mounting mind. 
Well, lords, to day we ſhall have our diſpatch ; 
On ſaturday we will return to France. 
Then, foreſter, my friend, where is the buſh, 0 
That we muſt ſtand and play the murderer in ? - 
For. Here by, upon the edge of yonder coppice ; 
A ſtand where you may make the faireſt ſhoot. 
Prin. I thank my beauty; I am fair that ſhoot, 
And thereupon thou ſpeak'ſt the faireſt ſhoot. 
For. Pardon me, madam, for I meant not ſo. 
Prin. What, what ? firſt praiſe me, then again ſay, no 
O ſhort-liv'd pride! Not fair? alack for woe l he 
For. Yes, madam, fair. | 


8 


Prin. Nay, never paint me now ; 
Where fair is not, praiſe cannot mend the brow, a 
* good my glaſs, take this for — true; ner; 
[Giving bin money,  ... 
Fair payment for foul words i is more than due, : 
* gray glghc|—mvy hee mirrour (to the Foreſtor.) lien 


For. 
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For. Nothing but fair is that which you inherit. 
Prin. See, ſee, my beauty will be ſav'd by merit. 
O hergfy in fair, fit for theſe days! 
A giving hand, though foul, ſhall have fair praiſe.— 
But come, the bowW: Now mercy goes to kill, 
And ſhooting well is then accounted ill. | 
Thus will I fave my credit in the ſhoot : 
Not wounding, pity would not let me do't; 
If wounding, then it was to ſhew my ſkill, 
That more for praiſe, than purpoſe, meant to kill. 
And out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes; 
Glory grows guilty of deteſted crimes; 5 
When, for fame's ſake, for praiſe, an outward part, 
We bend to that the working of the heart: 
As I, for praiſe alone, now ſeek to ſpill 
The poor deer's blood, © that my heart means no ill, 
Bet. Do not ! curſt wives hold that * ſelf ſovereignty | | 
Only for praiſe* ſake, when they ſtrive to be a 
Lords ofer their lords? 
Prin. Only for praiſe : and praiſe we may afford 
To any lady that ſubdues a lord. 


Enter Coftard. 
Prin. Here comes * a member of the commonwealth. = 
M. God * dig-you-den all! Pray you, which is the 
head Tady ? | 
Prin. Thou ſhalt know her, fellow, by the reft that have 
no heads. | 
O hereſy in fair, ]—how perverſly is that term applied in this _ 


* age. 4 
When, &.]—When, in the purſuit of glory, our coriſciences are 
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to truckle to any ſecular conſideration, © that]—to whom. 
0 wives — ſhrews. * ſelf ]—ſelf- offumed ſoverei 
a member of the commonwealth. roles the king's 8 ramed ſo- 
ciety. t dig-you-den all !)—give you all a good day. 95 
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Cl. Which i is the greateſt lady, the higheſt ? 
Prin; The thickeſt, and the talleſt. 85 
c. The thickeſt, and the tic it is ſo; eruth is 
truth. | 
An your waiſt . were as SR = as my. wit, 
One of theſe maidsꝰ girdles for your waiſt ſhould be fit. 
Are not you the chief woman? you are the thickeſt here. 
Prin. What's your will, fir ? what's your will? 
Coft. I have a letter from monſicur n. to one lady 
Roſaline. | 
Prin. O, thy letter, thy jetter; he's a good friend of 
mine: 
Stand aſide, good bearer. er you can carve; 
Break up this capon. 

Boyet. I am bound to ſerve.— 

This letter is miſtook, it importeth none here; 
It is writ to Jaquenetta. 

Prin. We will read it, I ſwear: 

Break the neck of the wax, and every one give car. 

Boyet reads. By heaven, that thou art fair, is moſt infal- 
lible; true, that thou art beauteous ; truth itſelf, that thou 
art lovely: More fairer than fair, beautiful than beauteous, 
truer than truth itſelf, have commiſeration on thy beroical 
vaſſal ! The magnanimous and moſt illuſtrate king Cophetua 
ſet eye upon the pernicious and indubitate beggar : Zenelophon ; ; 
and he it was that might rightly ſay, veni, vidi, vici; which 
to anatomize in the vulgar, (O baſe and obſcure vulgar I) is, 
he came, ſaw, and overcame: He came, one; ſaw, two; 
overcame, three. Who came? the king; Why did be come 
to fee ; Muy did be ſee? to overcome: To whom came he * 10 
the beggar ; What ſaw he? the beggar ; Whom overcame be! 

your. 3 Break up this capon. n this letter. Capon be- 
ing 5 put for pouler, which ſignifies both a chicken and a love-letter. 


Zenelophon ;]— Penelophon—alluding to the ballad of ' King Cophe- 
fu * the Beggar- Maid. te 
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the beggar : The concluſion is victory; On whoſe fide ?- the 


king's : the captive is enrich d; On whoſe fide ® the beggar's : 


The cataſtrophe is a nuptial ; On whoſe fide ? the king's ?—no ; 
on both in one, or one in both. Tam the king; for ſu ftands 


the compariſon': thou the beggar ; for ſo witneſſeth thy lowli- - 


4 


neſs. Shall I command thy love? I may : Shall I enforce thy 


love ? I could: Shall I entreat thy love? I will. What ſhalt 
thou exchange for rags? robes; For tittles? titles: For thyſelf ? 
ne. Thus, expecting thy reply, I prophane my lips on thy foot, 
my eyes on thy picture, and my heart on thy every part. 
Thine, in the deareſt deſign of induſtry, 
Down ADpRIAano'DE en 


Thus doſt thou hear the * lion roar 8 
Bainſt thee, thou lamb, that ſtandeſt as his prey; 7 
Submiſſi ve fall his princely feet before, «þ4 

And he from forage will incline to pla: | 
But if thou ſtrive, poor ſoul, what art thou then? 
Food for his rage, repaſture for his den. 
Prin. What plume of feathers is he, that inden this 
letter? 
What vane ? what weather- cock? Did you ever hear 
better ? | 
Boyet. I am much deceived, but I remember the ſtile, 
Prin. Elſe your memory is bad, going o'er it ere 
while, 
Boyet. This Armado is a Spaniard, that keeps here in 
court ; 
"A phantaſma, a Manarcho; and one chat makes port 
To the prince, and his book- mates. 
Prin. Thou, fellow a word: 
Who gave thee this letter ? 


| it ere while, ]the file juſt now, = F n vain 


flutterer—a certain conceited foreigner, with whoſe peculiarities Q li- 
n courtiers were much diverted. 


004 Coft, 
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Cf. I told you; my lord. WE 
2 eee 

. Cob. From my lord to my ladſʒ. 

Prin. From which lord, to which lady? 
M. From my lord Biron, a good maſter of mine, 
To a lady of France, that he call'd Roſaline. 

Prix. Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come, ladies, away. 
Herr, ſweet, 296; up this; will be thine another day. 

| [Exit Princeſs attended. 

"hone. Who is the * ſhoater ? who i is the ſhooter ? 

Ro/. Shall I teach you to know? 

Rojet. Ay, my continent of beauty. 

Ro. Why, ſhe that bears the bow. 
Finely put off! | | 

Boyet. My lady goes to kill 1 ; der if thou marry, 
Hang me by the neck, if horns that year miſcarry. 
Finely put onf 

Roſ. Well then, I am the ſhooter. 

Boyet. And who is your deer? 

Ref. If we chuſe by horns, yourſelf; come not near, 
Finely put on indeed !— 

Mar. You ſtill wrangle with her, Boyer, and ſhe ſtrikes 

at the brow, 

Boyer. But ſhe herſelf is hit lower: Hijvis I hit her now? 

Rof. Shall I come upon thee with an old ſaying, that 
was a man when king Pepin of France was a little boy, 
as touching the hit it ? 

 Boyet, So I may anſwer thee * one as old, that was a 
woman when queen * Guinever of Britain was a little 
wench, as touching the hit it. 


Roſ. Thou can ſt not hit it, bit it, bit it, Singing. 
| Thou can ſt not hit it, my good man, | 
n ili be ebine]—thine will come. o footer ?]—ſuitor, for- 


merly pronounced ſhooter, 7 Guinever—K. Arthur's faithleſs conſort. 
Boyet, 
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Boyet. An I cannot, cannot, cannot, e e e 
An ] cannot, another can. ¶ Exeunt Rof. & Kat. 
Ct. By my troth, moſt pleaſant ! how both did fit it! 
Mar. A mark marvellous well ſhot ; for they both did 
hit it, 
 Bijet.' A mark! O, mark but that mark; A mark, 


ſays my lady 
Let the mark have a prick in't, to mete at, if 1 it may be. 
Mar. Wide o' the bow hand! I'faith, your hand is out. 
CY. Indeed, a' muſt ſhoot nearer, or he'll neer hit the 
clout. | 

Boyet. An if my hand be out, then, belike, your hand 

is in. 

| Coft. Then will ſhe get the upſhot by cleaving * the pin, 
Mar. Come, come, yaw talk greaſily, your lips grow 


foul. 
Coſt. She's too hard for you at pricks, Sir; challenge 
her to bowl. | 
Beyet. I fear too much rubbing: Good night, my good 
owl. [Exeunt all but Coftard. 


CY. By my ſoul, a ſwain ! a moſt ſimple clown! 
Lord, lord! how the ladies and I have put him down! 
O' my troth, moſt ſweet jeſts! moſt * incony vulgar wit! 
When it comes ſo ſmoothly off, ſo obſcenely, as it were, 
ſo fit. 
Armatho o' the one ſide,—O, a moſt dainty man 
To ſee him walk before a lady, and to bear her fan! 
To ſee him kiſs his hand! and how moſt Fweetly a will | 
| ſwear |— 
And his page o other ſide, that handful of wit! 
Ah, heavens, it is a moſt pathetical nit! [Shouting within. 
Sola, ſola ! | [ Exit Caſtard. 


ade, Habe white mark at which archers take their aim. | 
' the * ]—the peg that upheld it. * incaxy]—delighttul. 


SCENE 
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Enter Dull, Holofernes, and Sir Nathaniel. 


Nath. Very reverent ſport, truly; and done in the tef. 
timony of a good conſcience. 

Hol. The deer was, as you know, i in 1" Janguis, i in blood; 
ripe as a ” pomewater, who now hangeth like a jewel in 
the ear of Czlo,—the ſky, the welkin, the heaven; and 
anon falleth like a crab, on the face of Terra,—the ſoil, 
the land, the earth. 

Nath. Truly, maſter Holefornes, the epithets are ſweetly 
varied, like a ſcholar at the leaſt : But, * I aſſure ye, 
it was a buck of the firſt head. 

Hel. Sir Nathaniel, haud credo. ä 

Dull. Twas not a haud credo, twas“ a pricket. 
Hul. Moſt barbarous intimation ! yet a kind of inſinu- 
ation, as it were, in via, in way, of explication ; facere, 
as it were, replicatian, or rather, oftentare to ſhow, as it 
were, his inclination — after his undreſſed, unpoliſhed, un- 
educated, unpruned, untrained, or rather unlettered, or, 
rathereſt, unconfirmed faſhion,—to inſert * my baud 
credo for a deer. 

Dull. I ſaid, the deer was not a Baud _ *twas 4 
prickxet. 

Hol. Twice ſod Gmplicity, bis coctus !—O thou mon- 
ſter ignorance, how deformed doſt thou look? 

Nath. Sir, he hath never fed on the dainties that are bred 
in a book; he hath not eat paper, as it were; he hath not 


t Hole ofernes, |—Fohn F lorio, teacher of Italian, , in Shakſpeare” s time, 
a man much addicted to affectation and ſcandal. 

u /anguis, in blood; ]- in Prime order. w pomewater , I—a kind 
of apple, once in high eſteem. : * of the frft head.] —of the fifth __ 

Ya A ]—a buck of a year. 


drunk 


Sls | #* }2}agSe£® 
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drunk ink : his intellect is not repleniſhed; he is n an · 
amimal, only ſenſible in the duller part: 
And ſuch barren plants are ſet before us, that We thank: 
ul ſhould be | 
(* Which we of taſte and feeling: are) for thoſe part. chat 
do fructify more in us than he. | | 
For as it would ill become me to be vain, indiſcreeyy or a2 
fool, 
go were . a patch ſet on learning, to ſee him in a 
ſchool: 
But, omne bene, ſay I; being of an old father's mind, 
Many can brook the weather that love not the wind. 
Dull. You two are book-men ; Can you tell by your 
wit, 
What was a month old at Cain's birth, that's not five 
weeks old as yet? 
Hol. Dictynna, good man Dull; Dictynna, your man 
Dull. 
Dull. What is Dictynna? 
Hol. A title to Phoebe, to Luna, to the moon. 
The moon was-a month old, when Adam was no-more z 
And © raught not to five weeks, when he came to fiveſcore. 
The alluſion holds * in the exchange. 
Dull. *Tis true, indeed; the colluſion holds 1 in the ex- 
change. 
Hel. God comfort thy capacity ! I ſay the alluſion holds 
in the exchange. 
Dull. And 1 ſay the polluſion holds in the exchange: 
fe the moon is never but a month old : and I ſay beſide, 


that twas a pricket that the princeſs kill'd. 


< < Which]|—As. * than he.]—in him. 
So, &c.]—As ill would it become 2 lout to go to ſchool, 
© raught]—reached. in the exchange] —of the names, Adam 


or Cree rele 5 as good when dr the ey 4 when you uſe th 
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Hel. Sir Nathaniel, will you hear an extemporal * epi. 
gram on the death of the deer? and, to humour the i Ig. 
am L have call'd the deer the princeſs kill'd, a pricket. 

Nath. Perge, good maſter Holofernes, perge; ſo it mn 
pleaſe you to abrogate ſcurrility. © | 
Hol. I will N e 5 affect the letter; for i it argues 
facility. ä 


The praiſeful princeſs pierc d and prick'd a pretty 3 
pricłet; 

Some ſay, a ſore ; but not a fore, till now made fore with 
ſhooting : 

The dogs did yell ; put L to fore, then * forel Jumps from 

thicket; 
Or prictet ſore, or elſe ſorel, the people fall a booting. 
F fore ., & fore, then L to fore makes fifty ſores; O fore L! 
Of one ſore I an hundred make, by adding but ane more L. 


Nath. A rare talent! 

Dull. If a talent be a claw, look how he claws him 
with a talent. | 

Hol. This is a gift that I have, ſimple, ſimple; a fool- 
wh extravagant ſpirit, full of forms, figures, ſhapes, ob- 
Jects, ideas, apprehenſions, motions, revolutions : theſe 
are begot in the ventricle of memory, nouriſhed in the 
womb of pia mater, and delivered upon the mellowing of 
occafion : But the gift is good in thofe in whom it 1s acute, 
and I am thankful for it. 

Nath. Sir, I praife the Lord for you; and ſo may my 
| Pry: for their Toe are well tutor'd by you, and 


4 * Tae, f abrogate 2 SPRAY decline indelicacy. 
1 Ne the letter; 2 uſe of alliteration. 
* ſere—a duck of the fourth year. t rel] —of the him year. 
» L)—for fifty. Fore more L »]-ſorell. 
® talent |—pun, . alon, fy 


their 
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their daughters profit very greatly under neee e | 

member of the commonwealth. | 
Hol. Mehercle, if their ſons be ingenious, hoy wall want 
no inſtruction: if their daughters be capable, I will put 
it to them: But, vir ſapit, gut pauca loquitur : a foul fe- 
minine ſaluteth us. 


Enter Jaquenetta, and Caſtard. 

Jag. God give you good morrow, maſter parſon. 

Hol. Maſter parſon, —quaſi " perſon. And if one ſhould 
be pierc'd, which is the one? 

Coſt. Marry, maſter ſchool-maſter, he that is like to 
a hogſhead. 

Hol. Of piercing a hogſhead! a 0 luſtre of conceit 
in a turf of earth; fire enough for a flint, pearl enough 
for a ſwine : *tis pretty; it is well. 

Jag. Good maſter parſon, be ſo good as read me this 
letter; it was given me by Coſtard, and ſent me from 
Don Armatho : I beſeech you, read it. 

Hol. Fauſte, precor gelidd quando pecus omne ſub umbrd, _ 
Ruminat,—and ſo forth. Ah, good old Mantuan! I ay 
ſpeak of thee as the traveller doth of Venice; | 

* —Vinegia, Vinegia, 
Obi non te vide, ei non te pregia. | 
Old Mantuan! old Mantuan! Who underſtandeth thee 
not, loves thee not. UN re, ſol, la, ni, fa. Under par- 
don, fir, what are the contents? or, rather, as Horace 
lays in his— What, my ſoul, verſes? 

Nath. Ay, fir, and very learned. 

Hol. Let me hear a ſtaff, a ſtanza, a verſe; Lege, domine. 

* Nath, If love make me forſworn, how ſhall 1 [wear to 

| love? 


pen ſcone. = AUinsegia, &c. ]—< O Venice, Venice! he 
that hath not ſeen thee, holds thee not in eſteem. 
' hep ſhall I fear to love by what oath may I gain credit with owl ; 
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Ah, never faith could hold, if not to beauty vowed | 


Though to myſelf forſworn, to thee I'll faithful prove; 
 * Thoſe thoughts to me were oaks, to thee like oſiers 
Study his biaſs leaves, and makes his book thine eyes; 
Where all thoſe pleaſures live, that art would com. 
prehend : 
If knowledge be the mark, to know thee ſhall ſuffice; 
Well learned is that NYE, that well can thee com- 


mend: 


Alli ignorant that ſoul that ſees thee without wonder ; | 


(Which is to me ſome praiſe, that I thy parts admire) 

Thy eye Jove's lightning bears, thy voice his dreadful 

thunder, 

Which, not to anger bent, is muſick, and ſweet fire. 
Celeſtial as thou art, o pardon, love, this wrong, 
That ſings the heaven's praiſe with ſuch an earthly 

tongue! 

Hol. Lou find not the apoſtrophes, and ſo miſs the ac- 
cent: let me ſuperviſe the canzonet. Here are only num- 
bers ratified; but, for the elegancy, facility, and golden 
cadence of poeſy, caret. Ovidius Naſo was the man: and 
why, indeed, Naſo; but for ſmelling out the odoriferous 
flowers of fancy? the jerks of invention? * Imitari, is no- 
thing: ſo doth the hound his maſter, the ape his keeper, 
the * tired horſe his rider. But damoſella virgin, was this 
directed to you? 

Jag. Ay, ſir, from one Monſieur Biron, one of the 
ſtrange queen's lords. 


not —if not that. * Thoſe thoughts)—Thoſe firm reſolutions of 
philcſophizing, * canzonet]—ſonnet, little ſong. e ratify'd] 


obſerved. caret] - they find no place here. v Imitari] — Imitation. 


tired —yrea.—trained, managed; in attire, — with rib- 
bons, like Sony” horſe at a fair. ah rg 
Hol, 


we * UA 3 wu- > 


T's Þ 


. 
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Hol. I will overglance the ſuperſcript. To the ſnow white. 
hand of the moſt beauteous Lady Roſaline. I will look again, 
on the 7 intellect of the letter, for the nomination of the 
party writing to the perſon written unto : 

Your Ladyſbip's in all defired employment, Bigon. 
Sir Nathaniel, this Biron is one of the votaries with the 


king; and here he hath fram'd a letter to a ſequent of the 


ſtranger queen's, which, accidentally, or by the way of 
progreſſion, hath miſcarried. Trip and go, my ſweet; de- 
liver this paper into the royal hand of the king; it may 
concern much : Stay not thy compliment ; I forgive thy 
duty ; adieu. 

Jag. Good Coſtard, go with me.— Sir, God ſave your 
ue! 

Coft. Have with thee, my girl. [Exeunt Coſt. and Jag. 

Nath. Sir, you have done this in the fear of God, very 
religiouſly ; and, as a certain father ſaitj 

Hol. Sir, tell not me of the father, I do fear * Colom. 
able colours. But, to return to the verſes; Did they pleaſe 
you, Sir Nathaniel? 

Nath. Marvellous well for the pen. 

Hel. I do dine to-day at the father's of a certain * 
of mine; where if ( being repaſt) it ſhall pleaſe you to 
gratify the table with a grace, I will, on my privilege I 
have with the parents of the aforeſaid child or pupil, un- 
dertake your ben venuto; where I will prove thoſe verſes 
to be very unlearned, neither ſavouring of poetry, wit, nor 
invention: I beſeech your ſociety. 

Nath. And thank you too: for ſociety, * the * 
is the happineſs of life. 

Hol. And, certes, the text moſt infallibly nd i 


7 |” incled)—infle © colourable colours.) — fair outſides, "PE 
being repaſt] — the feaſt over-=before repaſt. 


ben E 
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— Sir, I do invite you too; [To Dull] you ſhall not ſay 


me, nay : pauca verba. Away; the gentles are i they 
game, and we will to our recreation. [ Exeunt, 
e c504:9 eee e 0k 
Enter Biron with a Paper. 

Biron. The king is hunting the deer; J am courſing 
myſelf: they have pitch'd a toil; © I am toiling in a pitch; 
pitch, that defiles ; defile! a foul word. Well, fit thee 
down, ſorrow ! for fo, they ſay, the fool ſaid, and ſo ſay I, 
and I the fool. Well prov'd, wit! By the lord, this love 
is as mad as Ajax: it kills ſheep; it kills me, I a ſheep: 
Well prov'd again on my fide! I will not love: if I do, 
hang me; Yfaith, I will not. O, but her eye,—by this 

light, but for her eye, I would not love her; yes, for her 
two eyes. Well, I do nothing in the world but lie, and lie 
in my throat. By heaven, I do love: and it hath taught 
me to rhime, and to. be melancholy ; and here is part of 
my rhime, and here my melancholy. Well, ſhe hath one 
o' my ſonnets already; the clown bore it, the fool ſent it, 
and the lady hath it: ſweet clown, ſweeter fool, ſweeteſt 
lady! By the world, I would not care a pin, if the other 


three were in: Here comes one with a paper; God give 
him grace to groan! [He ſtands afide. 


Enter the King, 


King. Ah me! 

Biron. [ Afide.] Shot, by heaven Proceed, ſweet Cu- 
pid; thou haſt thump'd him with thy bird-bolt under the 
left pap :—T faith ſecrets. 

| King. I Reads. ] So ſwweet a kiſs the golden ſun gives not 

To thoſe freſh morning drops upon the roſe, 


* coiling in a pitch ;]--purſumg a black beauty. 


As 


\ 
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As thy eye-beams, when their freſh rays have ſmote 
, The night of dew that on my cheeks down flows ; 
| Nor ſhines the filver moon one half ſo bright 
Through the tranſparent boſom of the deep, 
As doth thy face through tears of mine give light ; 
Thou ſhin'ſt in every tear that I do weep 
No drop but as à coach doth carry thee, 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe; 
Do but behold the tears that fwell in me, 
And they thy glory through my grief will ſhew : 
But do not love thyſelf; then thou wilt keep 
My tears for glaſſes, and ſtill make me weep. 


O queen of queens, how far doſt thou excel ! 
No thought can think, nor tongue of mortal tell. — 


4 


r How ſhall ſhe know my griefs? I'll drop the paper; | 
ie Sweet leaves, ſhade folly. Who is he comes here? 
[The King ſteps aſide. 


Enter Longaville. 


What, Lorgaville ! and reading! liſten, ear. 
Biron. [ Aſide.] Now, in thy likeneſs, one more fool, 
appear | 
Long. Ay me! I am forſworn. 
Biron. [ Hide. ] Why, he comes in like a perjure, * Wear» 
ing papers. 
King. [ Afide.) In love, I hope; Sweet fellowſhip in 
ſhame! 
Biron, [ Afide.] One drunkard loves another of the name, 
Long. ¶ Alide.] Am I the firſt, that have been perjur'd 


ö ſo * 
Te nightly n be dew of night. __— 
his — of his offence; one of the — warn pp b 


ht P p "Biron, 
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Biron. [ fide.) I could put thee in comfort; not by two, 
that I know: 
Thou mak'ſt the triumviry, the corner-cap of ſociety, 
The ſhape of love's Tyburn that hangs up ſimplicity. 
Long. ] fear, theſe ſtubborn lines lack power to move: 
O ſweet Maria, empreſs of my love ! 
Theſe numbers will I tear, and write in proſe. 
Biron. [ Afide.} O, rhimes are guards on wanton Cu- 
pid's hoſe : | 
Disfigure not his“ ſlop. 
Long. This fame ſhall go.——-{ He 1 the ſonnet. 


Did not the heavenly rhetorick of thine eye 
(*Gainſt whom the world cannot hold argument) 
Perſuade my heart to this falſe perjury ? 
Vous, for thee broke, deſerve not puniſhment. 
A woman I forſwore ; but, I will prove, 
Thou being a goddeſs, I forfwore not thee : 
My vow was earthly, thou a heavenly love; | 
Thy grace being gain'd, cures all diſgrace in me. 
Vows are but breath, and breath a vapour is : 
| Then thou, fair ſun, which on my earth doſt ſhine, 
Exbaliſt this vapour vow; in thee it is: 
I broken then, it is no fault of mine; 
F by me broke, What fool is not ſo wiſe, 
9 > hoſe an oath to win a paradiſe ? 


| Biron. [A/ide.] This is the liver vein, which makes fiſh 


| a deity 
A green gooſe, a goddeſs : pure, pure idolatry. 
God amend us, God amend ! we are much out o the way. 


f gvards]—ornaments of lace, fringe, &c, 
# ſop.]—breeches—wide, open-knee'd breeches—his dreſs. 
h Break. | the liver vein, | =a, billtt- 3 liver being deem- 


ed the ſeat of love. 
| | Enter 


— 
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Enter Dumain. 
"Log. By RG ſhall I ſend this company! ſtay. 
[Stepping aſide. 
Biron. Hide. ] i All hid, all hid, an old infant Re 
Like a demy-god here fir I in the ſky, 
And wretched fools ſecrets heedfully oer. eye 
More ſacks to the mill ! O heavens, I have my with ; 
Dumain transform'd, four woodcocks in a difh ! 
Dum. O moſt divine Kate ! | 
Biron. O moſt prophane coxcomb ! | [Afaae. 
Dum, By heaven, the wonder of a mortal eye! 
Biron. By earth, ſhe is not not W there you lie. 
Aide. 
Dum. Her amber hair for foul hath amber coted. 
Biron. An amber-colour'd raven was well noted. Ade. 
Dum. As upright as the cedar, 
Biron. Stoop, I ſay ; | 
Her ſhoulder is with child. | | LAlde. 
Dum. As fair as day. 
Biron. Ay, as ſome days; but then no fun muſt ſhine. 


[ Afide. 
Dum. O that I had my wiſh! 

Long. And I had mine! Aide. 
King. And I mine too, good Lord! [ Ade. 
Biron. Amen, ſo J had mine: Is not that a good word? 

Aide. 


eln Dum. 1 would forget her; * but a fever ſhe 


Reigns in my blood, and will remembred be. 


j All hid, all hid, ]—The phraſe at hide and feet. 
* corporal ]—not corporeat (iwear that) and there you lie==corporgl— 
brother corporal, of Cupid's file. "4 
| coted marked, ſtampt; outſtript, foiled it upon compariſon. . 
—— we coted them on the way.” HaMLEr, Act II, S. 2. R/ 


® but a fever &c.I—“ For like the heZic in my blood he rages. 1 
| Haul ET, AQ IV, S. 3. King. 


Pp 2 Biron. 


yay. 
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Biron. A fever in your blood! why, then inciſion 
Would let her out in ſawcers ; Sweet miſpriſion Aid. 
Dum. Once more I'll read the ode that I have writ. 
Biron. Once more I'll mark how love can vary wit. 


LA lde. 


Dumain reads his Jomet. 


On a day, ( alack the day!) 
Love, whoſe month is ever May, 
Spy'd a bloſſom, paſſi ng fair, 
Playing in the wanton air : 

' Through the velvet leaves the wind, 
All unſeen, gan paſſage find; 
That the lover, ſick to death, 
Wifh'd himſelf the heaven's breath. 
Air, (quoth he) thy cheeks may blow; 
Air, would I might triumph ſo! 
But, alack, my hand is fworn, 
Neer to pluck thee from thy thorn : 
Vow, alack, for youth unmeet ; 
Youth fo apt to pluck a feet, 


Do not call it fin in me, 
That I am forſworn for thee : 
Thou, for whom even Jove would ſwear, | 
Juno but an Ethiope were; I 
And deny himſelf for Jove, k 
Turning mortal for thy love.— I 
This will I fend; and ſomething elſe more plain, 
That ſhall expreſs my true love's * faſting pain. A 
O, would the king, Biron, and Longaville, 
Were lovers too! ill, to example ill, G 
Would from my forehead wipe a perjur'd note; T 
For none offend, where all alike do dote. . 


» Pod 731. P07  # de- 
| Long. 


ng 
mg. 
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Long. Dumain, thy love is far from charity, 
That in love's grief deſir'ſt ſociety: — [coming forward. 5 
You may look pale, but I thould bluſh, I know, 
To be o'er-heard, and taken napping ſo. 
King. Come, fir, you bluſh; as his, your caſe is ſuch; 
[ coming forward. 
You chide at him, offending twice as much : 
You do not love Maria ? Longaville 
Did never ſonnet for her ſake compile ? 
Nor never lay'd his wreathed arms athwart 
His loving boſom, to keep down his heart ? 
I have been cloſely ſhrowded in this buſh, ' 
And mark'd you both, and for you both did bluſh. 
heard your guilty rhimes, obſerv'd your faſhion ; 
Saw ſighs reek from you, noted well your paſſion : 
Ay me! ſays one; O Jove! the other cries ; 
One, her hairs were gold, cryſtal the other's eyes: 
You would for paradiſe break faith and troth; [To Long. = 
And Jove, for your love, would infringe an oath. _ 
[To Dumain. 
What will Biron ſay, when that he ſhall hear 
A faith infringed, which ſuch zeal did ſwear ? 
How will he ſcorn ? how will he ſpend his wit ? 
How will he triumph, leap, and laugh at it ? 
For all the wealth that ever I did ſee, 
I would not have him know ſo much by me. 
Biron. Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocriſy. 
Ah, good my liege, 1 pray thee, pardon me: 
[ Coming forward. 
Good heart, what grace haſt thou, thus to reprove 
Theſe worms for loving, that art moſt in love? 
Your eyes do make * no coaches; in your tears, 
There is no certain princeſs that appears ? 


10 coarbes ; :]—alluding to a line in the King's ſonnet, 
No drop but as a coach doth carry thee.” 
Pp 3 You'll 
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You'll not be perjur'd, *tis a hateful thing: 
Tuſh, none but minſtrels like of ſonnetinng. 
But are you not aſham'd ? nay, are you not, 0 
All three of you, to be thus much o'er-ſhotz - 

You found his mote; the king your mate did ſee; 
But I a beam do find in each of three. 
O, what a ſcene of foolery I have ſeen, 
Of ſighs, of groans, of ſorrow, and of teen! 
O me, with what ſtrict — have I ſat, 
To ſee a king transformed to a nat! 
To ſee great Hercules whipping a gigg, 
And profound Solomon tuning a jigg, 
And Neſtor play at puſh-pin with the boys, 
And * critic Timon laugh at idle toys! 
Where lyes thy grief? O tell me, good Dumain 
And, gentle Longaville, where lyes thy pain? 
And where my liege's? a about the breaſt: 
A caudle ho! | 

King. Foo. FORE is thy zelt TO) 
Ate we betray'd thus to thy over-view E 

Biron. Not you by me, 'but I betray'd to you: 
I, that am honeſt; I, that hold it fin 
To break the vow I am engaged in; 
I am betray'd by keeping company 
With men like men, of ſtrange inconſtancy. 
When ſhall you ſee me write a thing i in rhime! 
Or groan for Joan? or ſpend a minute's time 
In * pruning me? When ſhall you hear, that I 

Will praiſe a hand, a foot, a face, an eye, 


gat eee from its "ed knot—a Paley filly bird, eaſi- 
ly taken. critic Inc. t men like men, mere men 
ans! nen blown with all winds—m00n-/ike men—fickle, changeable, 
» pruning me ;] —drefling myſelf, „Kung off my perſon to advantage. 
« Which bi ny 3 prune himſelf, &c. 
Hex RT IV. Part I. Act I, 8. 1. Heh... + 
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A gait, a ſtate, a brow, a breaſt, a n 
A leg, a limb? —- 
King. Soft; Whither away ſo faſt ? 
A true man, or a thief, that gallops ſo? 
Biron. I poſt from love; good lover let me go. 


Enter Jaguenetta and Coftard: 


Jag. God bleſs the king | | 
King. What preſent haſt thou there? f 
Coft. Some certain treaſon. UL 
King. What makes treaſon here ? 

Coft. Nay, it makes nothing, fir, 

King. If it mar nothing neither, 

The treaſon, and you, go in peace away together. 
Jag. I beſeech your grace, let this letter be read; 

Our parſon “ miſdoubts it; it was treaſon, he ſaid. 

King. Biron read it over. He reads the letter. 

Where hadſt thou it? 

Jag. Of Coſtard. 

King. Where hadſt thou it? 

Coft. Of Dun Adramadio, Dun Adramadio. 

King. How now! what is in you? why doſt thou tear it? 

Biron. A toy, my liege, a toy ; your grace needs not 

— feariit? 

Long. It did move him to paſſion, and therefore let's 
hear it, | 

Dum. It is Biron's writing, and here is his name. 

Biron. Ah, you whoreſon loggerhead, you were born 
to do me ſhame.— Io Coftard. 

Guilty my lord, guilty ; I confeſs, I confeſs. 

King. What? | 
Biron. That you three fools lack'd me fool to make up 
the meſs. 


* miſdoubts]—ſuſpeQts. | Tl 
P P 4 | He, * 5 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
! 
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He, he, *and you, and you, my liege, and I, 
Are pick-purſes in love, and we deſerve to die. 
O, diſmiſs this audience, and I ſhall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the number is even. 
Biron. True true; we are four ;— 


Will theſe turtles be gone ? 


King. Hence, firs z away. 
CM. Walk aſide the true folk, and let che traitors ſtay. 
[ Exeunt Coftard and Jaquenetta. 
Biron. Sweet lords, ſweet lovers, O let us embrace! 
As true we are, as fleſh and blood can be: 
The ſea will ebb and flow, heaven will ſnow his face; 
| Young blood doth not obey an old decree : 
We cannot croſs the cauſe why we were born; 


Therefore, of all hands muſt we be forſworn. 


King. What, did theſe rent lines ſhew ſome love of thine? 
Biron. Did they, quoth you? Who ſees the heavenly 
Roſaline, | 
That, like a rude and ſavage man of Inde, 
At the firſt opening of the gorgeous eaſt, 
Bows not his vaſſal head; and, ſtrucken blind, 
Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient breaſt ? 


What peremptory eagle- ſighted eye 


Dares look upon the heaven of her brow, 
That is not blinded by her majeſty? 
King. What zeal, what fury hath inſpir'd thee now? | 


My love, her miſtreſs, is a gracious moon; 
She, an attending ſtar, ſcarce ſeen a light. 


Biron. My eyes are then no eyes, nor I Biron : 
O, but for my love, day would turn to night 
Of all complexions the culÞd ſovereignty 
Do meet, as at a fair, in her fair cheek ; 


x and you, and you, ]—Coftard and Faquenetta, whom he tiles turtle: 


juſt below, 


Y We cannot croſs the cauſe why we were born JI We muſt continue 
the ſpecies. 
4 Where 


*"'F * 4 
La 
g * . 
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Where * ſeveral worthies make one dignity * 
Where nothing wants, that want itſelf doth ſeek. 
Lend me the flouriſh of all gentle tongues— | 
Fye, painted rhetorick ! O, ſhe needs it not: 
To things of ſale a ſeller's praiſe belongs; | 
She paſſes praiſe; * and praiſe too ſhort doth blot. 
A wither'd hermit, fiveſcore winters worn, 
Might ſhake off fifty, looking in her eye: 
Beauty doth varniſh age, as if new born, 
And gives the crutch the cradle's infancy. 
O, *tis the ſun, that maketh all things ſhine! 
King. By heaven, thy love is black as ebony. 
Biron. Is ebony like her? O wood divine! 10 
A wife of ſuch wood were felicity. 
O, who can give an oath? where is a book? 
That I may ſwear, beauty doth beauty lack, 
If that ſhe learn not of her eye to look? 
No face is fair, that is not full ſo black. 
King. O paradox! Black is the badge of hell, 
The hue of dungeons, and the * ſtole of night; 
And © beauty's creſt. becomes the heavens well. 
Biron. Devils ſooneſt tempt, reſembling * ſpirits of light. 
O, if in black my lady's brow be deckt, 
It mourns, that painting, and uſurping hair, 
Should raviſh doters with a falſe aſpect 
And therefore is ſhe born to make black fair. 
Her * favour turns the faſhion of the days; 
For native blood is counted painting now : 
And therefore red, that would avoid diſpraiſe, 
Paints itſelf black to imitate her brow. 
Dum, To look like her, are chimney-ſweepers black. 


* ſeveral worthies make one dignity eue charms combine to form 


one ſupreme beauty. hen. d fle] — robe, dreſs.— co 
* beguty's cri —ſupreme fairneſs. 4 Hirits of light I arrayed 


Long. 


in white garments, * * favour] complexion. 
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Long. And, ſince her time, are colliers counted bright, 
King. And Ethiops of their ſweet complexion * crack, 
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is light. 
Biron. Your raiſtreſſes dare never come in rain, 
For fear their colours ſhould be waſh'd away. 
King. *Twere good, yours did; for, fir, to tell you plain, 
PII find a fairer face not waſh'd to-day. 
Biron. I'll prove her fair, or talk till dooms-day here. 
King. No devil will fright thee then ſo much as ſhe. 
Dum. I never knew man hold vile ſtuff ſo dear. 
Long. Look, here” s thy love; my foot and her face ſee, 
| | hewing bis ſboe. 
n O, i the ſtreets were paved with thine eyes, 
Her feet were too much dainty for ſuch tread ! 
Dum. O vile! then as ſhe goes, what upward lies 
The ſtreet ſhould ſee as fhe walk'd over head. 
King. But what of this? Are we not all in love? 
Biron. Nothing fo ſure; and thereby all forſworn. 
King. Then leave this chat, and, good Biron, now prove 
Our loving lawful, and our faith not torn. 
Dum. Ay, marry, there ;—ſome flattery for this evil. 
+ Long. O, ſome authority how to proceed; 
Some tricks, ſome * quillets, how to cheat the devil. 
Dum. Some ſalve for perjury. 
Biron. O, *tis more than need !— 
Have at you then, affection's men at arms: 
Conſider, what you firſt did ſwear unto;— 
To faſt, - to ſtudy,—and to ſee no woman; 
Flat treaſon gainſt the kingly ſtate of youth. 
Say, can you faſt? your ſtomachs are too young; 
And abſtinence engenders maladies. 
And where that you have vow'd to ſtudy, lords, 
In that each of you hath forſworn his book: 


* quillets, |—ſubtle evaſions. 
i where] = 


f craci— boaſt. 
den at arms: ; |—Cupid's band of ſoldiers, - * 


B 


vs 
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Can you ſtill dream, and pore, and thereon look? 
For when would you, my lord, or you, or you, 
Have found the ground of ſtudy's excellence, 
Without the beauty of a woman's face? - 
Why, univerſal plodding priſons up 


The nimble ſpirits in the arteries ; 


As motion, and long-during action, tires 


The ſinewy vigour of the traveller. 


Now, for not looking on a woman's face, 


| You have in that forſworn the uſe of eyes; 


And ſtudy too, the cauſer of your vow: - 

For where is any author in the world, 

* Teaches ſuch beauty as a woman's eye? 
Learning is but an adjunct to ourſelf, 

And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 

Then, when ourſelves we fee in ladies” eyes, 

Do we not likewiſe ſee our learning there? 

O, we have made a vow to ſtudy, lords; 

And in that vow we have forſworn our books: 
For when would you, my liege, or you, or you, 
In jeaden contemplation, have found out a 
Such fiery numbers, as the prompting eyes 

Of beautequs tutors have enrich'd you with? 
Other ſlow arts entirely“ keep the brain; 

And therefore finding barren practiſers, 

Scarce ſhew a harveſt of their heavy toil : 

But, love, firſt learned in a lady's eyes, 

Lives not alone immured in the brain; 

But, with the motion of all elements, 

Courſes as ſwift as thought in gvery power; 


k Teaches] —Gives ſuch a notion of, furniſhes ſo perfect an idea of. 

In leaden contemplation, have found out &c.)—By a dull purſuit of 
your ſtudies have atrained ſuch poetical fire, ſuch ſpritely lays. 

'® keep] —are confined to. K 8 


* 


And 
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And gives to every power a double power, 
Above their functions and their offices. 

It adds a precious ſeeing to the eye, 

A lover's eyes will gaze an eagle blind; 

A lover's ear will hear the loweſt ſound, 

When the ſuſpicious head of theft is ſtopp'd : 
Love's feeling is more ſoft, and ſenſible, 

Than are the tender horns of cockled ſnails; 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus groſs in taſte : 
For * valour, is not love a Hercules, | 
Still climbing trees in the Heſperides ? 

Subtle as ſphinx; as ſweet, and muſical, 

As bright Apollo's lute, ſtrung with his hair; 

And, when love ſpeaks, the voice of all the gods 

Makes heaven drowſy with the harmony. 
Never durſt poet touch a pen to write, 

Until his ink were temper'd with love's ſighs 
O, then his lines would raviſh ſavage ears, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility, 

From women's eyes this doctrine I derive: 
They ſparkle till the right Promethean fire 
They are the books, the arts, the academes, 

That ſhew, contain, and nouriſh all the world; 
Elſe, none at all in aught proves excellent: 
Then fools you were, theſe women to forſwear; 
Or, keeping what is ſworn, you will prove fools. 

For wiſdom's ſake, a word that all men love; 

Or for love's ſake, a word that loves all men; 

3 ſuſpicious head of theft]—of the thief, or head ſuſpicious of theft 
* fears robbing. | | | 

P * ?]—the gardens of the Heſperides. 

4 the voice of all the gods &c.]—the voice makes all the gods of heaven 

drowſy—he charms all his hearers with his harmony. 


7 lowes|—is agreeable to—leads all nen — hath a powerful influence 
over them, Or 
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Or for men's ſake, the authors of theſe women ; 
Or women's fake, by whom we men are men; 
Let us once loſe our oaths to find ourſelves, 
Or elſe we loſe ourſelves to keep our oaths : 
It is religion, to be thus forſworn: 
For charity itſelf fulfils the law ; 
And who can ſever love from charity ? | 
| King. Saint Cupid, then! and, ſoldiers, to the eld! 
Biron. Advance your ſtandards, and upon them, lords; 
Pell-mell, down with them! but be firſt advis'd, 
In conflict that you get * the ſun of them. 
Long. Now to plain-dealing; lay theſe glozes by : 
Shall we reſolve to woo theſe girls of France ? 
King. And win them too : therefore let us deviſe 
Some entertainment for them in their tents, 5 
Biron. Firſt, from the park let us conduct them thicker ; 
Then, homeward, every man attach the hand 
Of his fair miſtreſs; in the afternoon 
We will with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them, 
Such as the ſhortneſs of the time can ſhape ; 
For revels, dances, mafks, and merry hours, 
Fore-run fair love, ſtrewing her way with flowers. 
King. Away, away | no time ſhall be omitted, 
That will be * time, and may by us be fitted. 
Biron. Allons! allons !—* Sow'd cockle reap'd no corn; 
And juſtice always whirls in equal meaſure : 
Light wenches may prove plagues to men forſworn ; 
If fo, our ” copper buys no better treaſure,  Exeaut, 


"get the fun of them.)—0n your backs, in a favourable poſition, 


time] —timely,” opportune. 
ape. cockle reap d no corn; I— Prov. Perjury muſt expect to reap 


copper — baſe coin. 
ACT 
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The Street. 


"Hs Holofernes, Nathaniel, ond Dali. 


Hal. Satis guod ſufficit. 

Nath: I praiſe God for you, Sir: your ” reafne at din- 
ner have been ſharp and ſententious; pleaſant without 
ſcurrility, witty without * affe&ion, * audacious without 
impudency, learned without opinion, and ſtrange with- 
out hereſy. I did converſe this quondam day with a com- 
panion of the king's, who is intituled, nominated, or called, 
Don Adriano de Armado. 

Hel. © Novi hominem tanquam te : His 1 is lofty, 
his diſcourſe peremptory, his tongue filed, his eye ambi. 
tious, his gait majeſtical, and his general behaviour vain, 
ridiculous, and thraſonical. He is too Picked. too ſpruce, 


too affected, too odd, as it were; too * peregrinate, as I 


may call it. 
Neth. A moſt ele and Ats epithet. 
| [Draws out his table- bool. 
Hul. He draweth out the thread of his verboſity finer 
chan the ſtaple of his argument. I abhor ſuch fanatical 
phantaſms, ſuch inſociable and* point- deviſe companions; 
ſuch rackers of orthography, as to ſpeak, dout, fine, when 
he ſhould fay, doubt; det, when he ſhould pronounce 
debt; d, e, b, t; not d, e, t: he clepeth a calf, cauf; half, 


* Satis So 4 ufficit :]—Enough's as good as a feaſt. | 
1 reaſons] —diſcourſe, converſation. . affetion,)—affeQation, 
2 audacious | animated. 2 , ]—opiniativeneſs, obſtinacy. 
© Nowi hominem tanguam te. Jul ow him well. © fled} 
© picked, — nice, delicate. — —outlandiſh, of a fo- 


reign 2 5 peint-deviſe]=finical . 
aut; 


e aw 


t 
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hauf; neighbour, vocatur, nebour; neigh, abbreviated; ne: 
This is abhominable, (which he would call abominable) 


b it inſinuateth men of inſanie Nenne intelligis, domine ? 
to be frantick, lunatick ? 


Nath. Laus Deo, bont intelligo, | 
Hol. Bone? —bone, for bent : * * a little ſcratch'd; 1 
twill ſerv E. 


Enter Armado, Moth, and Coftard. 


Nath. ' Vi 22 quis venit ? 

Hol. ® Video, et gaudeo. 

Arm. Chirra | 

Hol. Quare Chirra, not ah! : 

Arm. Men of peace, well encounter'd, 

Hel. Moſt military fir, ſalutation. 

Meth. They have been at a great feaſt of a and 
ſola the ſcraps. [To Caſtard afide. 

Coft. O, they have liv'd long on the alms-baſket of 
of words! I marvel thy maſter hath not eaten thee for a 
word; for thou art not fo long by the head as, honorifi- 
cabilitudinitatibus : thou art eaſter ſwallowed than a,* flap- 
dragon. 

Moth. Peace; the peal begins. - 

- Arm. Monſieur, are you not letter'd ? 

Moth, Yes, yes; he teaches boys the horn-book : What 
is a, b, ſpelt backward.with a horn on his head? 

"0 Ba, pueritia, with a horn added, 


* it infinuateth men of inſanie; it argues the men to be mad. 


Nonne intelligis, domine Do you take me, Sir ? 
j Laus Deo, bond intelligo.]—Praiſed be God, I underſtand you perſellly. 
& Priſcian a little ſcratch a; A little falſe Latin. ; 
' Videſne quis venit ?]—See you who is coming ? | 
n Video, et 'gaudeo,]—1 both ſee and rejoice. n Quare] — Why. 
te alm baſtet the refſuſe. 

? flap-dragon. | —a raifin in burning brandy. _ 

«« Drinks off candles“ ends for — ons.” 

HENRY IV. Part II. Ad 2, S. 4. Fal. 


Moth. 


- 
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Moth. Ba, moſt filly ſheep, with a horn :—You "EM 


his learning. 

Hol. Quis, quis, thou conſonant ? 

_. Moth. The third of the five vowels, if you repeat them; 
or the fifth, if I. 

Hol. 1 will repeat them, a, e, 1.— 

Moth. The ſheep: the other two concludes it; o, u. 

Arm. Now, by the ſalt wave of the Mediterraneum, a 


ſweet touch, a quick venew of wit: ſnip, ſnap, quick 


and home; it rejoiceth my intelle& : true wit. 
Mob. Offer'd by a child to an old man; which is wit- 
old. 

Hel. What is the figure? what | is the figure ? 

Moth. Horns. | 

Hol. Thou diſputeſt like an infant: go, whip thy gigg. 

Moth. Lend me your horn to make one, and I will whip 
about your infamy * circim circa; A gigg of a cuckold's 
horn! ' 

Coft; An I had but one penny in the world thou mould 
1 it to buy ginger-bread : hold, there 1s the very re- 
muneration I had of thy maſter, thou half-penny purſe of 
wit, thou pigeon-egg of diſcretion. O, an the heavens were 
ſo pleaſed, that thou wert but my baſtard ! what a joyful 
father wouldſt thou make me? Go to; thou haſt it ad dung- 
bill, at the fingers ends, as they ſay. 

Hol. Oh, I ſmell falſe Latin; dunghill for unguem. 

Arm. Arts-man, præambula; we will be ſingled from 
the barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the * charge- 
houſe on the top of the mountain? 


* Quis, quis, Which of us is the ſheep ? 
7 yenew]—bout, ſet-to, ſpecimen. 
© 'Three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd prunes.” 
 Mzexxy Wives or Winvsor, AR I, S. 1. Sin 
, # circimcirc@]—about and about. * praambula ; —lead the wa. 
 ® charge-houſe -houſe, free-ſchool, Hol 


c 
{ 
| 


Hul. Or, mam the hill. v 00 224 . 
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Arm. At your ſweet pleaſure, for che mountain, 
Hol. I do, ſans queſtion. N 
Am. Sir, it is the king's moſt 2 and alſee-. 
tion, to congratulate. the princeſs. at her pavilion, in the 
poſteriors of this day; which the rude multitude call the 


afternoon. 5 


Hol. The poſtenior of the day, moſt e fir, is 
liable, congruent, and meaſurable for the afternoon ; the 
word is well cull'd, choſe; ſweet and apt, I ou alive 
you, fir, I do affure. 

Arm. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman z * my 4 | 
miliar, I do aſſure you, very good friend: For / what; 
is inward between us, let it paſs: I do beſeech thee, re- 

frain thy courteſy ; Il beſeech thee, apparel thy head: - 
and among other importunate and moſt ſerious deſigns. — 
and of great import indeed, too ;—but let that paſs: 
for J muſt tell thee, it will pleaſe his grace (by the world) 
ſometime to lean upon my poor ſnhoulder; and with his 
royal finger, thus, dally with . my ? excrement, with my 
muſtachio : but ſweet heart, let that paſs. By the world, 
[ recount no fable; ſome certain ſpecial honours it pleaſ- 
eth his greatneſs to impart ro Armado, a ſoldier, a man 
of travel, that hath ſeen the world: but let that paſs. 
The very all of all is. but, ſweet heart, I do implore 
ſecreſy. that the king would have me preſent the prin- 
ceſs, ſweet chuck, with ſome delightful oftentation, or 
ſhow, or pageant, or antick, or fire-work. Now under- 


ſtanding that the curate, and your ſweer ſelf, are good at 


ſuch . and ſudden wanne out 2 n * it 


o py 4 - | * 


1 DI 
* — * is * *. _— intimacy, 7 4 
remember — remember not Do not ſtand ** e covered, 


J eee. 


Wr TH , p . 
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were, I have acquainted you withal, to the end to crave 
your afſiftance. ' 

Hol. Sir, you ſhall preſent before ler the nine worthies. 
Sir Nathaniel, as concerning ſome entertainment of 
time, ſome ſhew in the poſterior of this day, to be ren- 
der'd by our affiſtance,—at the king's command; and this 
moſt gallant, illuſtrate, and learned gentleman,—before 
the princeſs ; 1 lay, none ſo fit as to r the nine wor- 
thies. 

- Nath. Where will you find men worthy enough to pre- 

' ſent them 

Hol. Joſhua, yourſelf; myſelf, or this gallant pentle- 

man, Judas Maccabzus ; this ſwain, becauſe of his great 
limb or joint, ſhall paſs Pompey the great ; the page, 


Hercules. 
Arn. Pardon, fir, error: he is not quantity enough 


for that 3 s thumb; he is not ſo big as the end of 
his club. 

l. Shall I have audience? he ſhall prefent Hercules 
in minority: his enter and exit ſhall be ſtrangling a ſnake; 
and 1 will have an apology for that purpoſe, 

Moth. An excellent device! ſo, if any of the audience 
hiſs, you may cry; well done, Hercules] now thou cruſheft 
the ſnake! that is the way to make an offenee gracious; 
though few have the grace to do it. 

Arm. For the reſt of the worthies? 

Hol. I Will play three myſelf. 
Moth. Thrice-worthy gentleman ! 
Arn. Shall I tell ur OE 4-46 
- Hol. We attend. 
Arm. We will have, if this“ car not, an antick. 1 
beſeech In, follow. 3 


a * Fadge ]—do not ſuit, prove not acceptable. 
* How will his fadge 7” rare Nicart, Act II, S. 2. 7 


f. 
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bl. Via, goodman Dull! thou haſt „ e 
al this while, 
Dull. Nor underſtood none neither, U. | 
"Hol. Allous ] we will employ the. 
Dull. In make one in a dance, or ſo; or 1 will play 
on the tabor to the worthies, and let them dance the hay, 
Hol. Moſt dull, honeft Dull, to oor ſport, away. {Doi 


SCE N E II. 


Bo the Princeſs's Pavillion. 
Enter Princeſs and Ladies. 


Prin. Sweet hearts, we ſhall be rich ere we depart, 
If fairings come thus plentifully inn: 
A lady wall'd about with diamonds 
Look you, what I have from the loving king. | 
Roſ. Madam, came nothing elſe along with that? 
Prin, Nothing but this ? yea, 'as much love in rhime, 
As would be cramm'd up in a ſheet of paper, | 
Writ on both ſides the leaf, margent and all ; r 
That he was fain to ſeal on Cupid's name. | 
Ro. That was the way to make his god-head ; war; 
For he hath been five thouſand years a boy. | 
Kath. Ay, and a ſhrewd * unhappy gallows too. 
Rof. You'll-ne'er be friends with him; he kill'd iter 
hiter, _-::©<< 
. Kath. He made her melancholy, ſad, and A z 
And fo ſhe died: had the been light, like you, 
Of ſuch a merry, nimble, ſtirring ſpirit, 
She might have Been a grandam ere ſhe dy d: 
And ſo may you; for a light heart lives long. 
Nia] — Come on. a! ſays the flend ; away er 


Mezcaint or Vier, AR Il, S. 2. Tau. 
© wax ; ]—grow a mah. *wulfe FE NAI NV. P. I, ART, 8.2. Fal 


bon fabes y gallows] —unlucky gallows bitd. 
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Ke. What's your dark meaning, mouſe, nd his light 
word ? by 112 
Kath. A light condition in a beauty dank. | : 
Ro. We need more light to find your meaning out. 
Kath. You'll mar the light, by taking it ©.in ſnuff; 
Therefore, I'll darkly end the argument. 
Ng. Look, what you do, you do it ſtill i the dark. 
Katb. So do not you; for you are a light wench. 
Rgſ. Indeed, I weigh not you; and therefore light. 
Kath. You weigh me not, —O, that's, you care not for me. 
Rof. Great reaſon ; for, en cure is ſtill paſt care. 
Prin. Well bandied both; * a ſet of wit well play d. 
But Roſaline, you have a favour too: | 
Who ſent it? and what is it? 
Rof. I would, you knew: 
An if my face were but as fair as yours, 
My favour were as great; be witneſs this. 
Nay, I have verſes too, I thank Biron : 
The numbers true; and, were the * numb'ring too, 
I were the faireſt goddeſs on the ground: 5 £0 
I am compar'd to twenty thouſand fairs. 
O, he hath drawn my picture in his letter! 
Prin. Any thing like? 
Rof. Much, in the letters; nothing i in the * praiſe. 
Prin. Beauteous as ink; a good concluſion, 
Kath. Fair as a text B in a copy-book. 
Rof. * Ware pencils! How? let me not die your debtor. 
My red ; dominical, my golden letter: 


"0 > © Ja Ta is i =» * 


8 R of a candle. | 
<4 ger ee Hzexgy V, Part I, Act I, S. 3. Het. 
f a ſet] —onſet, trial, ſkirmiſh | 
| e numb ring the matter of the compoſition. 
| - in the letters; Is colour of them. 9 1 contents. 
Ware pencils /! ms: drawing of . | 
J l, ]—ſunday letter 
O, that 
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* 
1 A 


O, that your face were not ſo full of *O's 
Kath. A pox of that jeſt! and beſhrew Al rows! 
Prin. But what was ſent to you from fair Dumain oy * 


Katb. Madam, this een A 
Prin. Did he not ſend you add I) SI 138 die 
Kath. Yes, madam; and moreoveeerr,,ſ 


Some thouſand verſes of a faithful lover: 
A huge tranſlation of hypocriſy, | 
Vilely compiFd, profound ſimplicity. x. 
Mar. This, and theſe pearls, to me ſent Longaville; 
The letter is too long by half a mile. 
Prin. I think no leſs ; Doſt thou not wiſh in heart, 
The chain were longer, and the letter ſhort? 
Mar. Ay, or I would theſe hands might never _ 
Prin. We are wiſe girls to mock our lovers ſo.” ©» 
R/. They are worſe fools, to purchaſe —_— fo. 2 
That ſame Biron I'll torture ere Igo. | 4 
O, that I knew he were but in by the week 
How I would make him fawn,” and beg, and ſeeck; 
And wait the ſeaſon, and obſerve the times, 
And ſpend his prodigal wits in bootleſs rhimes; 
And. ſnape his ſervice all to my beheſt; 
And make him proud to make me proud that 6 
So * portent-like would I o'erſway his ſtate, 
That he ſhould be my fool, and I his fate. 5 
Prin. None are ſo ſurely caught, when they are catch'd, I 
As wit turn'd fool: folly, in wiſdom hatch'd, Tora 
Hath wiſdom's warrant, and the help of ſetiobly - 
And wit's own grace to grace a learned fool. 
O /J—Pits, dints, marks of the ſmall pox, - 
and beſhrew all fbrows !]—and a plague on all flirts, 
n The chain] The ſtring of pearls. - 
>: in by the aveek bound to ſerve me for a ſtated time. | 
* portent-like]—like deſtiny I'd preſide o'er his forrunes—pageant-like 
Has we Nur the repreſentation of Death and the fool in the old morali- 


tig. —** merely thou art Death's Fool.” 
* Mnacuny rox MeaguRE, AR III, S. 1. Duke, 


Qq 3 Ro. 


* 
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Re,. The blood of youth hurns not Ving funk e 
As graving's mvols. .. wantonneſs, 2s 
Mur. Folly in, fools bears, not ſo kong a noje,, 4 
As foolery in the wiſe, when wit 1 N 
Since all the power thereof it doth app? 
To prove, by wit, worth: in, Aesch F 


Euter Boyet... IT 


Prin. Here comes Boyet, and mirch is in hls 1 7 
Beet. O, I am ſtabb'd with. en EY ie 
grace? r 5 

Prin. Thy news, Wa n In 

Beyet. Prepare, madam, prepare  -- 

Arm. wenches, arm !—encounters, mounted are 

Againſt your peace: Love doth approach diſguig'd, 

Armed in arguments: you'll be ſurpris'd: 

Muſter your wits; ſtand in your own * ; 

Or hide your heads like cowards, and fly hence. Fa 
Prin. Saint Dennis to St, Cupid-! What are they, 

That charge their breath againſt us? ſay, ſcout, ſay. 
Boyet. Under the cool made of a ſycamore, | 

I thought to cloſe my eyes ſome half an hour : 

When, Io! to interrupt my purpos'd reſt, , 

Toward that ſhade I might behold: addreſt 

The king and his companions: warily 

I ſtole into a neighbour thicket by, 

And overheard'what you ſhall * overhear; 

That, by and by, diſguis'd they will be here. 

Their herald is a pretty knaviſh page, 

That well by heart hath conn d his embaſſage: 


P Saint Dennis to St. Cupid !]—PIl invoke the N France, as 
the king did the Go of love + St. Dennis ſhall be my 
St. Cupid was his. Act IV, at the end, 

4 addreft}—advancing. ft overbear ;)-—hear again. 


of battle, as 


Action, 
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Action, and accent, did they teach him eto! 

Thus muſt thau eat, and thus thy body N 

And ever anon they made a doubt, a 

Preſence majeſtical would put him out 15 

For, quorh the King, auge H thou fee: _ 

Zet fear not thou, but eat adac: 7633/16 
The boy reply'd, An angel is not uiii; 

I ſhould have fear'd ber, (x8 we .. B69 
With that all Jaugh'd, and clap'd him on the houlder; 


Making the bold wag by their praiſes: boldert. [ 
One rubb'd his elbow, thus; and fleer'd, and n 
A better ſpeech was never ſpoke before 


Another, with his finger and his thumb, el 
Cry'd Via] we will dot, come that will cane: 
The third he caper'd, and cry'd, All goes welt: 
The fourth turn'd on the toe, and down he fell. 
With that, they all did tumble on the ground. 
With ſuch a zealous laughter, ſo profound... 
That in * this ſpleen ridiculous appears, lie fl 
To check their folly, paſſion's ſolemn tears. 
Prin, But what, but what, come they to viſits d * 
Beyet. They do, they do; and are apparel'd thus, 
Like Muſcovites, or Ruſſians: as I gueſs, '' Nö 
Their purpoſe is, to parle, to court, and dance: 
And every one his love- feat will advance a 
Unto his ſeveral, miſtreſs; which they'll know 
By favours ſeveral, which they did beſtow. _. 
Prin. And will they ſo? the gallants ſhall be tut 
For, ladies, we will every one be maſk'd; 
And not a man of them ſhall have the grace, 
Deſpight of ſoit, to ſee a lady” s face.— 


* audaciouſly.:]— TOS confidence. 25 Via aa 
u this ſpleen ridiculous] —ridiculous fit. 
ng E of uit, — Though he ſhoald entreat it moſt earneſtly. 


Qq4 Hold, 


Hold, Roſaline, this favour thou ſhalt wear; 

And then the king will court thee for his dear: : 

Hold, take thou this my ſweet, and Aren me e thine; g 20 

So ſhall Biron take me for Roſaline.— / 918 

And change your favours too; ſo ſhall your "OR 00 

Woo contrary, deceiv'd by theſe removes. | 
Rof. Come on then; wear the favours: moſt in ede : 
Kath. But, in this changing, what is your intent? 
Prin. The effect of my intent is, to croſs theirs: 0 

They do it but in mocking merriment: ; 

And mock for mock is only my intent. 

Their ſeveral counſels they unboſom ſhalt © 

To loves miſtook ; and ſo be mock*d withal, 

Upon the next occaſion that we meet, 

With viſages diſplay'd, to talk, and greet. 

Ro/. But'ſhall we dance, if they defire us to't ? 

Prin. No; to the death, we will not move a foot: 
Nor to their penn'd ſpeech render we no grace; | 
But, while *tis ſpoke, each turn away her face. 

Boyet. Why, that contempt will kill the ſpeaker's heart, 
And quite divorce his memory from his part. 

Prin. Therefore I do it; and, I make no doubt, 

The reſt will ne'er come in, if he be out. 

There's no ſuch ſport, as ſport by ſport o'erthrown ; 

To make theirs ours, and ours none but our own: 

So ſhall we ſtay, mocking intended game; 

And they, well-mock*d, depart away with ſhame. [ Sound, 

- Boyet. The trumpet ſounds ; be maſk'd, the maſkers 

come. | LF. [The ladies maſk. 


Enter the King, Biron, Longaville, and Dumain, diſgut iſed 
like Muſcovites ; Moth with muſict, &c. 


Moth. All bail, the richeſt beauties on the earth ! 
£142 f to the death, I— we'll die firſt, 


Boyet. 
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 Boyet. Beauties no richer than rich taffata. n 0 1 
Moth. A holy parcel of the faireſt dames, _ © 90 A 
[ e ladies turn their bit 10 bin. 
That ever turm d irc. mortal views.” am 4 
Biron. Their eyes, villain, their eyes. © um Yarn k 
Moth. that ever ne their eyes to . ell, 
Out— © 
Boyet. True; out, indeed. a N 
'Moth. Out of your faomers, e pin aud, 
Not to bebold— © 25 
Biron. Once to bebolid;” rogue. 
Moth. . Once to bebold with your er gen, 
With your ſun-beamed eyes — 225 
Boyet. They will not anſwer to that epithet; 
You were beſt call it daughter. beamed „ | 
Moth. They do not mark me, and that brings me out. 
Biron. Is this your perfectneſs? be gone, you rogue. 
Rof. What wok theſe . Know” their ns, 
If * do ſpeak our language, *tis our will 223 
That ſome plain man recount their 1 0 nel Fn NS 
Know what they would. NE 
- Boyet, What would you with the princeſs ? 
Biron. Nothing but peace, and gentle viaon.. 
Ro. What would they, ſay they? 
Boyet. Nothing but peace and gentle oifearion 
Ref. Why, that they have; and bid them ſo be gone. 
Boyet. She ſays, you have it, and you may be gone. 
King. Say to her, we have meaſur'd many miles, 
Jo tread a meaſure with her on this graſs. 
Boer. They ſay, that they have meaſur d many a mile, 
To tread a meaſure with you on this graſs, 


7 ' taffata. Ihe maſks of raffata, which they wore. 
0 tread a meaſure] — To take a dance, 


, & + 


{v4 & 


+a \# 
+ *X 


Rl. 
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RY. It is not-ſo,:. Aſk them, how many inches 
n many, 
"The meaſure then of one is eaſily told. 

Boer. If, to come hither you have meaſur d miles, 
And many miles; the princeſs bids, you. tell, 
How many, inches. dg fill up one wile. 

Biron. Tell her, we meaſure them a weary f 

Beyet. She hears herſelf. 

Ref How many weary Reps, . 

Of many weary miles you have gergone, 
Are number'd in the travel of one mile? 8 

Biron. We number nothing that we ſped for you; 
Our duty is ſo rich, ſo infinite. 

That we may do it ſtill without accompt. 5 
Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſunſhine of your face, 
That we, like ſavages, may worſhip it. 

Raſ. My face is but a moon, and clouded too. | 

King. Bleſſed are clouds, to do as ſuch clouds do! 
Vouchſafe, bright moon, and theſe thy ſtars, to ſhine 
(Thoſe clouds remov d) upon our watery eyne. 

Rgſ. O vain petitioner] beg a greater matter; 

Thou now requeſt'ſt but moon- ſhine in the water. 

Ling. Then in our meaſure do but vouchſafe one 
change: 

Thou bid*ſt me box; Ai r is not 1 4A 

Rof. Play, muſick, then: Nay, you muſt do it ſoon, 
Nox, yet no dance :—thus change IJ like the moon. 

King. Will you not dance? How come you thus 

rang d? 

Rg). You took the moon at fully but now the? s chang'd. 

King. Vet ſtill ſne is the moon, and I the man. 
' The muſick plays; youchſafe ſome motion to it. 
Reſ. Our ears vouchfife it. 


805 r nne dance doe e Yang? Y 
4A King. 


- a. 
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King. But your legs ſhould  * "OM IRON EY 


* 


Roß. Since you are ſtrangers, and came here by ce, 
| We'll not be nice: take. hands ; E. will not d. 

King. Why take. you hands. then ? 3 _— 
Eg. Only to part friends: * 

Court Hy tweet hearts; and fo, the meaſure ends. þ LJ; 
King. More meaſure of this. meaſure ;, be not nice. 
Ref. We can afford no more at fuch.a DREE-:.:...... +, ne. 
Hg: Prize yourſelyes then; What dane ear yomgany ? 
Roſ. Your abſence only. chal 1/44 
7 That can never be. 


o "= 4 "DV 1 


„„ > << .$@ .& 


555 to your vizor, and half pace to you! 1 1 A 
King. If you deny to gene, let's hold more chat. 2 
Kgl. In private then. J ON 001 X "2 
King. I am beſt pleas'd with that. een 
Biron. White · handed miſtreſs, one ſweet word with, thee. 
Prin. Honey,, and milk, and ſugar ;, there is three. 
Biron. Nay; then, two treys, (an if you grow ſo 155 
Metheglin, wort, and malmſey en . 1 8 
There's: half a dozen ſweets, 0 300 wall 
Prin, Seventh ſweet, adieu! 5 
5 Since you can cog, E II play ng, more with — with 
Biron. One word in ſecret. age A Py 
Prin, Let it not be ſweet. 
Biron. Thou grie ' ſt my gall. 
Prin. Gall ? r 
Is Biroan. Therefore meet. g 
Dam. Will you vouchſafe with me to 9 change a "ond ? 
o Mer. Name it. 
Dum. Fair lady, 2; 
Mar. Say you ſo? Fair lord,— | 


> cog, Ito falkify a die; 19 Vie, 


Take 
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Take that for your fair lad vent ee es Ro 
Dim. Pleaſe it bu, Ecler Ely 
As müch in private, and PII bid adieu. 
Katb. What, was yobr viſor made without a congue? 
Long. 1 know the reaſon, lady,” why you aſk. 
Kath. G, for your Teaſon'! quickly, Sir; long. 
Long. Lou have 7 a double tongue within 1 N maſk, 
And would afford n y ſpeechleſs vizor half. 
© Kith; Veal, quoth the Dutchman; * not veal Leif ? 
Long. A calf, fair lady? —_ a wh 
Kath, No, a fair lord calf. 1 
Long. Les part the word. d e Hh 1n 
Kath. No, III not be your half: 
Take all, and wean it; it may prove an ox. 
Long. Look, how you butt yourſelf” in theſe bar 


110 ＋ 


mocks ! 32h im Beggs d 


Will you gi ve horns, chaſte lady? do not Ty 
Kath. hen de a calf; before your horns do grow. 
Lit. One Word in private with you,” dere I die. 
| Kath. Bleat ſoftly tflen, the butcher hears you cry. 
Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 
As is the razor's edge inviſible : 


Cutting a ſmaller hair than may bb ber! „dg bet 6h | 


Above the * ſenſe of ſenſe : ſo ſenſible 
Seemeth their conference; 2 conceits have wings, 
Fleeter than arrows, wind, thouglit, ſwifter things. 
 Rof. Not one word more, my maids; break off, break off. 
Biron. By heaven we're all dry-beaten with pure ſcoff 
King. Farewel, mad wenches; you Have fimple wits. 
| [ Exeunt king and lords 


Prin. Twenty adieus, my frozen Muſcovites.— 
91 1 a} . 4 
© Veal, Vell, fo ay ps by the Dutch. 
4 fenſe of ſenſe. :]—powers of « (ner 
© ave're all dry-beatei- —Arud 
file l- pure, genuine. 
Are 


— — oy 
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Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred at? 


Boyet. Tapers they are, with Four ſweet breaths puff d 
out. 


Rol. "Well liking wits they, have; groſs, groſs; fit, far. 
Prin. O poverty in wit, * Kingly-poor flout "I 
Will they not, think you, hang themſelves to night?” 
Or ever, but in vizors, ſhew their faces ?, 
This pert Biron was out of countenance quite. 
Ro. O! they were all in lamentable caſes! _ © © 1 
The king was weeping-ripe for a good Word. 
Prin. Biron did ſwear himſelf * out of all ſuit. 
Mar. Dumain was at my ſervice, and his ſword: © 
No, point, quoth I; my ſervant ſtrait was mute, 90 ; 
Kath. Lord Longaville ſaid, I came o er his heart; oy 
And trow you, what he call'd me? ey 
* Prin. Qualm, perhaps. 
Kath. Yes, in good faith. 
Prin. Go, ſickneſs as thou art! 
Ro. Well, better wits * have worn. plain ſtatute- caps. 
But will you hear? the king is my love ſworn. 
Prin. And quick Biron hath plighted faith to me. 
Kath. And Longaville was for my ſervice born. 
Mar. Dumain is mine, as ſure as bark on tree. 
Boyet. Madam, and pretty miſtreſſes, give car 5 
Immediately they will again be here 
In their own ſhapes ; for it can never be, 
They will digeſt this harſh indignity. 
Prin, Will they return ? 
Boyer. They will, they will, God knows; 
And leap for joy, though they are lame with blows : 


* 


NA 
8 


© hingly- Nor Hout !]—ſupremely poor jeſting. 

W out of all ſuit.)—till he had nothing to ſay. 

' have worn plain flatute-caps.]—woollen—might be found in the 
(ity, among their inferiors. 


Therefore, 


3d LOVE'S LABOUR LOST. 


Therefore, change favours ; and, when they repair, | 
Blow like ſweet roſes in this ſummer ar. 
Prin. How blow ? how blow? ſpeak to be "PIR 
Bghet. Fair ladies, maſk'd, are toſes in their bud; 
Diſmaſk'd, their damaſk ſweet commixture ſhewn, 
J Are angels vailing clouds, or roſes blown. _ 
Prin. Avaunt, perplexity ! What ſhall we do, 
If they return in their own ſhapes to woo ? 
. Rof. Good madam, if by me you'll be advis'd, 
| Let's mock them ill, as well known, as diſguis'd : 
Let us complain to them what fools were here, 
Diſguis'd Iike Muſcovites, in“ ſhapeleſs gear; 
And wonder, what they were; and to what end 
Their ſhallow ſhows, and prologue vilely penn'd, 
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 
Should be preſented at our tent to us. 
Bayet. Ladies, withdraw; the gallants are at hand. 
Prin. Whip to our tents, as roes run o'er the land. 
[ Exeunt Ladies, 


— | = "IN. FP — 


_ -.. a 


Enter the King, Biron, daten, * Dunai in their 
own babits. 


King. Fai air Sir, God ſave you! Where s the princeſs? 

Boyet. Gone to her tent : Pleaſe it your majeſty, 
Command me any ſervice to her? 

King. That ſhe vouchſafe me audience for one word. 

Bayet. I will; and fo will ſhe, I know, my lord. [ Exit 

Biron. This fellow picks up wit, as pigeons — ; 
And utters it again when Jove doth pleaſe :. 


j are angels A clouds,]—cafting them beneath their feet, in or- 
der to diſplay their brightneſs—weid in claud.—rendered viſible to 
mortals, by aſſuming the el, or cover of a cloud ; ſpirits being, ® 
our author  Hewkers elegantly terms them, * fight fubftances,” till 
ſo clothed or embodied. 


\ o®7 ——— ;]—uncouth dreſſes. He 


{s? 


xit 0 


He is wit's 
At wakes, and "wafſels, meetings, markets, fairs; . 
And we that fell by groſs, the Lord doth Know, 2 
Have not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow, ,, 
This gallant pins the wenches on his ſleeve ; 3 rn 
Had he been Adam, he had tempted Eve: . e, 
He can carve too, and lifp: Why, this is he, 
That kiſs'd away his hand in courteſy; __ 
This is the ape of form, monſieur the nice, 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms; nay, he can ſing 
A ® mean moſt meanly ; and, in üſhering, 
Mend him who can : the ladies call him, ſweet ; 
The ſtairs, as he treads on them, kiſs his feet : 
This is“ the flower that ſmiles on every one, 
To ſhew his teeth as white as * whales bone 
And conſciences, that will not die in debt. 
Pay him the due of honey-tongued Boyet. 


That put Armado's page out of his part? 
Eater. the Princeſs, Roſaline, Maris, K atharine, Bae, and 


Till this man ſhew'd hae? and what art thou now? . 


D 8 parade, 'or-addrefs, what Kränge bifitels 
Ven cdu, and art thou ſtill? pe 
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Gan 3 * Are 
pedlar; and tetails his wares l 11 


* 
a * 


King. A bliſter on his ſweet tongue, with my heart, 


attendantis. 


Biron. See, where it comes! 7 Behaviour, what wert 
thou, 


King. All hait, fweet madam, and fair time of day! 
Prin. Fai air, in #11 hail, is foul, as I conceive. 
King. Conſtrue my ſpeeches better, if you may. _ 
Prin. Then wifh me betrer, I will give you leave, | 
 waſſels, ]—merry ; bouts, 1 'mean]—tenar part part 

® the flower that e e, pink of courteſy.” 


* whale his bone. The Saxon genitive caſe uſed here 3 and again, , 
* Switter than the myones ſphere, hs 


MiD&uuMak Nionr's Dans! Act II, 8. 1. Fa 


King. 
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Ling. We came to viſit you; and purpoſe now . - 
To lead you to our court: vouchſafe it then. 
Prin. This field ſhall hold me; and ſo hold your vow: 
Nor God, nor I, delight in perjur'd men. 
King. Rebuke me not for that which you provoke; _ 
The ? virtue of your eye muſt break my oath, 
Prin. You nick-name virtue; vice n. ſhould have 
ſpoke; 
For virtue's office never breaks n men 's s troth. 
Now, by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the unlully'd lily, I proteſt, _ 
A world of torments though I ſhould endure, 
I would not yield to be your houſe's gueſt : 
So much I hate a breaking cauſe to be 
Of heavenly oaths, vow'd with integrity. 
| King. O, you have liv'd in deſolation here, 
Unſeen, unviſited, much to our ſhame. 
Prin. Not ſo, my lord; it is not ſo, I ſwear ; 
We have had paſtimes here, and pleaſant game; 
A meſs of Ruſſians left us but of late. 
King. How, madam ! Ruſſians ? 
Prin. Ay, in truth, my lord; | 
Trim gallants, full of courtſhip, and of ſtate. 
Rof. Madam, ſpeak true :—It is not ſo, my lord; 
My lady, (* to the manner of theſe days) 


} 


In courteſy gives undeſerving praiſe, |, | = I 
We four, indeed, confronted were with four 

In Ruſſian habit: here they ſtay'd an hour, 1 
And talk'd apace; and in that hour, my lord, 
They did not bleſs us with. one happy word. 1 Ar 


I dare not call them fools ; but this I think, 


When they are thirſty, fools would fain have drink. | 01 
4 virtue luſtre, efficacy. 4 % A band. 
* to the manner of theſe days) &c.]—as tis the faſhion of, theſe 0 1 No 
laviſhes her commendation indiſcriminately, _ — 


. p 4 ; 
R * 
148.4 aff & - £4 | Ha * 


mes, 
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Biron. This jeſt is dry to me.—Fair, gentle, ſweet, 
Your wit makes wiſe things fooliſh : when we greet 
With eyes beſt ſeeing heaven's fiery eye, 
By light we loſe light: Your capacity 
Is of that nature, that to your huge ſtore ; 
Wiſe things ſeem fooliſh, and rich things but poor. 
Roſ. This proves you wiſe and rich; for in my Eye, 
Biron. I am a fool, and full of poverty. 
Ro/. But that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to ſnatch words from my tongue. 
Biron. O, I am yours, and all that I poſleſs. 
Rof. All the fool mine ? | 
Biron. I cannot give you leſs. _ 
Ro. Which of the vizors was it, that you wore? + 
Biron. Where? when ? what vizor? why demand you 
this? 
Roſ. There, then, that vizor ; that ſuperfluous — 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 
King. We are deſcry'd ; they'll mock us now downright. 
Dum. Let us confeſs, and turn it to a jeſt. . 
Prin. Amaz'd, my lord ? Why looks your highneſs ſad ? 
Reſ. Help, hold his brows ! he'll ſwoon ! Why look 
you pale 
Sea- ſick, I think, coming from Muſcovy. 
Biron. Thus pour the ſtars down plagues for perjury. 
Can any face of braſs hold longer out |— 
Here ſtand I, lady; dart thy ſkill at me; 
Bruiſe me with ſcorn, confound me with a flout; 
Thruſt thy ſharp wit quite through my ignorance ; 
Cut me to pieces with thy keen conceitz; 
And I will wiſh thee never more to dance, 
Nor never more in Ruſſian habit wait. 
O! never will I truſt to ſpeeches penn'd, ++ 
Nor to the motion of a ſchool-boy's tongue; 
Nor never come in vizor to my friend : 
Rr Nor 


9 


Write, Lord have mercy on us, on thoſe three; 
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Nor woo in rhime, like a blind- harper's ſong : 
Taffata phraſes, ſilken terms preciſe, 
* Three-pil'd hyperboles, ſpruce affectation, 
Figures pedantical ; theſe ſummer- flies 
Have blown me full of maggot oſtentation : 
I do forſwear them: and J here proteſt, 
By this whiteglove, (how white the hand, God knows!) 
Henceforth my wooing mind ſhall be expreſs'd 
In ruſſet yeas, and honeſt kerſey noes : 
And to begin, wench,—ſo God help me, la !— 
My love to thee is ſound, fans crack or flaw. 
Rv. * Sans $ans, I pray you. 
Biron. Yet I have a trick 
Of the old rage: bear with me, I am ſick ; 
I'll leave it by degrees. Soft, let us ſee ;— 


They are. infected, in their hearts it lies; 
They have the plague, and caught it of your eyes: 
Theſe lords are viſited ; you are not free, 
For the * Lord's tokens on you do I ſee. 
Prin, No, they are free, that gave theſe tokens to us, 
Biron. Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeek not to undo us. 


Kg. It is not ſo; For how can this be true, Ir 
That you ſtand forfeit, being thoſe that ” ſue ? 
Biron. Peace; for I will not have to do with you. Yo 
Ro/. Nor ſhall not, if I do as I intend. 1 


s Biron. Speak for yourſelves, my wit is at an end. 
Teach us, ſweet madam, for our rude tranſgreſſion 
Some fair excuſe. 


t T; bree-pil'd]—(guibble) file of velvet, and mounted one upon 
another. Sans ant, -A truce with your French then, 

a trick &c. a diſpoſition towards the old ſport. 

w 2 on the door of infected houſes. 

* Lord's tokens]—Parple ſpots, the firſt ſymptoms of the plague. 

Y * petition and proſecute, E : Pris 


fon 


LOVE'S LABOUR LOST. 61 


Prin. The faireſt is confeſſion. | 
Were you not here, but even now, diſguig'd ? 
King. Madam, I was, | 
Prin. And were you * well advis'd ? 
King. I was, fair madam. 
Prin. When you then were here, , 
What did you whiſper in your lady's ear ? 3 
King. That more than all the world I did teſpecb her 
Prin. When ſhe ſhall challenge this, you will reject her. 
King. Upon mine honour, no. 
Prin. Peace, peace, forbear ; | 
Your oath broke once, you force not to forſwear. 
King. Deſpiſe me, when I break this oath of mine. 
Prin. I will; and therefore keep it :—Roſaline, 
What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your ear? | 
Roſ. Madam, he ſwore, that he did hold me dear 
As precious eye-ſight ; and did value me 
Above'this world : adding thereto, moreover, 
That he would wed me, or elſe die my lover. 
Prin. God give thee joy of him! the noble lord 
Moſt honourably doth uphold his word. 
King. What mean you, madam ? by my life, my vids 
never ſwore this lady ſuch an oath, 
Roſ. By heaven, you did; and to confirm it plain, 
You gave me this : but take it, fir, again. 
King. My faith, and this, the princeſs I did give; "= 
| knew her by this jewel on her ſleeve. 
Prin. Pardon me, fir, this Jewel ſhe did wear 
And lord Biron, I thank him, is my dear :— 
What; will you have me, or your pearl again ? 
. Neither of either; I remit both twain, 
| ſee the trick on't ;——Here was a * conſent; 
(Knowing afqrehand of our merriment) 
* ell advis'd ]—ſenfible of what you were about. 


wa © you force not to 1 not to repeat your perjury. 
* @ conſent -a conſ piracy. 
R r 2 To 
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To daſh it like a Chriſtmas comedy : | 
Some carry-tale, ſome pleaſe-man, ſome night zany, 
Some mumble- news, ſome trencher- knight, ſome Dick. 
© That ſmiles his cheek in years; and knows the trick 
To make my lady laugh, when ſhe's diſpos'd,— 
Told our intents before: which once diſclos'd, 
The ladies did change favours ; and then we, 
Following the ſigns, woo'd but the ſign of ſhe. 
Now, to our perjury to ak more terror, 
We are again forſworn ; © in will and error. 
Boyer. *Much upon this it 1s :— | 
Biron. And might not you 15 [To Boyet, 
Foreſtal our ſport, to make us thus untrue ? | 
Do not you know my lady's foot by the ſquier, 
And laugh upon the apple of her eye? 
And ſtand between her back, fir, and the fire, 
Holding a trencher, jeſting merrily ? 
You put our page out: Go, * you are allow'd ; 
Die when you will, a ſmock ſhall be your ſhrowd. 
You leer upon me, do you? there's an eye, 
Wounds like a leaden ſword. 
Boyer. Full RY | 
Hath this brave * manage, this career, Fre run. 
Biron. Lo, he is tilting Wt: 4 Peace; I have done. p 


1 buffoon. Pe 
0 * ſniles his cheek in years; into wrinkles. 
+ Ho does nile ie —— —-— now map.” 
TWELFTH NIGHT, AR III, 8. 2. Mar, 


d j will, and error. ]—firſt in will, now in error. 
Much upon this it im:] — Tou are pretty near the mark. 

f Do not you know my lady's 5 foot by the Haier, c. — Have you nat 
2 the length of it, do you not ſtand high in her favour, and catch 
r ſmiles.— . n a rule, 1 

5 you are 0 ſay any thin NE, like a licenſed jeſter. 
* Thee s no ſlander in an allow'd Fool.” 
TWELFTH Nienr, 4 I. S. 5. Ol. 


b — of borſemanſhip, | 
Enttr 


. 


* 
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Euter Cuſtard. 


Welcome, pure wit! thou parteſt a fair fray. 
'Coft. O Lord, fir, they would know, 
Whether the three worthies ſhall come in, or no. 
Biron. What, are there but three? | 
M. No, fir ; but it is very fine, 
For every one purſents three. 
Biron, And three times thrice is nine. 
Coft. Not fo, fir; under correction, fir, I hope, it is 
not ſo : 


You cannot * beg us, fir, I can aſſure vou, — we know 


what we know: 
I hope, fir, three times thrice, ſir.— 

Biron. Is not nine. 

Cop. Under correction, fir, we know whereuntil it doth 
amount. 

Biron, By Jove, I always took three threes for nine. 

Cot. O Lord, fir, it were pity you ſhould get your 
living by reckoning, fir. 

Biron. How much is it? 

Col. O Lord, ſir, the parties themſelves, the actors, 
fir, will ſhew whereuntil it doth amount: for my own 
part, I am, as they ſay, but to parfect one man in one 
poor man; Pompion the great, fir, | 

Biron, Art thou one of the worthies ? 


Cot. It pleaſed them, to think me worthy of Pompion 


the great : for mine own part, I know not * the degree of 
the worthy ; but I am to ſtand for him. 
Biron. Go, bid them prepare. 
Coft. We will turn it finely off, fir; we will take ſome care. 
King. * they will ſhame us, let them not approach. 
[Exit SW 


i beg HI fools, we can number, 


8 " #be degree] deſcent, hiſtory. - 
Rr 3  Biron, + 


— 2 


«= RY 
. 
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Biron. We are ſhame-proof, my lord: and 'tis ſome 
policy 

To have one ſhow worſe than the king's and his company, 
King. I ſay, they ſhall not come. | 

Prin. Nay, my good lord, let me o'er- rule you now; 
That ſport beſt pleaſes, that doth leaſt know how: 

Where zeal ſtrives to content, * and the contents 

Dies in the zeal of that which it preſents, 

There form confounded makes moſt form in mirth ; 

When great things labouring periſh in their birth. 
Biron. A right deſcription of our ſport, my lord. 


Enter Armed. 


Arm. Anointed, I implore fo much expence of thy royal 
ſweet breath as will utter a brace of words. 
[ Conver/es apart with the King, and gives bim a paper. 

Prin. Doth this man ſerve God ? 

Biron. Why aſk you? 

Prin. He ſpeaks not like a man of God's making. 

Arm. That's all one, my fair, ſweet, honey monarch : 
for, I proteſt, the ſchool-maſter is exceeding fantaſtical; 
too, too vain; too, too vain : But we will put it, as they 
ſay, to fortuna della guerra. 1 wiſh you the peace of mind, 
moſt royal couplement ! [Exit Armads. 

King. Here is like to be a good preſence of worthies : 
He preſents Hector of Troy; the ſwain, Pompey the 


1 that doth leaft know how : I- that favours leaſt of art, This ſpeech 
will, perhaps, be beſt explained by comparing it with thoſe of The/eus, 
— and Philoftrate, on a like occaſion. 

MipsuMMEr NicnT's Datan, ARV, 8. 1. 

" a the contents dies in the zeal of that which it preſents, &c.)—and 
the performance miſcarries, through the eagerneſs of the attempters ; 
there putting them out of form enhances our mirth, when we fee their 
great undertakings come to nothing. 

Where zeal ftrives to content, and the content 
Lies in the zeal of thoſe which it preſent. 


® couplement ! . 


great; 


PR», wc G 
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great; the pariſh curate, Alexander; Armado's page, 
Hercules; the pedant, Judas = ps be ng 
And if theſe four worthies in their firſt ſhow thrive, 


| Theſe four will change habits, and preſent the other five. 


Biron. There is five in the firſt ſhow. MY 
King. You are deceiv'd, tis not ſo. 
 Biron. The pedant, the braggart, the hedge-prieft, the. 
fool, and the boy: 
A bare throw at novum; and the whole world again, 
Cannot? prick out five ſuch, take each one in his vein. 
King. The ſhip is under fail, and here ſhe comes amain. 
[ Pageant of the Nine Worthies. 


Enter Coftard for Pompey. 


Beyet. You lye, you are not he. 
Bee. With * libbard's head on knee. 
Biron. Well ſaid, old mocker ; I muſt needs be friends 
yith thee. 
Cot. I Pompey am, PE furnom'd the Big,— 
Dum. The great. 
Cope. It is great, ſir; — Pompey ſurnam d the great; 
That oft in field; with targe and ſhield, did male my foe to 
eat: 
4nd, travelling along this coaſt, I here am come by chance 1 
nd lay my arms before the legs of this ſweet laſs of Franct. 
If your ladyſhip would ſay, Thanks, Pompey, I had done. 
Prin. Great thanks, great Pompey. 
C. Tis not ſo much worth; but, I hope, I was ** 
tet; I made a little fault in, great. 
nove m, — nine; a game at dice played by nine perſons. 


? prick] —ſelect uncture, or mark—pic4 out. 
1 libbard's head 3 ]—leopards—anciently worn on the knees 


Rr4 Biron. 
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Biron. My hat to a half penny, Pompey proves the beſt 
worthy. | 


Enter Nathaniel for Alexander. 


Nath. When in the world I S's I was the e world's com- 
| mander ; 3 
By eaſt, weſt, north, and l [ FER my. conquering might: 
My *ſcutcheon plain declares, that I am Aliſander. _ 
Boyet. Your noſe ſays, no, you are not; for it ſtands 
too right. 
Biron. Your-noſe ſmells, no, in hin tender-ſimel. 
ling knight. 
Prin. The conqueror is lay d. Proceed, good Alex- 
ander. 
Nath. When in the world I liv'd, I was the world's con- 
mander·— 
* Boyet. Moſt true, tis right; you were to; Aliſander. 
Biron. Pompey the great, —— 
Cot. Your ſervant, and Coſtard. 
Biron. Take away the conqueror, take away Aliſander 
Coft. O, fir, you have overthrown Aliſander the con- 
queror ! . [ To Natb.] You will be ſcraped out of the 
painted cloth for this: your lion, that holds his poll- ar 
ſitting on a cloſe-ſtool,. will be given to A-jax; he will 
then be the ninth worthy. A conqueror, and afeard to 
ſpeak ! run away for ſhame, Aliſander. ¶ Exit Nath.] 
There, an't ſhall pleaſe you! a fooliſh mild man; an 
* honeſt man, look you, and ſoon daſh'd ! He is a marvel- 
lous good neighbour, inſooth; and a very good bowler: 
but, for Aliſander, alas, you oe, how 'tis ;—a little ofer 


r too right. ]|—Alexander had a wry neck. 


painted cloth] tapeſtry nn , whereof the nine worthies were 
a —— ſubject. 


your lion, —a lion, fitting i in a chair, holding a battle ax, was af- 
figned for the arms of Alexander. u Ajax ;]—a jakes. 


d er parted : :]—placed i in a character to which he was m_ 
x "no 


„ 
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parted :—But there are worthies a coming will - their 


mind in ſome-other ſort. 


Biron. Stand aſide, good Pompeyi | 


Enter Holofornes for Judas, and Moth for Hercules: 


Hol. Great Hercules is preſented by this imp, 
Whoſe club killd Cerberus, that three- headed canus ; 
And, when be was a babe, a child, a ſhrimp, 
Thus did be ftrangle ſerpents in his manus : 
Quoniam, he ſeemeth in minority ; 
Ergo, 1 come with this apology.— 
[To Moth.) Keep ſome ſtate in thy exit, and vaniſh. 
Hol. Judas I am,— [ Exit Math, 
Dum. A Judas 
Hel. Not Iſcariot, ſir.— 
Judas I am, ycleped Macchabeus. 
Dum. Judas Macchabzus clipt, is plain Judas. 
Biron. A kifſling traitor :—How art thou prov'd Judas ? 
Hol. Judas I am,— 
Dum. The more ſhame for you, Judas. 


Hol. What mean you, fir? 


Boyet. To make Judas hang himſelf, 

Hol. Begin, fir ; you are my elder. 

Biron. Well follow'd ; Judas was hang'd on an a elder. 
Hol. 1 will not be put out of countenance. 

Biron. Becauſe thou haſt no face. 

Hol. What is this ? 

Boyet. A cittern head. 

Dum. The head of a bodkin. 

Biron. A death's face in a ring. 

Long. The face of an old Roman coin, ſcarce ſeen. 
Beyet. The pummel of Cæſar's faulchion. 


* ycleped called. 
7 7 4 tern dul re head of a bun, 


618' LOVE'S LABOUR LOST. 


Dum. The cary*d-bone face on a flaſk. 
Biron. St. George's half-cheek in * a brooch. 
Dum Ay, and in a'brooch of lead. 
Biron. Ay, and worn in the cap of a tooth-drawer : 
And now, forward ; for we have put thee in countenance, 
Hul. You have put me out of countenance, 
Biron. Falſe; we have given thee faces. 
Hol. But you have out-fac'd them all. 
Biron. An thou wert a lion, we would do fo. 
Boyet. Therefore, as he is, an aſs, let him go 
And ſo adieu, ſweet Jude! nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 
Dum. For the latter end of his name. 
Biron. For the als to the Jude; give it * :—Jud-as, 
away. 
Hol. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 
Bet. A light for monſieur Judas; it grows dark, he 
may ſtumble. 
Prin. Alas, poor Macchabzus, how he hath been baited! 


Enter Armada for Hector. 


Biron. Hide thy head, Achilles; here comes Hear in 
arms. 
Dum. Though my mocks come home by me, 4 will 
now be merry. 
King. Hector was but a Trojan in reſpe&t of this. 
Boyet. But is this Hector? 
Dum. I think, Hector was not ſo clean timber d. 
Long. His leg is too big for Hector. 
Dum. More calf, certain. 
Boyet. No; he is beſt indu'd in the ſmall. 
Biron. This can't be Hector. 
Dum. He's a god or a painter; for he makes FEY 
1 4 fla Haſt. I- powder flaſk. 


4 @ brooch, |—a jewel, an 


* Trojan]—a ruffian, ee * 
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Arm. The armipotent Mars, of lances 9 | 
Gave Hector a gift, — 

Dun. A gilt nutmeg. 

Biren. A lemon. 

Long. Stuck with cloves. 

Dum. No, cloven. 

Arm. Peace] The armipotent Mars, of lances the ev. 

Gave Hector a gift, the beir of Alion; 

A man ſo breath d, that, certain, be would fight * ye, 
From morn till night, out of his pavilion, | 
Jam that flower, — 

Dum. That mint. 

Long. That columbine. 

Arm. Sweet lord Longaville, rein thy tongue. 

Long. I muſt rather give it the rein; for it runs * 
Hector. 

Dum. Ay, and Hector's a greyhound. 

Arm. The ſweet war- man is dead and rotten; | ſweet 
chucks, beat not the bones of the buried : when he 
breath'd, he was a man—But I will forward with my de- 
vice; [ To the Princeſs] ſweet royalty, beſtow on me the 
ſenſe of hearing. 

Prin. Speak, brave Hector; we are much delighted. 

Arm. 1 do adore thy ſweet grace's ſlipper. 

Boyet. Loves her by the foot. 

Dum. He may not by the yard. 

Arm. This Hector far ſurmounted Hannibal, — 

Coſt. The party is gone, fellow Hector, ſhe is gone; 
ſhe is two months on her way, 

Arm. What mean'ft thou ? 

Coft. Faith, unleſs you play the honeſt Trojan, the poor 
wench is caſt away: ſhe's quick; the child brags in her 
belly already; tis yours. 


A gilt nutmeg, . 3 gifts. 
4 fight, yea. - * pink, 
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Arm. Doſt thou infamonize me among potentates? thou 


ſhalt die. 


oft. Then ſhall Hector be whip'd, for Jaquenetta that 
is quick by him; and hang Ny for * at is dead 


by him. 


Dum. Moſt rare Pompey ! 

Bret. Renowned Pompey ! ! 

Biron, Greater than great, oreat, great, — Pompey 
Pompey the huge ! 

Dum. Hector trembles. An! 

Biron. Pompey is mov'd :—* More 4 more Ates; 


tir them on, ſtir them on 


4 
: Fu 


Dum. Hector will challenge him. | 
Biron. Ay, if he have no more man's blood i in's "wy 


than will ſup a flea. 


Arm, By the north pole, I do challenge thee. 
Coft. I will not fight with a pole, like a northern man; 
III ſlaſh; Ill do't by the ſword — Pray you, let me bor- 


row my arms again. 


Dum. Room for the incenſed worthies. :: 
Co. PI do it in my ſhirt. 
Dum. Moſt reſolute Pompey ! 
Meth. Maſter, let me take you a button-hole lower. 
Do you not ſee, Pompey is uncaſing for the combat ? 
What mean you ? you will loſe your reputation. 
Arm. Gentlemen, and ſoldiers, pardon me; I will not 
combat in my ſhirt, 
Dum. You may not wp it ; Pompey hath made the 
challenge. | 

Arm. Sweet bloods, I * may and will. 

Biron. What reaſon have you for't ? 


f More Ares „more provocation—.Aie was the goddeſs of diſcord. 
5 my arm] which I wore in the character of Pompey. 
b rake you a e lower, I- prevail with you to drop all thoughts 


of Gghting. 
a Arm. 


| 
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Arm. The naked truth of i it is, [ have no Ty I go 
i woolward for penance, 
& Moth. True, and it was enjoin'd him in Rome for 
want of linen: ſince when, I'll be ſworn, he wore none, 
but a diſh-clout of en . 83 r n a wears next 
his heart for a favour. . 


Enter Mercade., 


Mer. God ſave you, madam! 
Prin. Welcome, Mercade ; 

But that thou interrupt*ſt our merriment. 

Mer. I am forry, madam, for the news I bring, 

Is heavy in my tongue. The king FO father— f 
Prin. Dead, for my life. * 
Mer. Even ſo: my tale is told. 

Biron. Worthies, away; the ſcene begins to cloud. 

Am. For mine own part, I breathe free breath: I 
have ſeen the day of wrong through the little hole of dif. 
cretion, and I will right 17 like a ſoldier. 

|  [Exeunt wortbies. 
King. How fares your majeſty ? 

Prin. Boyet, prepare ; I will away to-night. 
King. Madam, not ſo; I do beſeech you, ſtay. . 
Prin. Prepare, I ſay.— I thank you, gracious lords, 

For all your fair endeavours; and entreat, 

Out of a new-ſad foul,” that you vouchſafe 

In your rich wiſdom, to excuſe, or hide, 

The ® liberal oppoſition of our ſpirits : 

If over-boldly we have borne ourſelves 

In the converſe of breath, your gentleneſs 

1 avoolkward ]—in woollen. * Beyer. 

* 8 ſeen &c. I have diſcreetly paſſed over this a s affront, 
the preſent, but will hereafter inſiſt on proper ſatis faction. a 
* DN will peep through a little hole. Prov, 


bal] - too free n converſe of breath, —ſkirmiſhes of * 
| as 
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Was guilty of it.— Farewell, worthy lord! 
* A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
Excuſe me ſo, coming ſo ſhort of thanks 
For my great ſuit ſo eaſily obtain'd. 
King. * The extreme part of time extremely formg 
All cauſes to the purpoſe of his ſpeed ; 
And often, * at his very looſe, decides 
That which long proceſs could not * arbitrate : 
And though the mourning brow of * progeny 
Forbid the ſmiling courteſy of love 
The holy ſuit which fain would it convince ; 
Yet, ſince love's argument was firſt on foot, 
Let not the cloud of ſorrow juſtle it 
From what it purpos'd; ſince, to wail friends loſt, 
Is not by much ſo wholeſome, profitable, | 
As to rejoice at friends but newly found. 
Prin. I underſtand you not, my griefs are double : 
Honeſt plain words beſt pierce the ear of grief. 
King. And by theſe badges underſtand the king. 
For your fair ſakes have we neglected time, 
Play'd foul play with our oaths; your beauty, ladies, 
Hath much deform'd us, faſhioning our humours 
Even to the oppoſed end of our intents, 
And, what in us hath ſeem'd * ridiculous : 
As love is full of unbefitting ſtrains ; 
All wanton as a child, ſkipping and vain, 
Form'd by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye, 


DA heawy heart bears not an hamble tongue :]—is not adapted to com- 
plimeptal language. P preat Vp to Aquitain, 
2 The extreme part of time extremely forms]—Time haſtening to his deſ- 
tined period admirably adapts. * at his very loge)—at the laſt moment. 
* arbitrate] —adjuſt, ſettle, * progeny]|—a daughter juſt become 
an orphan. v The holy fuit which fain would it convince ;]—The 
ed entreaties which fain would prevail over your grief. 
" my griefs are double :] through the diſtreſs you now give me. 
r ridiculous :]——alluding to the maſquerade—rbe party coated projenct, 
as —_ ſtiles it below. 


Full 
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Full of 7 ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of forms, 
Varying in ſubjects as the eye doth rol | 


To every varied object in his glance: 
Which party-coated preſence of looſe love, 
Put on by us, if, in your heavenly eyes, 
Have miſbecom'd our oaths and gravities, | 
Thoſe heavenly eyes, that look into theſe faults, 
* Suggeſted us to make: Therefore, ladies, 
Our love being yours, the error that love makes 
Is likewiſe yours: we to ourſelves prove falſe, 
By being once falſe for ever to be true 
To thoſe that make us both, fair ladies, you 
And even that falſhood, in itſelf a ſin, 
Thus purifies itſelf, and turns to grace. | 
Prin. We have receiv'd your letters full of . 
Your favours, the embaſſadors of love; 
And, in our maiden council, rated them 
At courtſhip, pleaſant jeſt, and courteſy, 
As * bombaſt and as lining to the time : 
But * more devout than this in our reſpects, 
Have we not been; and therefore met your loves 
In their own fathion * like a merriment. 
Dum. Our letters, madam, fhew'd much more than jeſt 
Long. So did our looks. 
Roſ. We did not quote them ſo, ' 
King. Now, at the lateſt minute of the hour, 
Grant us your loves. 
Prin. A time, methinks, too ſhort 
To make a world-without-end bargain in: 
No, no, my lord, your grace is perjur'd much, 
7 nen * 
a — n bulk to dre, with lit- 
tle weight ; ; applied alſo to ſwelling words without ſolidity. 
> more devout than this}—a more ſerious regard than is have we not 


paid to your addreſſes. 
wy not quote them ſo.] eſteem them in that light. 


Full 
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Full of dear guiltineſs; and, therefore, this. — 
If for my love (as there is no ſuch cauſ? 
You will do aught, this ſhall you do for me: 
Your oath I will not truſt : but go with ſpeed 
To ſome forlorn and naked hermitage, 
Remote from all the pleaſures of the world; 
There ſtay, until the twelve celeſtial ſigns 
Have brought about their annual reckoning : 
If this auſtere inſociable life 5 
Change not your offer made in heat of blood ; 
If froſts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds; 
Nip not the gaudy bloſſoms of your love, 
But that it bear this trial, and laſt love; 
Then, at the expiration of the year, | 
Come challenge, challenge me by theſe deſerts, 
And, by this virgin palm, now kifling thine, | 
J will be thine: and, till that inſtant, ſhut | 
My woeful ſelf up in a mourning houſe ; | 
Raining the tears of lamentation, x 
For the remembrance of my father's death. 7 
If this thou do deny, let our hands part ; 7 ; a 
Neither intitled 1a the other's heart. F 
King. If this, or more than this, I would deny, 4 ( 
To flatter up theſe powers of mine with reſt, Y 
The ſudden hand of death cloſe up mine eye y 
Hence ever then my heart is in thy breaſt, y 
Dum. But what to me, my love? but what to me? v 
Kath. A wife !—a beard, fair health, and honeſty; J T 
With three-fold love I wiſh you all theſe three. 
Dum. O, ſhall I fay, I thank you, gentle wife? 1 
Kath. Not ſo, my lord; —a tclye-month and a day M 
4 drar]—fad. 2 aueeds,]—attire. 
To flatter up theſe powers 7 mine with reft,] —To doch my ſoul to W 
| 


reſt with the flattering hope of obtaining you at the laſt. To flatter 4 
theſe hours of time with reſt—To ſooth this long impoſed delay. | 


Tu 


4 


Il mark no words that ſmooth-fac'd wooers ſay: - 

Come when the king doth to my lady come, 

Then, if I have much love, I'II give you ſome. 
Dum. I'll ſerve thee true and faithfully till then. 
Kath. Vet ſwear not, leſt you be forſworn again. 
Long. What ſays Maria? | 
Mar. At the twelve-month's end, 

I'll change my black gown for a faithful friend. 
Long. I'll ſtay with patience; but the time is long. 
Mar. The liker you; few taller are ſo young. 
Biron, Studies my lady? miſtreſs, look on me, 

Behold the window of my heart, mine eye, 

What humble ſuit attends thy anſwer there; 

Impoſe ſome ſervice on me for thy love. 

Roſ. Oft have I heard of you, my lord Biron, 
Before I ſaw you: and the world's large tongue 
Proclaims you for a man * replete with mocks; 

Full of compariſons, and wounding flouts; 

Which you on all eſtates will execute, 

That lie within the mercy of your wit : 

To weed this wormwood from your fruitful brain; 

And, therewithal, to win me, if you pleaſe, 

(Without the which I am not'to be won) 

You ſhall this twelve-month term from day to day 

Viſit the ſpeechleſs ſick, and till converſe 

With groaning wretches; and your taſk ſhall be 

With all the * fierce endeavour of your wit, 

To enforce the pained impotent to ſmile. 

Biran. To move wild laughter in the throat of death? 

It cannot be; it is impoſſible : 

Mirth cannot move a ſoul in agony. 

Rof. Why, that's the way to choak a gibing ſpirit, 
Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, 

c replete with mocks ;]—of a ſatirical turn, bh fierce] —quick, lively. 

tn. Which 
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Which ſhallow laughing hearers give to fools : . 
A jeſt's proſperity lies in the ear ' | 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
Of him that makes it : then, if ſickly ears, 
Deaf d with the clamours of their own * dear groans, 
Will hear your idle ſcorns, continue * then, 
And I will have you, and that fault withal; 
But, if they will not, throw away that ſpirit, 
And I ſhall find you empty of that fault, 
Right joyful of your reformation. 

Biron. A twelvemonth ? well, befal what will befal, 
I'll jeſt a twelvemonth in an hoſpital. - 

Prin. Ay, ſweet my lord; and 5 I take "ow leave. 

[To the King, 

King. No, madam ; we will bring you on your way. 

Biron. Our wooing doth not end like an old Pays ; 
Jack hath not Jill: theſe ladies“ courteſy 
Might well have made our ſport a comedy, 

King. Come, fir, it wants a twelve-month and a day, 
And then *twill end. 

Biron. That's too long for a play. 

| Enter Armado. 

Arm. Sweet majeſty, vouchſafe me,— 

Prin. Was not that Hector? 

Dum. That worthy knight of Troy. _ 

Arm, I will kiſs thy royal finger, and take leave: I am 
a votary ; I have vowed to Jaquenetta to hold the plough 
for her fweet love three year. But, moſt eſteemed great- 
neſs, will you hear the dialogue that the two learned 
men have compiled, in praiſe of the owl and the cuckow ? 
it ſhould have follow'd in the end of our ſhow. 

King. Call them forth quickly, we will do ſo. 

Arm. Holla | approach. — 


i drear. * then. 
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e the fn. 
' This fide is Hiems ; winter. | 
This Ver, the ſpringꝭ the one maintain'd by che owl, 
The other by the cuCKowr: | 


Ver, begin, | 


8 ON G. 


S PR I N G. 


When daizies pied, and violets blue, _ 
And lady-ſmocks all filver-white, _ . 
And * cowſlip buds of yellow bue, _ | 
Do paint the meadows with delight, 
The cuckow then, on every tree, | 
| Mocks mary d men, for thus Jngs be, 
- Cuckew; 
' Cuckow, cuckow—O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear! 


When ſhepherds pipe on oaten ſtraws, 
And merry larks are plowmen's clocks, 
When turtles tread, and roots, and daws, 
And maidens bleach their ſummer 'ſmocks, 
The cuckow then, on every tree, 
Alocts married men, for thus ſings be, 
Cuckow ; _ 
Cuckow, cuckow—O word of fear, 
Unpleaſing to a married ear ! 


18:4; 8-7-6 *..- 


When icicles hang by the wall, 
And Dick the ſbepberd blows his nail, 


1 cuckow, crocus buds. 


: * f 0 N 30 
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And Tom bears logs into the ball, 
And milk-comes-frozen home in pail, 
When blood is nipt, and. ways: be: foul, 
Then nightly fangs the my o, 
To-who ; 
 Tu-whit, to-who, a now note, 
While greafy Joan doth ® keel the pot. 


When all aloud the wind goth blow, 

And coughing drowns the patſon s ſaw, 
And birds ot brooding in the ſnow, 

And Marian's noſe looks red and raw, 
When roaſted crabs biſs in the bowl; 
Then nightly ſings the Baring owl, 

 - To-who; 
Tu-whit, to-wbo, a merry note, 
While greaſy Joan doth keel tb pot. 


Arm. NT are harſh after the ſongs 
of 3 Lou, that TY we, this way. 
[ Exeunt omnes. 


| = Keet]—coobit; tn ſtir it with a ladle ſo as to prevent the 
4 boiling over; turn it 4ee/, or bottom, uppermoſt, in order to ſcour it. 
0 /aw,]—ſermon. o roaſted crabs hiſi in the bowl |= 


. And ſometimes lurk T in a goſſip's bowl, 

In very likeneſs of 2 crab. 
Mipsunmnzr Nicnr's Da BA, A UI. 8. 1. Puck, 
„ The words &c.]—Profe after poetry. 
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